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IMMEDIATE 

SHIPMENT 


■ USAF 
Flight Jacket 
(Type MA-1) 

Outer shell of water- ,4”' 
proof, windproof j 
100% nylon. Lined 
with polyester fibrefill 
for comfort zone of 
about 20°to 55°F. 

Reversible to survival I 
orange: features large [ 
inside,outside and 
sleeve pockets .Our 
most popular jacket 
for years!! 

Sizes :S. M, L. XL 
Choose colors: sage green or black 
Item #C-500 .. Regular lengths. —.. $54.95 

Long lengths (M, L, XL).... ,.$69.95 


Jaunty,daring and 
classy — like the 
professional's who 
wear them! These are 
official regulation berets 
of 100% vat dyed wool and meeting all military 
specs. Made expressly for us by the prime military 
contractor. 

Choose the official headgear of: 

□ Special Forces (green) Item #H-425 

□ Ranger (black) Item #H-435 

□ Airborne Paratroopers (maroon) Item #H-430 

□ Artillery/Guardian Angels (red) Item #H-440 
Sizes: 6% to V/< 

(Not sure of your size? Tell us how many inches 
around your head where you wear your hat. Well 
send the correct one) ... $14.95. 


We 1 re America's 
Army &. Navy Store!! 

For Over 65 Years The Kaufman Name Has 
Meant The Finest In Genuine Military 
Goods, Gear, Equipment and Insignia. 


I Watch Cap 


I Tight Ribbed Weave 
I Roll Down to Cover Lars 
When Desired 
I One Size Fits All 
Choose Color • 

Black or Olive 
Drab (00) Green 

$6.00. each 


USAF Heavyweight Flight Jacket-Type N2B 
DESIGNED FOR TEMPERATURES OF -10° TO 32° F. 

I Polyester Fiberfill 
Lining - (Maximum 
Warmth Per Ounce) 

■ Nylon Shell - „ 

(Waterproof & . g 
Windproof) ~ 


Military 
Berets - 


WE SHIP C.O.D.-C.O.D. FEE $4.50 


■ Drill Instructor/Smokey 
The Bear Hat - 

Here!s a hat with character!! No 
one who wears it escapes 
a personality change. An 
uncontrollable urge to shout 
orders or heap abuses, pursue flamers, or 
write traffic tickets. Let your true or wistful self be 
heard! 

Finest quality, 100% wool felt, made in USA. 

Sizes: 6% to 7 3 /< 

Item #H-300 , ..$23.95. 

■ Genuine Leather Chin Strap - 

Item #H -305 ................ ,...$2.95. 

■ Acorn Hat Cord (as shown) (Specify color :gold 
metallic, black/gold metallic, yellow, red, light blue, 
silver) 

Item #H-310 ......$8.95. 


2 Outside 


Pockets 


Knii Cuffs 


and Waist 


Pile Line Hood - 
(drapes over shoulder 
when not needed) 

% ■ Flap Under Zipper 

to Prevent 
"Cold Spots" 

Zippered 
Sleeve Pocket 
with 

iXA Pencil Holder 


Chaise: Blick 


ir Sige Green 


Deter Shell 


Ciler. 


Sizes. S, M, 
L and XL. 

$99.95. 
Item #C-550 


WHEN IN NEW YORK CITY VISIT OUR 
ORIGINAL STORE AT 319 W.4ZND ST , 
NEAR TIMES SQUARE. 

(PRICES MAY VARY AT NYC STORE) 


Medic’s Kit Bag - 

styled like the ones 

t , used in Vietnam. Nylon 
i with 3 zippered com- 
\ payments that fold 
J open. New. 

I Item #$-290. .$27.75. 


SATISFACTION 

GUARANTEED 


CIA X-Ray Envelope Spray - 


^ 0 [ 


Regulation GI dog tags set li 
_ of 2 tags and 2 chains (one 4", 
one 24”). Choose: 

Stalnlssa Steel Set.. Hem #X-670 $4.00. 
Black Commando Set. . Item #X-675 ... $6.00. 

■ Printing for Dog Tags - well 
print anything that fits! (6 lines, 15 spaces per line). 

Item #X-685 ... only $1.50 per tag ($3.00/set). 


Sony! No Dog Tag Printing Orders By Telephone. 


■ Dog Tag Silencers - black, non- 
glare rubber bumpers for tag. 

Item #X-650 ...... $1.95/palr. 


■ Anglehead 
Flashlites - 

indestructable plastic; waterproof, 
non-glare, clips onto any belt. Uses 
2 D cell batteries (not included) 
and comes complete with spare 
bulb and extra tenses. Choose: 0D 
green or black. 

Item #R-165.. $6.95, 

■ Krypton Bulbs for 
GI Flashlite - 

high intensity bulb makes your fight twice as bright" 
(will work in any standard tlashlite). Installs in 
seconds 

Item #R~725. ... $2.95/pkg of 2 bulbs. 


Amazing fluid!! 
r When sprayed onto 
f any envelope,.makes 
the paper transparent, 
thus permitting easy 
viewing of the contents. After about 30 seconds, the 
paper returns to normal — without a trace of dis¬ 
coloration, stain or odor'/ (So no one can tell that the 
envelope has been "X-Rayed”.) 

6 ft. oz.can will treat dozens of envelopes. Made in 
USA. 

Caution! Unauthorized access to US Mail is pro¬ 
hibited by law! Item #A-655 , ... $9.95/can 


■ Kaufman’s Catalog 
A $3.00 Value. 

(An award wnner 
our nas 

been jammed by 
preSideuCS And 
npads d stale I 
Call nr -vrilR for 
your free oipy 


BDU Cap, Winterweight 
(with earflaps) 

Latest military issue, 
Features lined flaps which 
can fold down to keep 
ears warm and tuck 
the hat when the 
weathers balmy. 
Sizes run small, 
Choose: woodland 
camo or OD green 
.. $8.50. 


:-SHIPPING — 

1 

3 

Please include appropriate shipping costs from chart below with 
each order. Amounts shown include costs ot postage, packaging. 

insurance and handling 


Orders up to $10.00 

$3.75 

Orders from $10.01 to 20.00 

4.50 

Orders from $20 01 to 35.00 

. ... 5.25 

Orders from $35.01 to 50.00 

. 5.90 

Orders from $50.01 to 70.00 

6.90 

Orders from $70.01 to 90.00 

7.90 

Orders over $90.00 

8.90 


your 


Sizes:7, 7V<, 7Vz, 

Item #H-270 . 


Canadian Order*-Sand Double Amount Indicated. 

ORDER TOLL FREE 

1-800-545-0933 

MONDAY-SATURDAY 


ARMY&NAVYGOODS 

(505) 293-2300 

Dept. A-304 1660 Eubank, Albuquerque, NM 87112 

FAX: 505-275-1441 






















































AGAINST ALL 
ODDS 

David James 

Angola's Marxist regime 
continues its ill-fated efforts 
to knock out Jonas Savimbi's 
pro-Western UNITA forces, 
this time with a major three¬ 
pronged armor offensive. 
SQF's veteran Africa 
correspondent David James 
was the only journalist 
invited by UNITA to view 
first hand FAPLA's abortive 
1-2-3 punch 28 

NIGHT NARCS 

Morgan Tanner 

Our city streets and 
neighborhoods have 
become the front lines in the 
war on drugs. SOF frequent 
contributors Morgan Tanner 
and David Bjorkman 
continue their series on 
drugs in America, patrolling 
with police who are fighting 
to hold their own in this 
ever-widening battle 34 

PRISONERS OF 
NASIR 

Peter Douglas 

After his guide turns against 
him, experienced war 
correspondent Peter 
Douglas finds himself in one 
of the most frightening 
situations of his career. In 
imminent danger of 
execution, Douglas has to 
find a way to escape from 
Afghanistan's wild Hazarajat 
40 


RKB in Panama — p. 55 




Night Narcs — p34 


COLUMNS 


I Was There 21 

Beauty and the grunt 



Panama Invasion — p.48 


"MERGING" 
AROUND IN PASO 
CANOA 

G.B. Crouse 

When U.S. troops 
rearranged the political 
situation in Panama, SOF 
wasn't about to miss the 
action. Editor/Publisher 
Robert K. Brown and our 
intrepid staffers soon found 
themselves in the town of 
Paso Canoa on the Costa 
Rican/Panamanian border 
with a bunch of "meres" 
who had taken over the 
town from Noriega's 
henchmen. It was the good, 
the bad, and the ugly — you 
decide who was who 48 

U.S, WARRIORS 
TOPPLE 
PANAMANIAN 
THUGS 

Robert K. Brown 

Operation Just Cause may 
have been a victory for 
George Bush, but it was the 
grunts who did the job 55 

THREE GUNS OVER 
VEGAS 

William Burris 

Las Vegas rolled out the red 
carpet to celebrate the SOF 
Convention and Three Gun 
Match's 10th birthday. As 
always, it was a wild and 
woolly shoot-out in the 
Nevada desert 62 

GHOST GUN 

Peter G. Kokalis 

SOF's Technical Editor 
examines Italy's 9mm 
Spectre submachine gun 68 
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Guidance 2 

Just cause 

Bulletin 
Board 5 

U.S. Supreme Court rules 
for SOF 

FLAK 8 

Para Knives 

In Review 14 

Break Contact , Continue 
Mission 

Full Auto 18 

Mr. Machine Gun's mail 
bag 


Combat 

Weaponcraft 22 

Anatomy of an ambush 

Adventure 
Quartermaster 26 

Grand Garands 

Advertisers Index 88 
Supply Locker 89 
Classified 92 


COVER 


COVER: U.S. forces invading Panama proved themselves to be 
effective and professional in both urban and rural operations while 
defeating the Panamanian Defense Force and Noriega's thugs. SOF 
maintains the U.S. military has at tong last overcome its own 
post-Vietnam stress disorder and is again ready to fight — and win. 
Photo; S. Ferry/Liaison 

INSET: 82nd Airborne troopers on top of air-dropped M551 Sheridan 
demonstrate their attitude toward Noriega with anti-pineapple T-shirt. 
Photo: A. Tannenbaum/Sygma 
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COMMAND GUIDANCE 

by Robert K. Brown 


Just Cause For Gunboat Diplomacy 

\A/lE won, and it's about time. For years we've put up with Manuel Noriega, 
that pineapple-faced bastard who raped his own country, trafficked with the 
cocaine cartel, helped further Sandinista and Salvadoran FMLN corruption in 
Central America, harassed U.S. troops and civilians with his PDF and goons of 
his so-called "Dignity Battalions" — and declared war on us. 

On 20 December 1989, Operation Just Cause, a combined services effort 
(though primarily Army) jumped off, the intent to depose Noriega and his corrupt 
regime and break the back of his defense forces, thus securing the safety of 
American personnel in Panama and our interests in that region (and interdict a 
major drug trafficking route while bringing Noriega to face justice in the United 
States), and allow the Panamanian people to install the government they wanted 
and duly elected. 

And, surprisingly enough, it all worked. 

Why do I say surprising? I've watched our government flounder around ever 
since Vietnam when it came to making tough foreign policy decisions, 
especially those involving the use of military force. I've watched third-rate 
terrorists — Khomeini and Ortega come to mind —thumb their noses at us, and 
I've watched drug kings around the world do the same. When we did finally 
react — Desert One and Grenada — the results were either disaster or nearly so. 

This time around, though, things were different. Perhaps there's been a 
stiffening of resolve out there in Foggy Bottom. Perhaps somewhere along the 
way the United States got damned tired of being treated like an impotent tiger, 
gnawed at by the jackals of this world and laughed at by the rest. Perhaps we're 
finally mad as hell, and not going to take it any more. 

This country is strong, the strongest the world's ever seen. Our military is 
tough and ready, and if Just Cause is any indication, someone in the Pentagon's 
finally figured out how to run a successful operation. The Soviet "Evil Empire" 
is crumbling, so we can now focus out attention on matters closer to home. 

What's my agenda for the 1990s? let's start with a rat eradication program 
—the drug war. How? I've said it once before: identify key cartel drug lords, and 
exorcise them through the use of military force. Interdict their transport system 
through military (and if necessary, deadly) force. Expand the size and powers of 
the DEA and Customs Service, especially in their foreign interdiction efforts. 

And if a foreign country complains that we're violating its sovereignty by 
flooding it with agents and military forces, so what? What'll they do, cut off their 
foreign aid to us? Complain in the United Nations? 

Yes, that's gunboat diplomacy on our part, but again, so what? We have the 
right to protect this country and the people in it, and if that calls for the big stick, 
let's use it — selectively, but let's use it when the equation shows that either we 
take a fall, or they do. 

The same holds true for Daniel Ortega and his communist Sandinistas in 
Nicaragua. His army will never invade us, but his subversive ideology has 
thrown Central America into turmoil and that affects the integrity and stability of 
the United States. We cannot tolerate a series of Marxist states along our 
southern frontier any more than we can tolerate the drug lords who are intent on 
sucking out the soul of this country. 

Operation just Cause proved that when pushed far enough we can act, and 
act decisively and effectively against the enemies of this country. Noriega 
pushed too far, and we rammed it down his throat. How long will we let the 
other rats continue to push? ^ 
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BREAK CONTACT, CONTINUE MISSION 

by Raymond D. Harris 

The men of MACV-SOG were the elite combat troops of the U.S. Army Special Forces, 
carrying out the most dangerous missions of the Vietnam War. Secretly inserted by Huey 
helicopters deep into Laos, Cambodia and North Vietnam, SOG recon patrols moved silently 
through enemy sanctuaries deep in the hills and jungles, gathering intelligence, snatching 
prisoners and calling in air strikes. In this widely praised first novel, MACV-SOG vet Ray 
Harris tells the story of Ted Garner, a recon sergeant running missions out of the CCC 
compound south of Kontum. In what Special Forces vets have called “extraordinary,” 
“haunting," and “one of the best” accounts of special ops in the Vietnam War, Harris 
recounts the faith, fear and friendship that bound the men of SOG, and with stark and 
brutal honesty unveils the meaning behind the unit’s motto: “You have never lived until 
you’ve almost died.” 5V2 x 8V&, hardcover, 368 pp. $22.95 



COMMUNICATIONS 

EQUIPMENT 

OF THE 

GERMAN 

ARMY 

1933-1945 

!!^H 


COMMUNICATION EQUIPMENT 
OF THE GERMAN ARMY: 1933-1945 

by Charles, Barger 

This definitive book on radio gear 
of the Third Reich during World 
War II features rare photos and de¬ 
railed info on German military field 
telephones, receivers and trans¬ 
mitters. including performance 
rata and operating instructions. 
I.earn to use radios from the 
greatest military drama of the 
twentieth century. 8W x 11, soft- 
cover. photos, illus . 192 pp $25.00 


PROJECT 

DELTA 

SPECIAL FORCES 
M VIETNAM M 
REOON MANUAL 


PROJECT DELTA 
Special Forces 
Vietnam Recon Manual 

This fascinating manual shows why 
Special Forces were the best at one 
of the most dangerous missions of 
the Vietnam War—long range re¬ 
connaissance patrol. Read ’‘tips of 
the trade” on leading a recon patrol, 
caring for the M16/CAR-15 in the 
bush, breaking out of encirclement. 
POW snatches, radios, packs and 
more. 8'A x 11, softcover, photos, 
illus., 40 pp. $8.00 



SEALs 

UDT/SEAL Operations in Vietnam 

by TL. Bosiljevac 

The definitive book on U.S. Navy 
SEALs’ role in Vietnam. Accounts 
of combat missions reveal incred¬ 
ible acts of skill and valor by SEAL 
troops under fire. Sixteen pages of 
rare photos show SEALs in 
training, on patrol in VC territory 
and moving up canals in the 
Mekong Delta. 5 Vi x 8'A, hardcover, 
photos, 272 pp. $24.95 
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MACHINE GUNS 
A Pictorial, Tactical, and 
Practical History 

by lim Thompson 

Everything you ever wanted to 
know about machine guns, from 
the classic models of World Wars 
I and II to contemporary stan¬ 
dards. Hundreds of photos, spec 
charts and historical anecdotes 
highlight the text, as well as info 
on how to own one and much 
more. 8Vi x 11. hardcover, 269 
photos, illus., 248 pp. $39.95 



TO RJDE, SHOOT STRAIGHT AND 
SPEAK THE TRUTH 

by Jeff Cooper 

Combat mind-set, proper sighting, 
tactical residential architecture, 
nuclear war — these are some of the 
many subjects explored by Jeff 
Cooper in this illustrated anthology. 
The author also discusses various 
arms, fighting skills and the impor¬ 
tance of knowing how to defend 
oneself, and one's honor, in our 
rapidly changing world. 5Vi x 8Vi, 
hardcover, illus., 364 pp. $26.00 
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POWERHOUSE PISTOLS 
The Colt 1911 and 
Browning Hi-Power Sourcebook 

by Duncan Long 

The two greatest auto pistols ever 
invented and their inventor are the 
focus of Long’s latest book: John 
Moses Browning's Colt 1911 and 
Browning Hi-Power. Includes de¬ 
sign, specs, test results, and spin¬ 
offs. 8Vi x 11, softcover, photos. 
152 pp. $19.95 



GET EVEN: 

The Complete Book of Dirty Tricks 

A hilarious overview of the methods 
people use togeteven with big busi¬ 
ness. government and enemies. 
More sophisticated and involved 
tricks are included, such as ones 
devised by CIA and Mafia members 
and political dirty tricksters. Over 80 
sections present dirty tricks ranging 
from the simple to the elaborate. For 
entertainment only! 5’/a x 8 Vi, hard¬ 
cover. 192pp. $17.95 


CREDIT 

SECRETS 

▼ 


How to Erase 
Bad Credit 


CREDIT SECRETS 
How To Erase Bad Credit 
by Bob Hammond 
Solve-your financial problems once 
and for all! These proven methods 
show how to eliminate debts and 
establish a perfect credit rating. 
Discover the inside tricks used by 
lawyers and professional credit 
consultants with this easy-to-follow 
program. 5 Vi x 8%, softcover, 80 pp. 

$ 12.00 


Iktv r JV)c 
Primitive 
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INTO THE PRIMITIVE 
Advanced Trapping Techniques 

by Dale Martin 

Whether hiking, on the run or 
stranded in the wild, this book tells 
how to meet basic survival needs. 
Includes explicit drawings and 
complete info on snares, shelter, 
cooking equipment and more by 
scavenging and improvising. Get 
an edge on survival — get Into the 
Primitive. 5’/? x 8’*, softcover, illus., 
176 pp. $15.00 



PAYBACK! 

Advanced Backstabbing and 
Mudslinging Techniques 

by George Haydukc 
The "Dirty Harry of Literati.” a.k.a. 
George Hayduke. strikes again 
with another deadly shot of re¬ 
venge. Get back at life’s bullies, 
bad guys and bureaucracies with 
these tear-jerking tidbits of do-it- 
yourself terrorism. For entertain¬ 
ment purposes only. 5 Vi x 8Vi, 
hardcover, 196 pp. $17.95 


SPHIAI / 0R(fS 

OPE RAJ IONS 


SPECIAL FORCES AIR 
OPERATIONS 

U.S. Army Special Forces have 
mastered nighttime air missions 
into hostile or politically sensitive 
areas in support of unconventional 
warfare operations. This manual 
covers pre-mission preparation, 
reception committees, drop and 
landing zones, mission aborts, es¬ 
cape and evasion plans and more. 
8Vi x 11, softcover, illus., 112 pp. 

$15.00 


U.S. NAVY SEAL 
COMBAT MANUAL 



U.S. NAVY SEAL 
COMBAT MANUAL 

Oneofthe most rare FMsinthe field 
of military collecting, with special 
emphasis on underwater demolition 
techniques and explosives. Equip¬ 
ment and tactics employed by this 
elite fighting force are covered, as 
are SEAL weapons, communica¬ 
tions, driving, infiltration and exfiltra¬ 
tion, survival, and more. 8% x 11. 
softcover, photos, illus., 240 pp. 

$14.95 


Other Fascinating Titles 

Complete Book of 


The Terrifying Three: 


U.S. Sniping. 

.,,$34.95 

Uzi, Ingram, & Intratec 

Make My DayI. 

...$17.95 

Weapons Families.., 

,.$20.00 

Military Police 


Put 'Em Down, 


Working Dogs. 

...$12.00 

Take 'Em OutI. 

,...$8.00 

AK-47 ... 

...$14.00 

U.S. Army Special 


1 Roadrunners: Combat 

Forces Medical 


Journalists in 


Handbook. 

.$19.95 

Cambodia.. 

,..$21.95 

Switchblade.. 

.$10.00 

Privacy: How to Get it, 

U.S. Army Special Forces 

1 howto Enjoy it..., 

...$18.95 

A-Team Vietnam Combat 1 

I KickassI .. 

,..$17.95 

Manual...,.. 

.$19.95 | 
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PHONE (303) 443-7250 




Call TOLL FREE for credit card orders: 
1 -800-642*8300, ext. 24. Call 24 hours a 
day, 7 days a week. Call from any state 
but Alaska. Send $1.00 for 50-page CATA¬ 
LOG of 300 titles (FREE with order.) 
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Super Redhawk Redhawk GP100 Adj. Sight GP100 Fixed Sight SP101 

.44 Magnum .41 and .44 Magnum .357 Magnum .357 Magnum 5-Shot .38 Special 


<£cn.oo ^J.A-00 C'JA-oo 

^Ov/Rebate ^ ■ v/Rebate ^Ov/Rebate <J)OvfRebate <JpO\/Rebate 


Cut your best deal on 
any of these fine Ruger 
Double-Action Revolvers 
at your local firearms 
retailer and receive a 
factory rebate. 


Offer begins February 1, 1990 and 
expires June 30, 1990. 


Free instruction manuals for all Ruger 
firearms are available upon request. 



STURM, RUGER 
& Company, Inc. 


123 Lacey Place 
Southport, Connecticut 06490 


Ruger, Redhawk, GP100, and SP101 are registered U.S. 
trademarks. Entire contents © 1990, Sturm, Ruger & 
Company, Inc. 






U .S, SUPREME 
COURT DECIDES 
NOT TO REVIEW 
EIMANN VS. 
SOLDIER OF 
FORTUNE ... 

On 17 August 1989 
the U.S. Court of Appeals 
for the Fifth Circuit 
decided the appeal of the 
Eimann case in favor of 
Soldier of Fortune . The 
plaintiffs petitioned the 
U.S. Supreme Court to 
review this decision. On 
8 January 1990 the U.S. 
Supreme Court denied 
the petition, in effect 
affirming the Appeals 
Court's decision in favor 
of SOF. 

As readers will recall, 
this was a case where two 
people made contact 
through a personal- 
service classified ad in 
SOF, and after a long 
train of intervening 
events colluded in the 
murder of a woman 
named Sandra Black. The 
victim's mother and son 
sued SOF in Federal 
Court in Houston and 
won; the trial court's 
judgement was reversed 
on appeal and the 
reversal is now, in effect, 
affirmed by the Supreme 
Court. In short, in the 
end, we won. 


G lasnost 

PRIMER... 

Glassy-eyed over 
Glasnost? Think it's 
something new? The 
Glasnost Primer, A 
Report on Glasnost, the 
Recurring Soviet 
Phenomenon might 
change your mind. Just 
published, this report 
documents the cyclical 
nature of glasnost — a 
term used some 46 times 
by Lenin himself— and a 
technique used every few 
years by Kremlin leaders 
when they need to 
consolidate power and 
win concessions from the 
West by donning a new 
mask. Published at $10, 
available to SOF readers 
at $5 postpaid from: 
Primer, Dept. SOF, Nr. 
442, 3808 Rosecrans St., 
San Diego, CA 92110. 


BULLETIN 

BOARD 



I ITE 

L WARS... 

The Lentz Peace Research Laboratory in St. Louis 
reports that in 1989 there were only 17 wars being 
fought around the world — down from 22 in 1988. 
They define a war as a conflict involving at least one 
government and having 1,000 deaths a year. Guess 
Operation Just Cause wouldn't have qualified as a war. 
Well, some might say getting Noriega out of the Canal 
was more like a roto-rooter detail anyway. 


P ITCH 
A BITCH... 

Because broadcast media are given access to the 
airwaves, they are supposed to serve the public 
interest. Chuckle, chuckle. That means accurate and 
balanced coverage of the news and public issues. 
Chuckle, chuckle. The licensing agency, the FCC, is 
the watchdog which is supposed to ensure they do just 
that. If they don't, the people the broadcast media are 
licensed to serve — that's you and me, Joe — are 
supposed to bitch. Next time you hear biased reporting 
or unfair coverage of an issue, let the FCC know: upon 
enough complaints they investigate. Could get you 
equal time to set the record straight, could affect their 
license renewal. If you have a specific complaint (time, 
date aired, why it was untrue or unfair), write the FCC 
Mass Media Enforcement, 1919 M Street NW, 
Washington, DC 20554. Or call (202) 632-6460. 


S ounds like good 

IDEA TO ME... 


Soviet Defense Ministry newspaper Red Star 
recently revealed that an atomic bomb was dropped 
over Soviet troops on a training exercise in 1954, to 
test their ability to fight on ground contaminated by 
radiation. The report stated that the test site was 
chosen because it was virtually unpopulated, but that 
scientists waited for the right wind conditions so fallout 
would not contaminate nearby villages. (You have to 
be a Russian to understand how an unpopulated area 
has villages.) The report in Red Star stated there were 
no injuries, and there was no increase in local 
radiation. A month later Izvestia stated there were 
large numbers of soldiers killed and injured, and that 
many survivors suffered long-term effects from the 
radiation. (You have to be a Russian to understand 
that, too. Maybe it helps if you bear in mind that 
although this is glasnost-time, a new era of openness 
and truth, the Sovs may stumble a bit as they've had 
damn little experience with the truth.) 


H e should 

KNOW... 

During United Nations' debate over 
a resolution to condemn the United 
States for jumping into Panama to 
glom Noriega, there was one solid 
vote for the United States — the U.N. 
representative from Panama who had 
been appointed by Noriega. Casting 
his vote, he called the Pineapple a 
"narco-terrorist who placed his 
interests above those of the 
Panamanian people." The overall 
count at the U.N. was Noriega 75, 
United States 20. But in Panama City, 
where it matters, the count was United 
States 1, Noriega 0. 


F act not news; 

ADMISSION IS... 


In announcing changes in USSR 
veterans' benefits, Soviet Lt. Gen. 
Anatoly Siderov recently admitted that 
Soviet troops have played active 
combat roles in Korea ('50-'53), Egypt 
('62-'63), Vietnam ('65-75), Syria 
('67), Angola ('75-onward), and 
Ethiopia (77-onward). This, of course, 
is in direct contradiction of what the 
Kremlin has been saying for the last 40 
years. We're just so disappointed to 
learn they have been fibbing to us. 


F act not news; 

ADMISSION IS #2... 


The USSR's largest newspaper 
Arguments i Fakti — it has a 
circulation of over 30 million — has 
published an article which admitted 
over a million men have died in Soviet 
slave-labor prison camps from poor 
nourishment, fatigue and brutal 
treatment. Western intelligence 
sources indicate more than 10 times 
that number, so the number is not 
news, but that they admit to even 
one-tenth of their gulag atrocities is 
news. The article noted that in 1947, 
eight percent of the prisoners were 
snitches for the NKVD, and that during 
1939-1941 some 107,000 Soviet 
troops were tied up as gulag guards. 
But now that they have perestroika, 
glasnost, and an entirely new gene 
pool, everything is A-OK in the 
communist Soviet Union. 


T he original 

clean cut fellow... 


He's a good family man (very good, 
in fact — he's had some 24 wives and 
25 children), gets along with his 
neighbors, and minds his own 
business. For which his neighbors may 
give thanks, as Saeed Al Sayafs 
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business is lopping heads for the 
Kingdom of Saudi Arabia. He's very 
good at his job — he usually can 
cleanly sever a head with one stroke 
— but then, he is a large fellow and 
has given some 600 such haircuts in 
the past 35 years. He opts for a pistol 
on adulteresses (to avoid removing 
any covering from the woman's body), 
and a nice sharp knife on the right 
hands of thieves. He is now training 
one of his sons in the family business. 
In a recent interview with the Saudi 
Arabian newspaper Al Madina , Al 
Sayaf said it takes courage to perform 
an execution, but that once it's all over 
he feels a sense of satisfaction. 

Murder, rape, adultery and drug 
trafficking get one on the Saudi list. 
Wonder if they'd be willing to send 
him TDY to Medellin so he could 
TCOB there. 


S TAR WARS 

VS. THE CLAM... 

Before the Army proceeds with SDI 
tests at Kwajalein, they have to move 
some clams. Not just any clams, but 
the world's largest dams. These giant 
clams (they get the size of a dinner 
table, can "swallow" a man if he is 
careless enough to swim into one and 
frighten it into closing) are an 
important regional food source, and 
will be moved to nearby islands before 
tests start. An Army study outlined a 
number of environmental 
considerations to be addressed before 
tests begin, but moving these clams 
may be a major project, as some are so 
large — and so old — that they are 
largely overgrown with hard coral. 


P ASSING 
THE BUCK. 


Phrobis, designer of the M9 
bayonet, has sued Buck knives, 
contract manufacturer of the M9 
bayonet (violation of license 
agreements, restraint of trade, patent 
and trademark infringement, fraud, 
economic duress and unfair 
competition); Buck has counter-sued 
(breach of contract, negligent 
misrepresentation, violation of anti¬ 
trust laws). Who's right? Dunno. 

Hasn't been strained through court 
yet. Suggest we just get a new bayonet 
and forget it all. 



IN 

SOME... 


Chin Peng, aging leader of the 
communist party of Malaya, has 
finally decided to pack it in. After 41 
years of trying to overthrow the 
government of Malaysia with an ever- 
dwindling guerrilla army, the 
communists agreed in a peace 
brokered by the Thais to lay down 
their arms and pledge loyalty to King 
and Country. The remarkably bright, 
although unsuccessful, guerrilla 
leader began his career in World War 
II fighting the Japanese, and was 
awarded the Order of the British 
Empire after the war, but soon 
thereafter became secretary-general of 
the communist party. In 1948 Chin 
plunged his country into 12 years of 
violence known as the Malayan 
Emergency. The Brits fought one of the 
first successful wars against 
communist insurgency there, at the 
height of the Emergency deploying 


some 70,000 Commonwealth troops. 
More than 10,000 combatants and 
civilians died from 1948 to 1960. 


S TEALTH 
BLIMP... 


We're not making this up. The Army 
is interested in a fleet of robot stealth 
blimps, very nearly invisible to hostile 
radar, as part of its arsenal for drug 
interdiction along the U.S.-Mexican 
border. Being developed at the Navy's 
civil engineering lab at Port Hueneme, 
California, these 69-foot airships also 
have potential for battlefield 
surveillance and combat 
communications relay systems, can 
relay non-jammable and non- 
interceptable commo some 20 miles 
over a fiber-optic cable the size of 
fishing leader. Can't you just see one 
patrolling for dope growers in the 
wine region of Napa-Sonoma- 
Mendocino counties in California? 
They could call it the Very Good Year 
Blimp. 



ERTRUDE 

GRUNT... 


The Pentagon's advisory board on 
women in the military has told the 
Army they should let women 
volunteer for direct combat roles. 

Head of DACOWITS (Department of 
the Army Committee On Women In 
The Service) Connie Lee said, "For 
Heaven's sake, why not let them 
serve?" "It's about time somebody 
tried," said committee person Mary 
Jane Galer. Canada initiated such a 
policy in 1988. 

Some 174 women served ably 
alongside their male counterparts 
during Operation Just Cause in 
Panama, primarily in combat support 
roles. Some historians question how 
combat roles for women may interface 
with the Defense Act of 1947, but the 
Army notes women are assigned 
support roles, and thus far the combat 
is incidental — even if our female 
soldiers have acquitted themselves 
well. 


N O WAR — 

GOBS TROMP GRUNTS... 

Tradition — this is a Navy tradition 
you understand — has it that if Navy 
loses to Army four years in a row, then 
the nation goes to war. Well, they 
managed to tromp Army in the Army/ 
Navy game, and then we jumped into 
Panama to excise Noriega. But this 
was not a war, it was a local antiseptic 
action.^ 
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“The most complete and without 
the most satisfying histoi 
of the USSR now available 


—Le Monde 


Communism in Russia: are you weak on the details of its brutal 70 years? Have you 
been looking for a good history, reliably anti-Communist? Then seek no farther. In the 
words of the great anti-Communist scholar, Robert Conquest of the Hoover 
Institution: 

“Conveys more of the essence and life of Soviet history than a dozen products of 
academic political science.” 


I Utqpia 

in POWER 


—• H I 

sov 


STORY 1 


ihlr 


iPCf.i 


ET UNION 
1917#: PRESENT 


^MIKHAIL HELLER 


With good reason. Historians Mikhail Heller and Aleksandr Nekrich spent most of 
their lives in the Soviet Union, lived through most of these events, experienced the 
texture of life in the Empire of Evil, and only now, free in the West, are they able to 
publish their magnum opus. First acclaimed when it appeared in France, West 
Germany and Italy (and in an underground Polish edition), it is now winning equal 
praise from major American publications and experts on Soviet Russia: 



NEKRICH 


“The best history of the Soviet Union now in print in any 
language.”—Walter Laqueur, Center for Strategic and 
International Studies 

“Marvelous ... It has two main themes. The first is the ef¬ 
fort of the Communist Party to subjugate state and society. 
The second is the continuing resistance to that effort . . . 
immensely powerful and rewarding . . . Many aspects of 
Soviet history are portrayed in a new light .”—New York 
Times 

“Massive, compelling, highly readable . . . Marshalling a 
prodigious array of primary sources, they shed fresh light 
on scores of events and people, from the Bolsheviks’ use 
of terror ... to Brezhnev s creation of his personality cult. 
Viewing the Soviet system as fundamentally irrational, 
built on one-man leadership, incapable of internal reform, 
the authors throw down a gauntlet to liberal-left historians.” 
—Publishers Weekly 

“Outstanding.”—Adam B. Ulam, Director, Russian 
Research Center 


“The first history of the USSR which combines the insights 
and knowledge of an insider with the distance and access 
to vital documentation of the foreigner. There is a wealth 
of new detail and the whole is remarkable for the freshness 
of attack. No one else yet has woven the whole story 
together in a great tapestry of a narrative that is sober, 
carefully documented, and very readable indeed. This will 
become a standard history to be kept in print for many 
years. Anyone remotely concerned with Russia will have 
to read this book.”—Edward Crankshaw, author of Russia 
and the Russians 


877 pages □ 32-page subject and proper-name index 
□ 26-page bibliography: books, articles, periodicals □ 
62 pages of documentation □ Valuable for laymen: 
25-page Chronology of all the key events in Soviet history 


How to get this $24.95 "best history of the Soviet Union” FREE 


How the Gub Works 

fl Every 4 weeks (13 limes a year) you get a free copy of the Club Bulletin which 

J offers you the Featured Selection plus a good choice of Alternates — all of interest 

l to conservatives. ★ If you want the Featured Selection, do nothing; it will come 

J automatically. ★ If you don’t want the Featured Selection, or you do want an 

I Alternate, indicate your wishes on the handy card enclosed with your Bulletin and 

J return it by the deadline date. ★ The majority of Club books will be offered at 

I 20-50% discounts, plus a charge for shipping and handling. ★ As soon as you 

j buy and pay for 3 books at regular Club prices, your membership may be ended at 

I any time, either by you or by the Club. ★ If you ever receive a Featured Selection 

J without having had 10 days to decide if you want it, you may return it at Club ex- 

l pense for full credit. ★ Good service. No computers! ★ The Club will offer 
J regular Superbargains, mostly at 70-90% discounts plus shipping and handling. 
I Superbargains do NOT count toward fulfilling your Club obligation but do enable 
you to buy fine books at giveaway prices. ★ Only one membership per household. 


CONSERVATIVE 11 BOOK CLUb] 

15 OAKLAND AVENUE HARRISON, N.Y. 10528 j 

Please accept my membership in the Club and send FREE 
the $24.95 Utopia in Power: The History of the Soviet \ 
Union from 1917 to the Present by M. Heller & A. Nekrich. 

I agree to buy 3 additional books at regular Club prices over j 
the next 18 months. I also agree to the Club rules spelled out { 
in this coupon. S O F - 6 t 

Name ___ 

Address ___ l 

City_State_ _ Zip_ 
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P ARAKNIVES ALL 
THE WAY... 

Sirs: 


Kudos for your article 
on parachutists' knives 
by Chuck Karwan 
(November '89). With 
reference to the Air Force 
MC-1 knife: so far as I 
know it's still an item of 
issue ... and is required to 
be carried whenever the 
parachute is worn. The 
British issue an odd¬ 
looking knife with a 
somewhat sickle-shaped 
blade (and blunt point), 
which is held upside 
down in its sheath by a 
catch. On the MC-1 the 
reason for the lanyard on 
the same end as the 
primary blade is that the 
hook blade is what 
you're expected to need 
and use inflight or after a 
bailout. Because it's a 
switchblade we used to 
carry a special note on 
our psychological 
training cards giving us 
permission to carry it, but 
that was done away with 
some years ago. 

Michael R. Little 
Atwater, 

California 

McElfish Parachute 
Supply, 2615 Love Field, 
Dallas, TX 75235 offers a 
hook-bladed knife 
designed for military 
parachutists ... I have one 
laced to my B4 harness 
just below left quick- 
release riser. 

John B. St. Clair 
Tulare, South 
Dakota 

The Spyderco Mariner 
fits all the described 
attributes needed but for 
the lanyard hole, which 
can be drilled in any 
machine or gun shop. I 
carry three Spyderco 
knives and use them 
daily: a Police Model 2 in 
my EMT kit, a Mariner on 
my upper left arm in my 
squad jacket pocket, and 
a Harpy clipped on my 
right front pants pocket. 
You will find these to be 
well-built, rugged and 
reliable tools. 

Ex-Special Forces 
Newark, New 
Jersey 



Y OU RIGHT, 

BUT YOU WRITE... 

Dear Robert K. Brown, 

I just read your reply to Lee Atwater's request for 
contributions to the "President's Council of Sustaining 
Members" (February '90). I want to thank you for 
stating the case for America's gun owners. My letter 
went into the trash. Once again, thank you. 

Peter A. Alvarez 
Whittier, California 

We're glad you agreed with the point we made and 
the way we made it. But , it is critically important that 
every gun owner 4 ; as an individual citizen i, write their 
elected representatives and state their case. Can you 
imagine the impact — even in moribund Washington 
— of getting 30,000,000 pieces of mail in support of 
the Second Amendment? Dig your letter out of the 
trash and mail it! 


M erchenary 

SOLDIER... 

Sirs: 

First, let me commend the editors, writers and all 
the staff of SOF, It's so damn refreshing to read articles 
where the authors aren't a bunch of liberal boot¬ 
lickers. Secondly, I would like to commend you on the 
article about this country's Merchant Marine in your 
Bulletin Board Section. It might be of interest for some 
to know that there is an organization on the West 
Coast: U.S. Merchant Marine Veterans WWII, Box 
629, San Pedro, CA 90731 

Being a U.S.M.M. veteran of WWII and an Army 
veteran of Korea, I am part of both worlds. The 
recognition of the wartime Merchant Mariner has been 
a long time in coming. I can tell you one thing for 
certain — when I was in Korea, I said a silent prayer to 
those sailors every time I opened a ration box, crawled 
in a sleeping bag or loaded a rifle. 

You guys keep up the good work! 

Robert (Bob) Langdale 
Naches, Washington 


C RUELEST CUT 
TO K-9s?... 

Sirs: 

I've just finished reading the articles 
about the Timbershepherd protection 
dogs and the Thai dog training center 
(January '90) for about the eighth time, 
and they've raised a couple of 
questions: (1) Is it better for security 
dogs to be sterilized (spayed or 
neutered), or to be capable of 
reproducing? Or does it matter? (2) 
Does it make a difference if the dogs 
are male or female? 

Finally, in the Timbershepherd 
article, Tony Herbert states that "Like 
a Cruise missile, a properly trained 
dog can be recalled." Is it safe to 
assume that this was a misprint? I just 
can't see a Cruise missile returning 
safely to whatever launched it. 

Toujours Pret (Always Ready), 
Richard Gibbard 
Chelsea, Michigan 

We called Harrison at LRRP 
Security Services on questions (1) and 
(2). His response was that it is not 
important one way or the other for a 
security dog to be neutered, although 
it might be important to the dog. 
Further, in his experience, the 
personality and intelligence of the 
individual dog is much more 
important than whether it is male or 
female, although he notes most orders 
for military and police dogs are for 
males. Perhaps this apparent 
preference relates to a somewhat 
diminished capacity of the female in 
late pregnancy. During World War II, 
tests were done to see if the 
predominantly male tracking dogs 
could be thrown off the trail by scent 
of a female in heat. Well-trained dogs 
were not , no matter what their sexual 
inclinations, illustrating the triumph of 
discipline over distraction. The 
reference to the Cruise missile was to 
illustrate the difference between the 
finality of firing a gun for protection, or 
launching a dog which, if conditions 
change, can be recalled from its target. 
One of the perceived advantages of a 
Cruise-type missile is that, like a 
manned bomber, it can have its 
mission aborted and be recalled from 
its target should the engagement 
scenario change after its launch — but 
there is a difference between recalling 
a missile from its target and recalling it 
to its launch pad. You're right — 

Cruise missiles are a little shy on 
landing gear. 
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\ DUTCHMAN / 

V By Mail 


/SOUND DETECTOR 


LIGHT 

GUN 

DEFEATS THE 
DARKNESS 


\ Dept. 490 / 

\/ 


/ DISTANT SOUND 
DETECTOR 
MULTIPLIES 

SOUND 5000 
TIMES 


INTRODUCING THE TELE-LIGHT-SCOPE 


An incredible NIGHTTIME VIEWING device for just $144.00! Aim the 
brand new Tele-Light-Scope and “fire” - IN THE DEAD OF NIGHT YOU 
CAN: Read a license plate 200-hundred yards away; zero in on suspicious 
activities; hunt & spot wildlife; read emergency markers and signs; read 
navigational markers/buoys; scan security areas; more! Ideal for official 
use by police, fire & emergency teams; by the military; for commercial se¬ 
curity and safety. Here’s how this amazing night viewing device works: 
TheTele-Light-Scope combines a high quality Japanese TELESCOPE (5 
x 32) with famous American-made 6 D- cell MAG-LITE. The result is asci- 
entifically designed nighttime/ low light viewing system that PINPOINTS 
AN OBJECT WITH PRECISION ACCURACY. In operation, aim the 
powerful Mag- Lite with 200+ yard range at the object you want to view... 
look through the 5X MAGNIFICATION telescope... your target is now 
clear-as-a-bell in high resolution, natural color... BOTH ILLUMINATED 
AND MAGNIFIED. This device is not starlight and not infrared, yet it is a 
professional ADVANCED SURVEILLANCE NIGHT VISION INSTRU¬ 
MENT WITH THE POWER AND RANGE TO PENETRATE THE DARK¬ 
NESS! It’s already in use by two branches of the American Military, by 


The VanSleek 
FARFOON® 

$148 

postpaid 

The VanSleek Farfoon generation of 
Distant Sound Detectors combines 
the best features of older models to 

bring you the most versatile unit yet developed. Utilizes a 3-1 /2" built- in 
parabolic dish with “spider-mount” super-sensitive microphone for Sound 
Mirror effect, previously found only on larger, more cumbersome sound 
detectors. VanSleek features handy size (weighs about 2-lbs.), is easy to 
use in tight places. Made for professional hunters to hear approaching 
animals at great distance, the VanSleek has been discovered by the 
security industry. On city terrain, sounds leap across blocks and streets. 
Solid state-of-the-art circuitry. Sound cut-off. Powered by 6 penlight 
batteries for increased amplitude. Use VanSleek and enjoy mirrored sound 
gathering not possible with direct receiver products. Sold world-wide to 
government, military, police, hunters & fishermen. Discover the range of 
uses on land and sea; satisfaction guaranteed. $148.00 postpaid. 



utilities, security professionals and more. Here’s what you get: One 6 D- 
Cell Mag-Lite (19.5" long); One 5X magnification, nitrogen-filled telescope 
with 32mm objective lens; Two durable, quick-assembly mounting brack¬ 
ets. The whole system is Jet Black color. Use the Tele- Light-Scope and 
experience a state-of-the-art tool that’s technologically advanced over 
other nighttime viewing systems, one that magnifies and illuminates your 
target with astounding accuracy! Money back guarantee. Price: $144.00 
+ $3.50 shipping and that includes a FREE carrying strap. (If you already 
own a M D-cell” size Mag-Lite, save by ordering the telescope and mounting 
brackets for $119.00 + $3.50 shipping). 


/Thi 


e System: 

Mag-Lile: 6 D-cell size; adjustable floating beam; water resistant; 200+ yard range; Aircraft grade 
aluminum black finish. Telescope: 5X magnification; 11 element optics; 32mm objective tens; 
focusing eyepiece (7m-infinity); nitrogen-gas filled; water resistant; 80mm eye relief; Aluminum 
black finish. Brackets: Aluminum with black finish; durable; quick assembly. 


PHONE RECORDER 



_J 



Electronic marvel tapes phone calls automati¬ 
cally. A “no hands” control for connecting 
cassette recorder to a telephone line, simply 
connect one cord to cassette recorder & the 
other cord into ANY modular jack in the house. 
Set recorder for "record" & whenever a receiver 
is lifted on any phone on the premises, the 
recorder will automatically record. When the 
receiver is hung-up, the recorder automatically 
stops. Just $22.50 postpaid and that includes 
a FREE duplex adaptor. 


SECRET EAR 

For Protection 
& Surveillance 
Via Your 
Telephone. 

Tele-Monitor 
2000 lets you 
discreetly 
listen in on 

activities on any premises 
via the telephone. Small device (SW x 3 W x 1") plugs 
-into any modular jack. Does not require beeper/pagei; takes 
just a touch tone phone. Simply call number Tele-Monitor 
is attached to, access by pushing the correct touch-tone 
buttons. Once activated, super sensitive mike picks up the 
most minute of sounds. Monitor computer & printer 
operations while you’re away; use for security to hear any 
unusual sounds — smoke alarm, surge alarm, cries for 
help, muffled sounds of burglars at work. Compatible with 
any American phone exchange Up to four units can be 
attached to one phone line, so you can monitor from room 
to room. Normal phone operations are not affected. 
American-made, state-of-the-art and priced right for just 
$169.00 {additional units $150.00 each). 




HIDING BOOK 

Protect your valuables 



One of the slickest places to secrete money 
has always been in a book. Think of how many 
books a thief would have to fook through. And 
now you can hide larger things...like a gun, or 
a box of jewelry...many things. And you can 
carry your hidden object with you in one of the 
“Hiding Books". Full size book, random titles 
used, handmade, and velvet lined in red. 
Brand new books. Wilh cover closed you can’t 
tell from any other book. The space inside is 5 
x 8 inches. This is a top quality item. $24.00 


Bug Box 

You Need The BUG BOX 
For 

Telephone 
Privacy 


Assure telephone privacy with this telephone 
tap detector. It’s the only device we know'of lhat 
prevents same line eavesdropping PLUS noti¬ 
fies you of unauthorized intrusion onto your 
line. Just plug modular phone into tiny (3" x 2" 
1") BUG BOX, then plug BUG BOX into wall 
jack. Now you’ve got PRIVACY; an indicator 
light tells you when someone is “listening in". 
BONUS: Attach BUG BOX to every phone in 
your house, then you, AND ONLY YOU, can 
access the phone. BUG BOX not only tells you 
if someone else is on the line, it KEEPS THEM 
OFF with its privacy shut-out circuit. Buy one 
BUG BOX and use its indicator tight to monitor 
line intrusion; buy as many BUG BOX’S as you 
have phones and enjoy total privacy shut-out 
plus visible light indicators. Order BUG BOX for 
Sale price $30.00 postpaid. 



J MC/Visa & COD orders call toll free 1-800-821-5157 

I Mail in orders send check or money order to the address below. 

I —, Missouri customers call 816-221-3581 

J The Dutchman 

I Dept. 490 please shi P 

I P.O. Box 12548 
| Overland Park, KS 66212 

I 
I 


Item 


Total $ enclosed 


Name 


Address 


j Citj£_ 


| State 


Zip 


©1990 


APRIL 90 


SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 9 

































Items on Right (Clockwise from left.) 
#5006 SOF Duffle Bag. Gray, large. $24.95 
#2004 Black SOF Ball Cap. $10.95 
#2001 Maroon Beret. Sizes 6 1/2-7 3/4. 
(Beret badge not included.) $14.95 
#5005 SOF Duffle Bag. Blackjarge. $24.95 
#7014 Web Belt, black. (Buckle not 
included.) $3.50 

#7012 SOF Silver Military Buckle (Shown on 
belt.) $11.95 #7013 Black Buckle.$1 1.95 
#2021 White SOF Ball Cap with Oak Leaf 
Cluster. $9.95 #2020 Gray Ball Cap. $9.95 

Items Below Right (Clockwise from top.) 
#7200 SOF Aviator Sunglasses. Mirrored 
with red SOF logo. $9.95 
#7051 SOF Navy Blue tie. $15.95 
#7161 SOF Watch. Red logo and black, 
waterproof band. 1-year warranty. $29.95 
#7160 Omega Group Watch. Black design, 
black textured band. 1-year warranty. $29.95 
#7045 SOF Zippo lighter, OD. $16.95 


Items on Left (Clockwise from top.) 

#5007 Urban Recon 6-pack carrier, grey. This insulated 
pack keeps beverages cold. (Not for use with ice.) $10.95 
#7090 SOF Can Wrap, black with white logo. $4.95 
#7070 SOF Coffee Mug, white with red logo. $6.95 
#7050 SOF Luggage Tag, white with black logo. $4.95 
#7110 SOF Ashtray, white with red logo. $4.95 
#7100 Shot Glass. 4-oz., clear with red logo. $4.95 
#7120 Stein. 12-oz., clear with red logo. $7.50 


Badges (By vertical rows, from left) 
#7005 SOF Key Ring. $5.25 
#7024 Beret Badge, black. $8.00 
#7023 Beret Badge, silver. $8.00 
#7021 SOF Lapel Pin, silver. $5.95 
#7043 SOF Lapel Pin, gold. $5.95 
#7020 SOF Lapel Pin, red. $3.95 
#7022 Beret Badge, red. $7.00 
#7053 Death to Tyrants Badge. $5.95 


Patches (From left to right) 

#7003 Shield Patch. $4.95 
#7002 SOF Round Patch, OD. $2.95 
#7001 SOF Round Patch, red. $2.95 
#7060 SOF Patch, black. $4.95 


T-shirts 
come in 
sizes S,M, 
L, and XL. 
Size XXL 
$ 1.00 
extra. 



aMo surawonu po*o 

JH uirai 

BANGKOK 

#1025 Lucy's Tiger Den 
T-shirt, white ,$12.95 



#9089 1989 Convention 
T-shirt, white , $9.95, 
(Tank top is available.Size 
Lonty. #9189 $7.95) 


10TH ANNIVERSARY 

•-Sc '- 5 

LAS VtQAS, NEVADA 


#9289 1989 SOF Match 
T-shirt, white, $9.95) 

(Tank top is available. Size 
Loniy. #9389 $7.95) 




#1028 MAC SOG T-shirt, 
black, $10.95 


#1009 SOFH & KT-shirt, 
black, $9.95 



plU 

Wm 


#1003 WorldTour, black, #1035 Assault Rifle T- 
Back design, $10.95 shirt, white, $10.95 
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“Tough vacations call for tough gear.” 

Col. Robert K. Brown 
Publisher of Soldier of Fortune Magazine 
Talking about his SOF Exchange 


You work hard, you play hard, and you deserve gear that suits both your 



daily routine and your adventures into the extraordinary. The SOF 

Exchange understands your 
need for tough equipment. 
Our items are durable, and 
most carry the official 
SOF logo. Order now 
for fast delivery. 


mILARM CO. LTD. 10769 - 99 SI. 
EDMONTON,ALGERIA T5H1H6 
PHONE mm FAX TO5306 

\M l UNA—r 


SOF EXCHANGE 

P.O. Box 687 DEPT 4-90 
Boulder, CO 80306 USA 

Call Toll-Free for Mastercard or VISA 
orders: 1-800-323-1776, Operator 
131. For FAX orders: (303) 444-5617. 
Customer Service: (303) 449-3750. 


« 


PAYMENT 
CARD # _ 
NAME_ 


VSA 


MC 


CHECK 
_ EXP 


ADDRESS 
CITY_ 


STATE 


7 P 


QTY. 


ITEM NO. 


SIZE 


PRICE 


Colonel Brown is wearing: 

*2004 Black SOF Hat, $10.95 
#1001 Black SOF Logo T-shirt, $9.95 
#7160 Omega Group Watch, $29.95 
#7200 SOF Mirror Sunglasses, $9.95 
#5006 Gray SOF Duffle Bag, $24.95 
#7014 Black Web Belt, $3.50 
#7012 Silver SOF Buckle, $11.95 
(Sorry, M26 Grenade is not for sale) 


SUBTOTAL 

P&H 

3.7% Sales Tax (Cofo. Residents) 

TOTAL 




Add $2.00 for firs! item ordered plus $ 1.00 per each 
additional item for postage and handling. Overseas 
orders add 40%. Allow 4-6 weeks for delivery. 






































B uried 
alive... 

Sirs; 

In the February issue I read a letter 
from H. Student, who suggested you 
guys write a good article on the 
long-term storage of weapons in case 
things get really bad in this country. 
Only a couple years ago I would 
have thought that this guy and 
anybody like him was a nut case, but 
today there are thousands of gun 
owners and veterans out there who 
think that this is going to be necessary 
to ensure the freedom of our country. 
Once disarmed, there is no telling 
what will happen. The time to prepare 
is now. We can all say we will never 
give up our guns, but as a police 
officer I know that there will be times 
that you have no choice. 

Please write an article on this 
subject, covering not just guns, but 
knives, food, medical, the whole 
thing. I recently buried two rifles... 

A Cop in 

Western Pennsylvania 

I am in total agreement with H. 
Student in FLAK in your February '90 
issue. Please run an article on long¬ 
term storage of semi-auto weapons 
and how the "gun grab" will most 
likely proceed. This would give law- 
abiding firearms owners a chance to 
keep their embodiments of the Second 
Amendment when the firearm 
roundup occurs. 

W.I.W. 

Casper, Wyoming 


R ed recommends 

HE READ SOF... 

Sirs: 

Receiving SOF is always a pleasure 
to me, because no matter what I'll find 
inside, I know it will be the best 
combat reporting in the world, and I 
know I will find my ideas fully 
reflected in your articles. 

It's funny to remember how I 
learned of SOF. One day during the 
1983 spring, a guy known for being a 
commie (yes, a commie!) told me, 
"Here's a magazine a guy like you 
surely will find interesting..." and he 
was right. He later told me he got SOF 
from an Italian army officer. 

Here in Italy Gorby and the USSR 
are the current fashion, and people 
buy Soviet-made watches with the red 
star ... while I wear with pride pins of 
the USMC, 1 st Air Cav. Div., or the 
Old Glory pin on my clothes, and this 
is not a matter of fashion to me. 

Bad news hit me today: the death of 
Lance Motley, KIA in Burma. I have 
always appreciated his reports from 
around the world, and from what I can 
tell from the way he used to write, he 
was a man and a soldier concerned 
with freedom. He died too young, but 
I'm sure he had a hell of a good time 
wherever the action was, in the front 
lines where a true soldier feels his life 
really calls him. I want to publicly pay 
homage to his memory and say that 
we SOF readers will never forget him, 
nor the contras, the Karens, or other 
freedom fighters around the world. 

Thanks to all of you at SOF for your 
wonderful magazine. 

Roberto Pratico 
Reggio Calabria, Italy 


FCIIZ OIA 



G et new 

LEADERS.,. 

Sirs: 

The more I read articles like 
"Bombs over Benghazi" (January '90), 
the more I think we should scrap our 
military and just hire the Israelis to do 
our work. 

If there is humor in this at all, it has 
got to be our concern about "exposing 
the extraordinary capabilities" of our 
F-111s to the Russian navy. I'm sure 
the Russians did find it 
"extraordinary" that six F-111 s 
couldn't find and hit one goddamned 
building! I am sure they also found it 
"extraordinary" that the commander 
of the three-carrier task force was 
afraid the Libyans might fight back. 

I think we need to start putting our 
defense dollars into training our 
military leaders instead of buying all 
the crap the defense industry pumps 
out. We don't need "new weapons." 
We need "new leaders." I think we 
would be better off with Mis and 
BARs and leaders like Chesty,Puller, 
George Patton, and David Hackworth. 
R. Barker 
Sylmar, California 

You don't know how much we wish 
that we couid disagree with what you 
say. 


V OLUNTEERING FOR 
A "JUST CAUSE"?... 

Sirs: 

A civilian friend of mine showed 
the spirit of volunteerism that 
President Bush calls for when one of 
weakman Noriega's dingbats showed 
up in his neighborhood with a LAW 
rocket. My friend, a Vietnam vet with 
a bronze star and a purple heart, 
removed the LAW rocket and the 
dingbat's shoulder with a blast from 
his 12 gauge shotgun. You never 
know when one of these Vietnam vets 
is going to flash back and freak out! 
Chuck Fowler 
Belmont, Arizona 

Reader Fowler also sent copies of 
some grassroots anti-pineapple 
posters which were making the rounds 
in Panama while Noriega was still in 
control , some of which we have 
reprinted here. Thanks , Chuck . ^ 



12 SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 


APRIL 90 













riJ! BUYANY TWO L 
U&AND 0£TA THIRD 
ABSOLUTELY FREE! 


THE EDGE COMPANY 

B P.O. BOX 826 ■■■ 

BRATTLEBORO, VT 0530 I S3 
1-800-445-102 V 

SF*4 

Gentlemen, please Immediately rush me: 

D_ JSNOS at $14.95 each □ #817 at $19.95 each 


JM20M at S29.95 each □ 


Name_ 

Address. 
Cily_ 


I’m over eighteen: 5_ 

Add $2.00 shipping and insurance per kit, 

□ Check or M.G. Total amount: S_ 

□ Visa/MC # . . - ^ 


Only Edge Company Knives Are Guaranteed Forev 






MODEL #817 LEVERHUNTER 
FULL AUTO* Touch the lever 
and release a gleaming arc of razor 
honed S/S. Eight inches of hand 
nibbed brass and rosewood. Sleek 
and silent. $19.95 


MODEL #108 NATO 
MILITARY FULL AUTO* Lock 
and load the most popular 
automatic in the world! A Full 8" 
in O.D., gun metal black, and 
440° S/S. Flawless front opening 
action. $14.95 


MODEL #120M CLASSIC 
FULL AUTO* Handcrafted of the 
finest SIS, brass and micarta. Nine 
inches of lightning fast side snap¬ 
ping action. An incredible knife. In 
pearl, blue, black or white. 

$29.95 


MODEL #860 STEALTH FULL 
AUTO* A molecular alloy steel 
blade leaps out on command from 
a grip of high impact mil-spec ABS 
resin. Eight and a half inches and 
the favorite for those who insist on 
traveling light, $23.95 


‘Attn. Collectors and Sportsmen: Though legal in parts form, in certain areas the com¬ 
pletion of these kits may violate certain laws. Please check your area before ordering or 
assembling, as compliance with any such law is the purchaser’s responsibility. 


EDGE KNIVES: READY WHEN YD'V ARE 

THE EDGE COMPANY P.O. BOX 826 BRATTLEBORO, VT. 05301 1-800-445-1021 














































If we could put a voice to all the 
books written on Vietnam, they would 
probably sound a cacophonous dirge 
of armchair-warrior laments, howling 
excuses and bleated apologies — with 
a few crystal clear notes rising far 
above the rest to remind us that good 
men fought and often died in South¬ 
east Asia and that they, if nothing else, 
should be remembered. 

Unfortunately, those books are few 
and far between. Fortunately, they do 
continue to surface, and the most 
recent arrival, Break Contact, Con¬ 
tinue Mission, (Paladin Press) joins 
that small fraternity of Vietnam war 
literature that will be remembered for 
all the right stuff: drama, humor, 
realism, excitement, accuracy; all 
woven into tight fiction form that pops 
like gunfire and rushes like adrenaline. 

Not much has been written on 
MACV/SOG's Command & Control 
operations but first-time author Ray¬ 
mond Harris, himself a 5th Special 
Forces Group vet who ran recon 
missions into Cambodia and Laos, 
helps pull the shroud of secrecy away 
with Break Contact. 

Although officially the United States 
didn't send U.S. forces on cross- 
border forays, we did, and they usu¬ 
ally came in the form of CCS, CCC, 
and CCN — for Command & Control 
South, Central and North. Harris, 
drawing on his own experiences dur¬ 
ing 1969-70, creates a young SF 
Specialist 4th Class, Ted Garner, who 
somewhat naively steps off the air¬ 
plane in Vietnam and heads for CCC, 
HQ'ed just south of Kontum. 

Garner's job? Cross-border recon 
—the toughest, grittiest and most gut- 
wrenching day-after-day job one 
could ever hope — or die — for. 
Where Harris shines in Break Con¬ 
tact, Continue Mission is his ability to 
breathe life into Garner, to create a 
scared young man who isn't destined 
for super-hero status, but who gets 
with the program, learns and does his 
job, and finally walks away from it 
—still young, but rife with the physical 
and psychic scars from a year across 
the fence. Here, against all odds for a 
Vietnam combat book, is the human 
side of the shadow war, painted with 
ferocity and tragedy, and destined to 
stick with you long after you've turned 
the last page. (For information on 
ordering Break Contact, Continue 
Mission, contact Paladin Press at 
303-443-7250.) 

If Ray Harris' novel gets you think¬ 
ing about Vietnam, The American 
Experience In Vietnam — A Reader 
(The University of Oklahoma Press) 
edited by Grace Sevy may help you 
sort out some of the questions that still 
haunt this nation about its ill-fated 
involvement in Southeast Asia. Sevy, 


who teaches regularly at Stanford 
University, compiled scores of articles 
dealing with American policy, the 
military in Vietnam, role of the press, 
the antiwar movement, and the con- 
tinuing controversy and conse¬ 
quences of Vietnam, all of which 
formed the foundations for much of 
her classwork and which forms the 
basis of this book. 

You may not agree with many of the 
views expressed in The American 
Experience in Vietnam, but that's 
really its purpose: to generate discus¬ 
sion and perhaps come up with some 
answers about the why and how of 



Vietnam. With America's shift to the 
arena of Low Intensity Conflict (Viet¬ 
nam in its early stages), we could, if we 
don't carefully analyze our past mis¬ 
takes (Vietnam in the mid- to latter 
stages), repeat them. Let's make sure 
we understand what went wrong last 
time so we can get it right in the future. 

On the subject of wars — big, small 
and middle size — come three fine 
books well worth adding to your 
reference library. John Keegan, per¬ 
haps the finest and most widely read 
contemporary military historian, has 
produced The Second World War 
(Viking), an examination of key strate¬ 
gies and battles that shaped the out¬ 
come of World War II, and in many 
ways our current world. In six parts 
Keegan analyzes the wars in the West, 
East and Pacific from the 1940/41- 
1943 timeframe through the intense 
and final 1943-45 world at war. 

A bit further down the warpath 
came Korea, and James L. Stokesbury 
brings it to life with A Short History of 


by John Coleman 

the Korean War (Quill - William 
Morrow), an excellent third to his 
trilogy on World War I and II. As 
Stokesbury aptly writes: "...In 1950 
the questions were more naive than 
[was Korea really necessary?] Ameri¬ 
cans, greeted with the advent of war 
for the second time in a decade, were 
asking: Why are there U.S. troops in 
Korea, and how did they get there? 
Indeed, most Americans, including 
many who would die there, did not 
even know where Korea was." Unfor¬ 
tunately, most Americans still don't. 

But if Korea leaves the average 
American somewhat vague, then the 
1965 Dominican Crisis leaves 'em 
absolutely blank. Why did U.S. Ma¬ 
rines and 82nd Airborne Division 
troopers deploy to that island in the 
sun? Why were roughly 350 killed or 
wounded? Was the intervention, al¬ 
most universally condemned, a suc¬ 
cessful application of U.S. political 
and military prowess against a 
communist threat or, as Senator J. 
Wiliam Fuibright contended, did the 
United States act "impetuously and 
unwisely in unseemly fear of an indig¬ 
enous revolution in the Dominican 
Republic"? General Bruce Palmer, Jr., 
placed in command of U.S. forces 
deployed to the Dominican Republic, 
does much to examine the issues and 
people involved in Intervention in 
the Caribbean - The Dominican Crisis 
of 1965 (The University Press of 
Kentucky). If nothing else, the Domini¬ 
can Republic incursion proved that 
further adventures such as Grenada 
and Panama could be made to work 
— and they were. 

Finally, settle back for some pure 
entertainment and a damned fine 
book in master military storyteller 
W.E.B. Griffen's Counterattack - 
Continuing the Saga of the Corps 
(G.P. Putnam's Sons), book three in 
this series. From the surprise Japanese 
attack against Pearl Harbor to the U.S. 
counterstrike against enemy-held 
Guadalcanal, Griffen again taps into 
the military heart and mind with the 
same realism, flair for characterization 
and hammering action that have made 
his Brotherhood of War series million 
sellers. 

Provocative and entertaining read¬ 
ing this month — perhaps even 
enough to help you forget that the 
taxman cometh. x 
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f OUTFITTERS OF THE PROFESSIONALS 

SOF EXCHANGE • P.O. Box 687, Boulder, CO 80306 • Phone 1-800-323-1776 opr. 131. 


#1031 
Aeroflot 
Silver with 
design in Red 
$10.95 


#1033 NEW' 

POW/MIA 

$9.95 




#1009 

SOF HK 
Black $9.95 



itinns 


#1002 - Peace 
White $9.95 



PARTICIPANT 

SOUTHEAST ASIA 

WAR GAMES 2nd 
1959 to 1975 j^p u5 


#1001 
SOF Logo 
Black $9.95 



#1027 

Rhodesian Army 
White $9.95 


#1007 
SJL Asia 
Black $9.95 


Back 



RHODESIAN 

ARMY 


Back 


QTY. 

ITEM NO. 

SIZE 

AMOUNT 

















T-Shirts available in S, M, L, XL. SUB TOTAL 

XXL available for $1.00 addition¬ 
al. Please include $2.00 for the Postage & Handling 
first item ordered, include $1.00 
for each additional item for post- 3 * 7% (Coio 8 re?! 

age and handling. Overseas 
orders add 40%. Please allow 4-6 
weeks for delivery. total 



SOF EXCHANGE 

Mail to: SOF EXCHANGE ST 4/90, P.O. Box 687, Boulder, CO 80306 

We accept telephone orders on MasterCard & Visa — call us at toll-free — 
1-800-323-1776, operator 131. NEW! FAX YOUR ORDER 303-444-5617! 

PAYMENT: □ VISA/MASTERCARD □ CHECK ENCLOSED □ COD 

Card #_ 

Exp---- 

NAME_ 

ADDRESS___ 

CITY-STATE_ZIP_ 

For customer service calls, dial (303) 449-3750 — between 9:00 a.m. and 4.00 
p.m. mountain time. 



































































































TAKE A CLOSER LOOK AT THE 
DEADLIEST COMBINATION IN HISTORY 



mystic rituals and symbols 
into his creation of the deadly 
SS. Josef Goebbels was 
transformed from a failed 
playwright to the Minister of 
Propaganda who twisted 
patriotism into hate and 
destroyed many of Germany's 
most productive citizens. And 
finally Adolf Hitler's raging 
paranoia fueled his drive to 
dominate and ultimately 
destroy Germany. 

How did men like these get 
so far? How could they have 
taken control of a political 
party, let alone a nation and 
a continent? 

The answers to these ques¬ 
tions and more are in THE 
THIRD REICH from Time-Life Books. 
This authoritative, in-depth new 
series will take you from 
Nazi Germany's inauspi¬ 
cious beginnings to its final 
blistering defeat at the hands 
of the Allies. It draws not only 
on Time-Life's photographic 
archives from that era but also 


Time-Life Books introduces THE 
THIRD REICH. An unflinching 
study of Nazi Germany's devas¬ 
tating impact on the world. 

Fifty years after the fact, their 
power and brutality still haunt us. 

Hermann Goring recovered 
from his morphine habit long 
enough to manage Germany's 
economy, rebuild its airforce 
and embezzle millions from 
Europe's banks. Heinrich 
Himmler incorporated 


Each volume ol THE 
THIRD REICH features * 176 or 
more 8'/z ” x 11" pages • Handsome hard¬ 
cover binding ■ Scores of never before published 
photographs ond newly commissioned photographs of Nazi 
uniforms, weapons and msigmo • Dozens of illustrations including mops, 
cutowoy diagrams and full-color reproductions of posters ond paintings 


















on a wealth of previously 
untapped German and 
international sources. Each 


volumes will follow one about 
every other month, on the 
same free trial basis. Books like 


of satisfaction: if at any time 
you are dissatisfied with any 
volume in THE THIRD REICH for 



volume is filled with information 
and insights that will augment 
any history enthusiast's store 
of knowledge. 

You'll witness in vivid detail 
the remarkable rebirth of 
German industry after World 
War I, the strategies behind 
pivotal battles and the prog¬ 
ress of the Nazi war machine 
from victory to defeat. 

To receive your first vol¬ 
ume, The SS, just send in the 
attached card. Examine it 
free for 10 days. If you are not 
completely satisfied, return it 
with no further obligation. If 
you decide to keep it, pay only 
$16.99 ($20.99 in Canada) plus 
shipping and handling. Other 


Fists of Steel, The Armies 
Unleashed a nd Center of the 
Web. Keep only I hose you want, 
Cancel anytime, 

And Time-Life Books offers you 
this unconditional guarantee 


any reason, simply return it and 
we will refund your full purchase 
price, no questions asked. 

So mail in this card today to 
receive your first volume of 
THE THIRD REICH. 


THE THIRD REICH 


ITTME l 


Name 


Address 
City_ 


If card is missing, 
mcil this coupon lo: 

Time-Ufe Books 
B ox C-32066 

Richmond, Va. 23261-2066 


YES! Send me The SS to examine for 10 days free, as my 
introduction to THE THIRD REICH. Also send me future volumes 
under the terms described in this ad. 

EFA191 


Apt. 


State/Province . 


. Zip /Postal Code . 


All orders are subject to approval. Price subject to change. 


© I960 Time-Life Books Inc. 

































FULL AUTO 


Text & Photos by Peter G. Kokalis 

Mr. Machine Gun's Mailbag 


M24 Sniper Fiasco 

Have you received any user feed¬ 
back on the U.S. Army's new M24 
Sniper Weapon System (SWS) since 
SOF's article on this rifle appeared in 
the July 1988 issue? If so, what is the 
assessment to date? 

Kevin Thomas 

Santa Fe Springs, CA 

Thus far ; all the reports we have 
received on the M24 are negative. 
There were 10 M2 Is (accurized Ml 4s 
with ART scopes) at battalion level in 
divisions such as the 101st Airborne. 
They are being replaced at the ratio of 
three M2 Is for one M24. Each Soviet 
motorized rifle platoon has one Dra- 
gunov-equipped sniper. 

As issuedthe complete SWS pack¬ 
age weighs an incredible 64 pounds! 
This includes an airborne drop-case 
and an armorer's kit with a torque- 
wrench set that has seven socket sizes. 
Four of these sockets must be used to 
attach and zero the scope. The scope 
and rings must be removed to attach 
the emergency iron sights. These con¬ 
sist of the Redfield Palma target system. 
Their front inserts feature several posts 
of differing widths and a set of front 
apertures (intended for paper punch¬ 
ing , not combat). Designed exclusively 
for small-bore (.22 LR rimfire) competi¬ 
tion i, the Redfield Palma sight is too 
large, heavy and complicated for the 
battlefield and will shake loose under 
recoil from either the 7.62x51 mm 
NATO or .300 Winchester magnum 
cartridges. The complex Mil Dot reticle 
pattern on the issued Leupold Ultra 
M3-10X scope has no rangefinder 
system and almost requires a hand 
calculator to employ. No instructions 
for the scope have been provided. No 
bipod has been issued (an essential 
component; in my opinion), yet in 
addition to a firing pin and sling swivel\ 
the spare parts kit includes an extra 
magazine follower and spring (compo¬ 
nents almost never required). 

It has been reported that the sling 
swivels tear out of the stock and that 
the stock comb is too low. Further¬ 
more, as the stock was made too short 
for the average soldier and the buttplate 
assembly must usually be extended to 
the maximum length of pull, it will not 
stay adjusted and must be continually 
re-tightened. The issued steel, sec¬ 
tioned cleaning rod has no protective 
coating and will destroy the bore in 
short order. 

The Remington 700 long action 
—equipped with a steel trigger guard 
and doorplate assembly 40X trigger 
mechanism and radially-rifled, five- 
groove barrel — has all the makings for 
a superb turn-bolt sniper. It appears 
that, once again, the blue sky rangers 
that direct our small arms programs 
have managed to turn a silk purse into 
a sow's ear. 


Rumanian AKM Handguard 



What is your opinion of the vertical 
foregrip as commonly issued on the 
Rumanian Kalashnikov? What does the 
"S" stand for in "AKMS?" Finally, now 
that the importation of semiautomatic- 
only versions of military assault rifles 
has been banned, where can I obtain 
spare parts for my AK? 

Michael J. Pastika, Jr. 

San Angelo, TX 

While it looks racy and would 
appear to be a good idea, the laminated 
bottom handguard with a vertical grip 
found on Rumanian AKs has, in com¬ 
bat, proven to be a hindrance. Kalash¬ 
nikov magazines must be removed and 
inserted with a forward rocking mo¬ 
tion. All of the Rumanian vertical grip 
handguards that I have examined in the 
field were badly scuffed on the bottom, 
indicating that they impede speed re¬ 
loads in high anxiety environments. It 
has become a more or less common 
practice for irregular troops to cut off 
the vertical portion of the Rumanian 
lower handguard. 

The "S" in "AKMS" stands for 
"Skladyvayushchimsya prikladom" 
which translates as "collapsible 
buttstock." The "U" in AKSU-74 (the 
so-called "Krinkov") stands for 
"Ukorochenniy" which means "short¬ 
ened." The caliber 5.45x39mm AKSU- 
74 is principally employed by armored 
vehicle crews and Spetsnaz com¬ 
mandos. 

PARS International (Dept. SOF, P.O. 
Box 37184, Louisville, KY 40233; 
phone: 502-363-0000) sells an original 
spare parts kit for the Kalashnikov that 
includes a hammer spring, firing pin 
and retainer, and extractor with spring 
and retainer for $35, postpaid. These 
parts will fit all AKs except those with a 


spring-loaded, retracted firing pin, such 
as the PRC Poly Technologies, AK-47/S 
(in this instance "S" stands for 
"semiautoma tic-only"). 

PARS International can also provide 
Kalashnikov barrels, bolt heads, bolt 
carriers, triggers, receiver covers, 
cleaning kits and Egyptian laminated 
wood buttstocks and handguards. 

Defective Canadian Ammo 

At a recent gun show several dealers 
were selling 5.56x45mm NATO ball 
ammunition purported to be Canadian 
SSI09. It was attractively packaged on 
stripper clips in cloth bandoleers. The 
cartridge cases were headstamped "IVl 
85" with a NATO cross in circle. Why 
would military ammunition of such 
recent vintage be offered for sale on the 
commercial market? Are these produc¬ 
tion overruns or is there something we 
aren't being told about this ammo? 
Chris Landis 
San Luis Obispo, CA 

The ammunition was manufactured 
by Industry Valcartier; Inc., Dominion 
of Canada in 1985. SOF has learned 
that it did not meet MilSpec and was 
rejected by the Canadian government. 
In an effort to find out why, SOF turned 
over a batch with this headstamp to 
Thunderbird Cartridge Company, Inc. 
(TCCl, Dept. SOF, P.O. Box 302, 
Phoenix, AZ 85001; phone: 602-237- 
3823) for test and analysis. 

The results can be briefly summa¬ 
rized as follows. 

Upon visual examination it was 
found that several cases displayed 
evidence of a case lamination defect 
which looks like a small piece of brass 
foil adhering to the exterior case wall. 
This defect presents the potential for 
high pressure case failure and any 
ammunition exhibiting this abnormal¬ 
ity should be destroyed. Furthermore, 
during the firing phase of TCCI's tests, 
one cartridge left a V^inch long, 
thread-like fragment of the bullet jacket 
in the bore. This can contribute to 
excessive bore fouling. 

Pressure tests yielded an average of 
59,900 CUP (Copper Units of Pressure) 
at 82 degrees F. Although this is about 
6,000 CUP higher than most U.S. ball 
ammunition in this caliber, examina- 
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tion of fired cases exhibited a high 
number of 100 percent clean casewall 
shears at the chamber vent hole pro¬ 
duced by the modern bond pressure 
gun, which normally indicates harder 
cases than usual. Thus, they should be 
able to withstand the somewhat higher 
pressures . Nevertheless, pressure in¬ 
creases approximately 60 psi (not ex¬ 
actly equivalent to CUP) per degree of 
temperature rise, and firing this ammu¬ 
nition in a high-temperature environ¬ 
ment could drive pressures to a more 
dangerous level. 

Based upon TCCTs analysis, SOF 
cannot recommend Canadian 
5.56x45mm SSI 09-type ammunition 
with the "IVI 85" headstamp. It should 
be avoided. 

Not all military ball ammunition of 
recent manufacture available on the 
commercial market is necessarily 
defective. For example, PRC, Yugoslav 
and Portuguese ammunition manufac¬ 
tured during the 1980s is quite safe and 
acceptably accurate in all calibers. 
They are all either production overruns 
or were produced specifically for 
commercial sale in the United States. 

Swedish "K" Brass Catcher 

What is the purpose of the brass 
catcher sometimes shown attached to 
the Swedish "K" submachine gun? I 


have been told that it was designed to 
be used in conjunction with the sound 
suppressed version of this weapon for 
clandestine operations. Is this true? 
George Karkazis 
Chicago, IL 



I once thought this was the case, and 
while it would be more exciting to 
envision this accessory as having a 
sinister application, its intended use is 
actually far more mundane. Keep in 
mind that any special operations group 
desiring to prevent determination of its 
origin through examination of empty 
cases left on the scene would have 
access to either foreign-produced or 
sterile ammunition. Also, the real 
possibility of a case bouncing back into 
the receiver to cause a serious stoppage 


would be an unacceptable trade-off. 
Furthermore, special ops types, who 
often go so far as to cut the handles off 
their toothbrushes to save weight, 
would never tolerate excess baggage 
like this. 

The brass catcher that can be at¬ 
tached to the ejection port of the 
Swedish Carl Gustaf M45 (B) SMG', 
consisting of an L-shaped sheet metal 
funnel and a cloth bag, had its origins 
with a similar device constructed for 
the Bergmann MP35/1 submachine 
guns which Sweden purchased from 
Germany in 1939. 

The brass catcher was supposed to 
prevent empty cases from flying into 
the face of a military vehicles driver, 
presumably while speeding into or 
away from combat. While this is a 
thoughtful gesture, it's hard to imagine 
a scenario where it would really be 
important. During training cycles, the 
brass catcher was also used to collect 
cases and keep empty cases from 
disturbing others on the firing lines. 

There was supposedly a brass 
catcher made for the sound suppressed 
Sten Mklls SMG. I have never encoun¬ 
tered one. Brass catchers are used with 
good effect aboard aircraft having 
crew-served machine guns to keep 
personnel from slipping on the ejected 
cases. X 


GREENE 


MILITARY DISTRIBUTORS 

Finest Qualify & Lowest Prices Available in Military & Hunting Apparel & Accessories 


GENUINE GOV’T. ISSUE 
M-65 FIELD JACKET 


Battle Dress Uniform (BDU) Brand New .Latest Issue .First Quality 
Pants feature: Double fabric seat and Olive Drab (OD) Green 


MOOCH HOOO 
ADJUSTABLt 



knees; 6 pockets (2 slash front pockets, 2 
rear pockets with button flaps, 2 large 
bellows pockets on thighs); adjustable 
waist tab; button fly; drawstring cuffs. 
Shirts feature: 

Double fabric elbows; 4 pockets 
(bellows style) 

Woodland Camouflage 

(1) 50/50 NyCo $25.95 ea. 

(2) 100% Cotton Rip Stop $27.95 ea. 

Day Desert Camouflage 

50/50 Nylon Cotton $28.95 ea. 

S.W.AT. Black 

(1) 100% Cotton Rip Stop $29.95 ea. 

(2) 50/50 Poly/Cotton $29.95 ea. 


•Of TO* 

OHAWCOHO 


SNAP CLOSUHCS 


100% Cotton Rip Stop $28.95 ea. 
Tiger Stripe Camouflage 
100% Cotton Rip Stop $29.95 ea. 

Khaki 

100% Cotton Rip Stop $29.95 ea. 

Solid White 

100% Cotton Rip Stop $29.95 ea. 

Solid Grey 

100% Cotton Rip Stop $29.95 ea. 

Urban Camouflage 

50/50 Poly/Colton $29.95 ea. 

Subdued Urban Camouflage 
(no white) 50/50 Poly/Cotton $29.95 ea. 
Authentic Trebark® Camouflage 
Pants or Shirt $29,95ea. 


[Sizes: XS-XL (regular & long lengths) XXL $34.95 XXXL $36.95] 


Brand new; first quality; genuine military issue; 
water repellent; 50% nylon / 50% cotton sateen; 
fully lined. Manufactured under strict quality stan¬ 
dards by a prime government contractor in the 
U.S. Woodland Camouflage and Olive Drab. Sizes 
XS, S, M, L, XL. Longs in M, L and XL (add $5.00). 
Also available in Tiger Stripe Camo, Black. Navy, 
Winter White, Khaki and Day Dessert. $46.95 
Olive Drab and our three new additions— 
Trebark* Camo, Skyline® Camo and Treeline® 
Camo add $2.00. XXL add $600; XXXL add $a00. 

M-65 Cold Weather Liner 

(button-in) in Olive Drab or Black $16.95 

Kid’S Jack6t (identical to adult's) 
in Woodland Camouflage and Olive Drab 
Sizes 4-6, 8-10, 12-14,16-18 
Made i n U.S.A. $39.95 

wrT^orTalTfqr 

OUR NEW CATALOG 


MA-1 Flight Jacket 

Intermediate weight, reversible to orange. 
Sage Green, Black & Navy 
S,M,L,XL, GOVT ISSUE $46.95 

Long lengths and XXL add $5.00. 

L2-B Reversible Flight 

Jacket Same as MA-1 except tight 
weight & w/eps. Sage & Navy $44.95 

N2-B Extreme Cold 
Weather Flight Jacket 

Heavy weight. Designed for temperatures 
of -10° to 32 e F. Sage Green S, M, L, XL 
Genuine Gov’t Issue $86,95 


NEW USAF A-2 Flight 

Jacket Brown goatskin, sizes 34-46 
Genuine Gov’t Issue $219.95 

Long lengths and sizes 48 & up add 10% 

NEW Gen. G.l. Sleeping 

Ba OS Intermediate cold weather(6'6") 
to OT. Olive Drab or Tiger Stripe $69.95 
Extreme cold weather (*40°F) Olive Drab 
Genuine Gov’t Issue $219.95 

Acrylic Trimmed M-65 

Hood Gen. Gov’t, issue, wool lined, 
O.D. $19.95 Wolf fur trim $22,95 


prapfr- amount plus 33.95 -[duuljle for Canada) 

(TN M5 : dnrfl5 fldp 7.75% sales lor shipping and handling to: 

GREENE MILITARY DISTRIBUTORS, INC. 

Kingston Pike, Dtrpt, SF KnOTWl, 37919 

ORDER TOLL FREE 1-000-521-7977 
ft in m |515) SB3-59-15 

Satisfaction Qijaraflieacl or Your Monsy Back 



Woodland Camo (50% nylon / 50 % cotton sa¬ 
teen) Tiger Stripe, Black, Navy, Winter White, 
Khaki, Day Desert $29.95 

Olive Drab, Treebark® .Skyline® and Treeline® 
camo $31.95 

G.l. Jungle Fatigues ( 0 .d.) 

Slant Pocket,T00% cotton / poplin ea. pc. $29.95 

Wooty Pully’ Sweater 

Made in England, 100% virgin wool. $46.95 
Crew neck: Woodland Camo, Black, Olive Drab, 
Sand. V-neck w/eps: USAF Blue, US Army Black 
w/breast paten add $2.00. sizes 48 & up add $4.00 

Gov’t. 5- Button Sweater 

Army Brown, 100% wool Gov’t Issue $26.95 
Black acrylic $24.95 

Combat Boot New Gov’t, issue, water 
resistant, speed-lacing $39.95 

CWU-45/P Aviator’s Jacket 

Winterweight, Identical to the Nomex (Fire Resis¬ 
tant) Jacket except in nylon. Sage Green or Black. 
S, M, L. XL $66.95 
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In Marseille, France, our Designer, a former com- 
mancfo instructor, has developed in cooperation with 
the 1st Regiment of the Foreign Legion, an effective 
Combat Dagger based strictly on the French Military 
mnemotechnic "'F.Q-M.B.E.C.” (Form, Shadow, 
Movement, Noise, Shinning, Camouflage) too often 
lacking in so called Combat Knives. 

Actually supplied to the French Foreign Legion 
since 1989, we are pleased to be able to offer these 
Combat Knives to US connoisseurs in limited supply. 


P.C.S. -U.S.A., P.O. BOX 853, FRANKTOWN, CO. 80116 
Gentlemen, please send me: 

_P.R.O. Dagger(s) at $79 each 

Qty 

Add $6 Shipping/Insurance. CO residents add 3.7% sales tax 

Name:_ 

Address:___ 

City:__ 

□ Check/MO State:_Zip:_ 

□ VISA/MC# ___.Ex_ 


Check out these features: 

★ P.C.S.®blued blade ★ VH carbon steel 

★ Rockwell 60+ ★ 1/6.35” thick 

★ 12 3/8” overall ★ Weight: 12 oz. 

★ Zinc resin coated guard and pommel 

★ Full Tang. ★ Razor sharp 

★ Sheath: Cordura® ABS reinforced for rigidity 

★ Machine washable 

★ Shoulder wearing possible 

★ Removable muiti-function elastic Velcro strips 
for safe jumping included 

Most high standard knives loose their color and 
strength characteristics when re-heated again and 
again in the field every morning with the “coffee- 
heating-no-burnt-finger" system...This Dagger WILL 
NOT, 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
P.C.S. U.S.A. 

P.C.S. France® U.S.A., Canada and E.E.C. Poland Pending 


Buy your 


Only $79 




First U.S.A. 
Appearance 


Limited Supply 



















I WAS THERE 

by Patrick Curtis 

Beauty and the Grunt 


THE womp, womp, womp, of the 
Hueys made conversation almost im¬ 
possible. Minutes before, we had 
taken off from the Air Force side of the 
field at Da Nang. We were flying lead 
with two gunships as cover. On the 
right, the pilot came within a rotor's 
distance from our open-sided 
chopper. 

"What the hell are they doing," 
yelled the doorgunner, pulling his 
M60 inside our ship in an overprotec- 
tive manner. Those of us with headsets 
could hear our pilot chewing out the 
sloppy flying of some FNG Lieutenant. 
"Captain, we just wanted a look," 
came the reply. "She" heard the 
crew's lament and stood in the door, 
holding on to the gunner with one 
hand and waving with the other. This 
brought a cry from the chopper on our 
left, so she started to the other side. 
We hit an air pocket and she landed in 
my lap. The look of shock and envy 
from the rest of the crew and passen¬ 
gers was laughable. If they only knew. 
But I wasn't going to tell them, or 
anyone else, if! could help it. 

The morning had started like so 
many others with the same womp, 
womp, womp overhead. This time, it 
was the fan in our room at the Era wan 
Hotel in Bangkok. Clean sheets, hot 
water and having her asleep in my 
arms, was making a new man of me. 
And I was more than interested in 
showing her that new man. At about 
noon she finally opened the drapes 
and let the light flow over her body as 
she jumped back into bed. Unfortu¬ 
nately, the same light glared down at 
my slug colored form. Tan arms and 
legs looked OK, but the rest of me 
hadn't seen the sun since Cod knows 
when. As she lay next to me, with her 
head resting on her hand, she looked 
down and laughed. "Are those the 
critters that you told me about?" she 
asked, looking at the tiny specks 
playing football in the hairs on my 
stomach. To this day, she believes that 
everyone had critters in Southeast 
Asia, that they came with the territory. 
Cod bless her. 

We were headed for the chopper 
landing site flying at about 7,000 feet. 
She looked at the small dot that was 
the stage, and the seemingly empty 
hills surrounding it, and tears came to 
her eyes. She raised up my earphone 
and whispered loudly, "We came 
8,000 miles, and no one showed up." 
Just then, the chopper started to make 
a combat approach and seemed to 
drop from the sky. As we hovered for a 
few seconds before we headed for the 
pad, the hillsides started to move. She 
glanced out the door again, and 
looked into the faces of 85,000 cheer¬ 
ing, cammie-clad men — Welcome to 
Vietnam's 1967 Bob Hope Christmas 



Raquel Welch belts out a tune for some 
85,000 Gls during Bob Hope's 1967 
Christmas tour of Vietnam. Photo: 
courtesy of the author 

Show. Now, she really started to cry. 

From the moment we landed and 
she jumped into the waiting arms of 
the two largest Marine MPs on earth, 
her life changed, forever. She finally 
realized that it was wonderful to be 
her. No more "birdlegs" from high 
school, no more being ashamed be¬ 
cause she had a funny name, no more 
explaining her "foreign" looks. She 
was Raquel Welch, and finally damn 
proud of it. To hell with that little 
blond with fat ankles in homeroom. 
Here were 85,000 guys and they all 
loved her. She was quickly moved 
backstage and I was left standing 
there, just another clown in green. 

Hope started the show, the first of 
the '67 tour, right on time. By then, a 
gunny sergeant had shown me to my 
"seat," a log about 10 rows from the 
stage. The front rows were filled with 
the walking wounded, Marines and 
airmen in wheelchairs and nurses. For 
once the brass and REMFs hadn't 
hogged the choice seats. On that day, 
the best of the best were there. 

Thanks, Bob. 

As Hope started his comedy routine 
with Gary Crosby, I looked down the 
log, and almost croaked. There, yell¬ 
ing and whistling, was every general 


and admiral in the Pacific sitting on 
"my" log. I had grown up four doors 
away from Bob Hope. We had our 
grammar school graduation in his 
backyard because his daughter, Linda, 
was in our class, but how did he 
organize this? But, what the hell, he 
got me to Bangkok and back, so who 
was I to complain. 

The huge crowd was growing rest¬ 
less. A cry of "Raquel, Raquel" started 
from the cheap seats and moved 
forward like rolling thunder. It was 
incredible. Hope stopped the song he 
was doing with Les Brown and his 
band, and said, "OK, boys, here's 
what you've been fighting for. Yessir 
ladies, and please be gentlemen, here 
she is, Raquel Welch!" Everyone went 
ape-shit. The MPs moved to block the 
stage. It was Raquel's moment, and 
she took charge. Wearing a blue and 
white knit mini-dress that seemed to 
start about 30 inches above her knees, 
she took the mike and moved to the 
edge of the stage. When she sat down, 
it was like the rug was pulled out from 
tens of thousands of standing, scream¬ 
ing men. They hit the ground with a 
thud that must have been heard in 
Hanoi. Thousands of cameras went 
off, and probably a few Marines. 
Those had to be the most photo¬ 
graphed knees in the world. Then she 
and Hope did a little song and dance 
and a comedy routine. 

Bob then quietly left the stage to 
Raquel. She and the band started "A 
Different Drum" and the MPs couldn't 
contain the crowd. Sensing the mo¬ 
ment, she invited the Marines and 
airmen on stage, to dance. For 20 
minutes or more she danced with as 
many fresh faced, shy young men as 
she could. Finally, the band ran out of 
gas. Blowing the crowd a kiss, she 
reluctantly was escorted off stage. 
Now, if l could just get off this damn 
log and get backstage ... no chance. 

Hope came back on and said it was 
time to introduce the brass in the 
audience. My time to flee had passed. 
Oh, how I really wish I had. Bob 
started with General Westmoreland 
and worked his way down the log. As 
each branch of the service's top guy 
was announced a contest started to 

Continued on page 73 
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tea<c= COMBAT 
WEAPONCRAFT 

by Munremur MacGerrcinn 

Anatomy of an Ambush 


CoMBAT lessons are often learned 
at great pain. One of the most painful 
lessons during the Vietnam War was 
the ambush at Soui Cat, where a 
platoon of the 11th Armored Cavalry 
Regiment was almost destroyed. The 
lessons learned from this action are 
worth studying again and again. They 
are universally applicable, and will 
save lives in future conflicts. 

On 21 May 1967, Kilo Troop, 11th 
Armored Cavalry Regiment, was pro¬ 
viding security for the 595th Engineer 
Company at the Gia Ray rock quarry 
in III Corps. Kilo Troop also had the 
mission of clearing Highway 1 from 
the rock quarry west to the junction 
with Interprovincial Route 2. The 
troop commander assigned the road 
clearing task to the 1st Platoon, and 
they moved out just before 0800. The 
platoon consisted of seven Armored 
Cavalry Vehicles, or ACAVs (Ml 13 
Armored Personnel Carriers with ar¬ 
mored tubs and shields for their M2 
.50 caliber machine guns, and shields 
for their side-mounted M60 machine 
guns), with four or five men per ACAV. 
They were reinforced with an M48A3 
tank from Mike Troop, and accompa¬ 
nied by three engineers in a jeep, and 
Kilo Troop's 2V2-ton mess truck. 

The 1st Platoon reached the village 
of Soui Cat without incident, and there 
was nothing in the village to indicate 
what lay ahead. The villagers seemed 
to be involved in normal activities, 
and there were many women and 
children in sight The advance guard, 
consisting of two ACAVs, K10 (with 
the platoon sergeant aboard) and K11, 
crossed the Song Rai stream and 
continued west. The main body, fol¬ 
lowing a couple of hundred yards 
behind, consisted of M34 (the tank), 
K16 (the platoon leader's ACAV), K4 
(the mess truck), the engineers in their 
jeep, K14, K13, K17 (the ACAV actu¬ 
ally assigned to the platoon sergeant), 
and K18. The order of march is shown 
in Figure 1. 

The ambush opened when K10, in 
the lead, was hit by a 75mm recoilless 
rifle. The vehicle was brought to a halt, 
and the on-board ammunition was set 
afire. The platoon sergeant gave a 
radio warning, "Ambush, ambush, 
ambush/" — but because he was in 
the wrong vehicle, with only one 
radio, the warning went out only on 
the platoon radio net. 

The crew of K10 were forced to 
abandon the burning ACAV, but they 
took with them a case of grenades and 
one of the M60 machine guns in 
addition to their personal weapons. 
Following K10, K11 made its way 
around the burning ACAV, took on 
board three of KIO's crew, and fought 
its way through the ambush. The 
platoon sergeant and one other crew¬ 


man from K10 were left in the ambush 
zone. 

As the ambush was triggered 
against the advance guard, recoil less 
rifle and RPG-2 fire broke out along 


the length of the main body. The tank, 
M34, was hit once, then took several 
more recoil less rifle hits as it moved 
forward firing its main gun. It ran off 
the road and came to a halt after about 
100 meters of advance. 

Thinking the tank out of action and 
its crew dead, the platoon leader in 
K16 bypassed the now-silent M34 and 
continued down the road, with the 
crew firing the .50 caliber and M60 
machine guns. K16 sustained several 
hits from recoil less rifles, and the crew 
counted six enemy recoil less rifle 
teams and "numerous" RPG-2 teams. 

Stopping beside the abandoned o 
K10, K16 picked up the platoon 
sergeant and remaining crewman, 
then continued through the kill zone, 
joining K11 on the far side. After a 
hurried discussion with the platoon 
leader, the platoon sergeant mounted 
K11 and the two ACAVs attacked back 
into the ambush, driving down the 
road with all guns firing. 


Figure 2: The final disposition of the 1st Platoon. 

The cooks abandoned K4, but 
found themselves isolated in the midst 
of about 20 VC. They fired almost all 
their ammunition, then, during a lull 


in the firing, attempted to get back in 
the truck and make a run for it. They 
drove forward but took a hit from a 
recoil less rifle and came to a stop 
about 60 meters from the tank. One of 


the cooks was killed while attempting 
to abandon the vehicle for the second 
time and the other was wounded. The 
latter "played dead" but was searched 
by VC, who shot him twice in the side. 
Miraculously, he survived. 

The engineer jeep managed to dash 
about 500 meters through the am¬ 
bush, but was finally hit and brought 
to a stop. One man was killed, while 
another was picked up by K16 as it 
came back through the ambush. The 
third man in the jeep, unarmed, tried 
to make his way alone through the 
ambush. He ran past several VC who 
looked at him, but did not fire. Finally 
one VC with a rifle blocked his path. 
Without stopping, the American drew 
his sheath knife, stabbed the VC, and 
continued on to K10, where he joined 
another American who was firing an 
M60. Both these men were picked up 
by K16 as it fought its way clear of the 
killing zone for the second time. 

The vehicles in the rear of the 


platoon suffered even more heavily 
than those in the lead. K14 came to a 
halt next to the mess truck and sus¬ 
tained several recoilless rifle and RPG- 
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r Impact, Range, Accuracy... 
r Use the .98—4 for .98 


when you sign up now! 

One sure-fire way gets you top-caliber 
books—the kina you won't spot in 
bookstores. Set your sights on 
The Military Book Club: 



8276 $17.95 0364 $22.50 0125 $19.95 3509-9999* $29.95 5025-9999*524.95 5389 $14.95 
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VIETNAM 

WAR 


5918 $18.95 3913 $29.95 0521 $24.95 3764 $27.50 



RUN 
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IAKR1 
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HERE’S WHAT YOU GET WHEN YOU JOIN . . . 

4 BOOKS FOR 980. Send no money now. You’ll be billed 980, plus 
shipping and handling, when your membership is accepted. 

A GUARANTEE OF SATISFACTION. If you’re not 100% satisfied 
with your books, return them within 10 days at our expense. Your 
membership will be canceled and you’ll owe nothing. 

THE FREE CLUB MAGAZINE. You’ll receive 14 issues a year. Each 
issue includes 2 Featured Selection(s) plus a number of Alternates 
from the Club’s library of over 230 books. Twice a year, you may 
also receive offers of Special Selections. 

SHOPPING MADE SIMPLE. To get the Featured Selection(s), do 
nothing— they’ll be sent automatically. If you prefer another book 
—or none at all—simply return your Member Reply Form by the 
date shown. A shipping and handling charge is added to each order. 

AN EASY-TO-MEET OBLIGATION. Take up to 2 years to buy 4 
more books at regular low Club prices. Afterwards, you may 
resign membership anytime. Or you may continue to enjoy the 
benefits of belonging to The Military Book Club. 

HUGE DISCOUNTS . . up to 30% off publishers’ hardcover edi¬ 
tions. Some Club books are altered in size to fit special presses. 

All are printed on high-quality, acid-free paper. 

RISK-FREE RETURN PRIVILEGES. If you get an unwanted book 
because your Club magazine came late and you had less than 10 
days to decide, simply return the book at our expense. 

PRICES SHOWN ARE FOR PUBLISHERS’ EDITIONS. 

CLUB MEMBERS REGULARLY SAVE UP TO 30%. 


1 Counts as 2 choices t Softcover ft Fiction 


M ilitary 

M m m A m The Military 

BOOKCXJJB'AntgS^ 

Ifour #1 Source for Military Books m 11530 


m 

W YES! Please enroll me in The Military 
Book Club according to the risk-free mem¬ 
bership plan described in this ad. Send me 
the 4 BOOKS I’ve indicated. Bill me just 98C, 
plus shipping and handling. 


MrYMrs. 

Mis&Ms.. 


Please write book 
numbers here: 


ES661 


09 


If you select a book that 
counts as 2 choices, write 
the first 4 digits of the 
bock number in one box 
and 9996 tn the next 


Address 


-Apt . 


City 


- State 


.Zip 


Members accepted in U.S.A. and Canada only. Canadian members serviced from Canada, where offer is 
slightly different Sales tax added where applicable. We reserve the right to reject any application. 
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CALL. TOLL FREE 

1 - 800 - 

527-4434 


TELEPHONE 
Recording Device 


ARt)1A\ JJ 

8350 North 7th St. 
Phoenix, AZ 85020 


NOVA 

Electronic Restraints 
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50,000 VOLTS OF POWER! Defend yourself 
against any attacker by instantly "scrambling - the 
nervous system causing immediate, but 
temporary paralysis! A light touch to the body will 
drop an attacker to the ground a helpless "blob" 
of jello. Effective even through many layers of 
clothing, a Nova is not lethal in any way and 
completely safe to the user. Nova restraints are 
the best self-defense devices money can buy. 
These are the "stun" guns that others try to copy 
but can never succeed. Why accept cheap 
imported substitutes that may or may not work. 
Only Novas are guaranteed for 2 years and only 
Novas are in use by over 600 law enforcement 
agencies around the world. Two models 
available: The original XR5000 which includes a 
NiCad battery and charger or the new Spirit which 
includes a long-life lithium battery with sufficient 
power for 300 takedowns. 

NV1....Nova XR5000 Kit.$89.95 

NV2.Nova Spirit.$137.95 


CAP-STUN 
Spray Weapon 



Cap-Stun is the instantly effective non-lethal 
weapon using oleoresin capsicum derived from 
hot peppers as its active agent. Designed to 
replace chemical Mace and all other tear gas 
aerosols. Propellent blend and valve design 
provide the proper spray pattern so effectively to 
safely subdue all attacks. Cap-Stun has been 
proven superior to Mace, CN and CS tear gas in 
that it WILL control a drunk, psychotic, dogs as 
well as drug abusers. Cap-Stun acts as an 
inflammatory agent rather than an irritant like the 
tear gasses. Mucous membrane areas will inflame 
instantly to prevent all but life support breathing 
as well as dilating the eyes so the attacker is 
physically blinded temporarily. Cap-Stun is 
completely safe to use with no harmful 
aftereffects. Each Cap-Stun comes complete 
with a leather holster 

LP1.3/4 02 Cap-Stun .$15.95 

LP2.2 oz Cap-Stun.$22.95 



All of your telephone conversations can be 
automatically recorded on your tape recorder. 
Connecting this device will automatically turn your 
recorder on when the phone re-reeiver is lifted off 
the hook, record both sides of the conversation 
with crystal clarity and then turn the recorder off 
and await the next phone usage. It will also record 
the tones or pulses of the outgoing calls, enab¬ 
ling you to determine the dialed numbers if 
necessary. Completely silent functioning with no 
clicks heard on the line. 

TT5.Phone Recorder.$39.95 


SUPER 

STUN-BATON 



This baton has an awesome 90,000 
volts of stopping power. It will 
intimidate most attackers without 
contact. "Hor down the shaft as 
well as the contact probes. A full 18 
inches of stun power. This one is 
serious! 

OM-3. ..Super Baton. $119.95 


WIRETAP 

DETECTOR 



Keep your telephone conversations private! Fan¬ 
tastic double-check tap detector is easy to install. 
Alerts you of bugging device or if an extension is 
picked up. No other phone detector comparable 
in price with features ours offers! Comes com¬ 
plete with modular jack and instructions. 

ST1.Tap Detector...$79.95 


BIG CATALOG - $1.00 CATALOG FREE WITH ORDER 
Satisfaction Guaranteed! Dealer inquiries Invited: 


CHARGE CARD ORDERS: Visa - MasterCard - Am Express 
CALL TOLL FREE: 1-800-527-4434 • in Arizona 1-602-371-1023 

MAIL IN ORDERS: Send check, money order or charge card information to: 

GUARDIAN SECURITY PRODUCTS DEPT. SF-4 
8350 North 7th Street • PHOENIX, Arizona 85020 


2 Hits. K13, following K14, suffered a 
hit that wounded all the crewmen. 
Only one man was able to continue 
the fight. He began to throw grenades 
out the cargo hatch, attempting to 
prevent the VC from closing in on the 
disabled vehicle. He was soon blown 
out of the vehicle by a recotlless rifle 
hit and lost consciousness. This man 
was the only survivor of K13. 

The last two vehicles, K17 and K18, 
attempted to drive the length of the kill 
zone. Coming abreast of K14, K18 
was hit repeatedly. The complete story 
of K18's agony can never be told as 
there were no survivors. 

The remaining vehicle, K17, kept 
moving. It sustained several RPG-2 
hits, wounding most of the crewmen 
and putting both M60 machine guns 
out of action. 

An RPG-2 hit the driver's compart¬ 
ment, killing the driver, and K17 came 
to a halt. Most of the crew were either 
dead or too badly wounded to aban¬ 
don the vehicle. 

Only the platoon medic and one 
other man were still able to function. 
They abandoned the vehicle and be¬ 
came separated. The medic crawled 
down the roadside ditch, lookfng for 
other Americans. As he crawled, he 
heard K17 take several more hits. 
When the firing died down, he 
crawled back to K17 and found one 
wounded man inside the vehicle. All 
the rest of the crew were dead. 

The tank had lost both machine 
guns and its sights. The loader, sitting 
on top of the turret when the action 
began, was severely wounded and 
later died. After M34 ran off the road 
and stalled its engine, the other mem¬ 
bers of the crew pulled the dying 
loader inside and "buttoned up." M34 
continued to take hits, and two crew¬ 
men attempted to defend the vehicle 
by firing a .45 pistol and an M3 
submachine gun from the tank com¬ 
mander's hatch. This produced no 
results, but in the process they noticed 
that the gun switch lights were still on. 
Using "Kentucky windage," they sim¬ 
ply pointed the main gun in the 
direction of the enemy and fired, 
correcting for the strike of each shot. 
Each shot, however, drew return fire 
and ultimately M34 sustained a total 
of 14 hits and ceased fire but survived 
the battle, still in running condition. 
One member of the crew, the 
loader, died. 

In the midst of the fight around K14 
and K18, the platoon leader's voice 
was heard over K14's radio, "Move 
out! Move Out!" (Some witnesses 
remember it as "Hard Right! Hard 
Right! Move out!") It later transpired 
that the platoon leader had acciden¬ 
tally keyed the radio while talking to 

Continued on page 75 
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BOOKSHELF 



HUraC0.ro. TO-99ST. 
EMTOHAIM T5H4HS 
PHONE WM24-52S2 FAX MOT 


The Elite: Story of the Rhodesian SAS by 
Barbara Cole. The exploits of the famed 
Rhodesian Special Air Service from its incep¬ 
tion to its disbandment. 

#8019 — Hardcover $25.00 
#8024 — Paperback $10.95 

#8023 — Now available in a special collec¬ 
tors’ edition. Handsomely bound in leather, 
with matching leather bookmark and gold leaf 
trim, this book contains its own protective 
cover. $100.00 




ElSpI The Dictionary 
EgSIgigfl of Espionage 

by Henry S.A. Beckett. 
tfSsgSiGSjj A comprehensive guide to 
BillljSfl spook speak. 

$17.95 

nB 


: THE ROAD TO I #8037 - The Road 
KAJ-AMOTAi to Kalamata 

| by Mike Hoare. A straight 
forward account of 
If&HaBBlI Hoare’s4-Commandoac- 
tions while in the service 
of MoiseTshombe’s new- 
ly created Independent 

state ° f Katan o a * Hard ” 

cover. $17.95 

***™*r ^ #8038 - Portugals 
Guerrilla War 

r . V-**- by A.J. Venter. This is a 
book about a ten-year war 
in Portuguese Guinea. 

» This war is not just 
another African military 
con ^ ict * On its outcome 
hinges the destiny of all 
Africa. Hardcover. $9.95 


#8006 - 

Knife Self-Defense 
f°r Combat 

S^jr by Michael D. Echanis. 

-jsjfly First in a series dealing 

with hand-to-hand com- 
bat as ^ught to the Spe- 
™ cial Warfare Branches of 
the United States Military. 
$7.95 

mmrMm/tiwt BT/sm #8007 - Basic Stick 
Fighting for Combat 

by Michael D. Echanis. 
Third in the series on 
hand-to-hand combat/ 
special weapons and spe- 
JRb cial tactics. 

Jr *1 $9.95 

#8026 - 

THE y The Elite: A Pictorial 

h Eiy35 ■ This 168-page hardcover 

L P^oftor• ^ edition covers the exploits 

of the famed Rhodesian 
_ Special Air Service, from 

H its inception to disband- 

fil ment, in front-line, you- 

are-there photography. 
$30.00 

&& #8012 - An Illustrated 

Piarr Guide to Modern 

mTI EMte Forces 

by Max Wa,mer - A con “ 
rliinrS cise 9 uide t0 toda y s e,lte 

forces of the world. Over 

1 **■ ** 34 units are covered from 

17 different countries. 160 
jSPi * pages filled with b&w and 

t color photos. $9.95 


#8021 - 

The Soldier of Fortune. 

Adapted from Soldier of 
Fortune Magazine. A 
s book filled with photos 
and stories of the elite 
men and elite units. Spe- 
i daily priced at $7.95 

_ #8025 - Mercenary 

Commander 

Here’s the inside story of 
W mercenary work — Africa 
2 ■■ style. From the 1960s Bel- 
gran Congo to the 1980s 
Seychelles, Colonel Jerry 
«j| Puren fights the wars only 
the toughest can survive. 
384 pages with excellent 
photographs. Hardcover. 
$30.00 


#8011 — Elite Fighting Units by David Eshel. A comprehensive book on the world's elite forces. 205 pages with b&w and color photos throughout. $19.95 

#8020 — Shoot a Handgun by Dave Arnold. A complete manual of simplified handgun instructions. $9.95 

#8022 — The Best of Survive A handy guide comprising the finest how-to articles from Omega’s Survive Magazine. $2.95 

#8039 — Secrets of Modern Knife Fighting A comprehensive guide on knife fighting. $9.95 


BOOK # 

QUANTITY 

PRICE 










SUB TOTAL 

Please include $2.00 for 

the first Item ordered — Postage & Handling 

include $1.00 for each 

additional item for post- 3 * 7 ^/cS l |*o S rX? 5 i 

age and handling. Over- ' 

seas orders add 40%. 

Please allow 4-6 weeks total 



for delivery. 


SOF EXCHANGE BOOKSHELF 

Mail to: SOF EXCHANGE ST 4/90, P.O. Box 687, Boulder, CO 80306 

We accept telephone orders on MasterCard and VISA — call toll-free — 
t-800-323-1776, operator 131. NEW! FAX YOUR ORDER 303-444-5617! 

PAYMENT: □ VISA/MASTERCARD □ CHECK ENCLOSED □ COD 

CARD #__ 

EXPIRATION DATE_ 

NAME_ 

ADDRESS_ 

CITY_STATE_ZIP_ 

For customer service calls, dial (303) 449-3750 — between 9:00 a.m. and 4:00 
p.m. mountain time. 
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ADVENTURE 
QUARTERMASTE1 

by Tom Slizewski 



INCOMING... 

Once again it's time for knife du 
jour ,; this month featuring the French 
Foreign Legion's Combat Dagger. 
Designed by a former Legion 
commando instructor and currently 
issued to units of the Legion, these 
daggers are available for civilian 
purchase for the first time from P.S.C.- 
U.S.A. For $85 postpaid you get a 12 
3/8-inch, Rockwell 60+ hardened, 
full tang, razor sharp blade that's 
made to take abuse. Worth a look. 


Leftist politics and censorship often 
rear their ugly heads in places as 
unlikely as your neighborhood book¬ 
store, where all too often you'll find 
rags like Mother Jones but not SOF. 
This also holds true for newspapers 
and books. That's why the Conser¬ 
vative Book Club is a breath of fresh 
air in a smoke-filled room. They 
feature many excellent books on 
subjects of interest to a conservative 
constituency. Their latest, and perhaps 
greatest, offering is a no-holds-barred 
history of the Soviet Union. Utopia in 
Power: the History of the Soviet Union 
from 1917 to Present tells it like it was 
(and still is) and is well worth owning. 

Ordering information on items not given detailed 
treatment can be found elsewhere in the magazine with 
the company's ad (see Advertisers Index for help. 



Hide your guns 

Never mind that the Constitution 
guarantees everyone the right to keep 
and bear arms, the new breed of 
congressmen seem gung ho to deny us 
that right. Already in several states the 
only gun a person is likely to have is a 
hidden gun. Hiding your firearms is 
certainly preferable to meekly 


surrendering them to the first blue suit 
that shows up at your door, but does 
present storage problems. 

That's where Muzzle-Nuzzle Com¬ 
pany of Chico, California (where 
else?), comes in. Their natural-fiber 
storage covers are as good as it gets for 
safely tucking away your weapons. 
Made from a specially woven heavy 
cotton fabric and available in over 20 
different configurations and sizes, 
Muzzle-Nuzzles keep moisture and 
corrosive chemicals away from your 
firearms during storage. 

Most gun cases are lined with high 
pile synthetics that actually collect 


THOSE GRAND GARANDS 

Likely still among the most-owned 
firearms in the United States, Ml 
Garands continue to faithfully serve 
the thousands who own them. The 
large number of Garand owners 
assures an active after-market, so new 
accessories for the rifle Patton dubbed 
the "greatest instrument of battle ever 
devised" aren't rare. A couple of cases 
in point: 

P & M is marketing receiver inserts 
to aid in cleaning and maintaining 
Mis, MIAIs and Ml4s. This bright 
orange insert keeps the bolt fully 
retracted and protects the interior of 
the weapon from cleaning solvents. 


moisture and form corrosive 
chemicals as they age and deteriorate. 
Using Muzzle-Nuzzles inside these 
cases is best for long term storage but 
even by themselves "Nuzzles" are 
great protection. Unfortunately this is 
a product whose time has come. 

Prices range from $4 for the smallest 
"Nuzzle" to $15 for the largest, which 
will hold an assault rifle and 
magazines. I urge you to give them a 
call for further details. 

Contact The Muzzle-Nuzzle Com¬ 
pany, Dept. SOF, 756 East Ninth St., 
Chico, CA 95928; phone 1-800- 
456-5255. 


It's available for $7.20 postpaid from 
P&M Sales and Service, Dept. SOF, 
5724 Gainsborough Place, Oak 
Forest, IL 60452; phone (312) 
687-7149. 

If you're interested in more precise 
sight adjustment or your elevation 
discs are just plain worn out, contact 
Steven Messa Tool Company. He's 
offering replacement, hardened, 1/2- 
minute-click rear sight elevation discs 
for Garand-series rifles. Made of high- 
carbon steel, they feature one-minute 
adjustments on one side and half¬ 
minute on the other. They cost just $5 
per set postpaid from Steven Messa 
Tool Company Inc., Dept. SOF, 123 
Royal Ave., Cranston, Rl 02920. 
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Buy Direct & Save! 

Call 1-708-253-7080 for Fast Delivery! 


Visa, Mastercard and American Express accepted! 
Low Prices! Top Quality Merchandise! 

Maif Orders Accepted - Check or Money Order! 



"Ninja” 

Pistol Crossbow 
New hand-held crossbow is com¬ 
pact, silent and deadly. Powerful 
40 lb. draw. Micro-adjustable 
sights. Aluminum body, con¬ 
toured pistol grips. 11-1/4” over¬ 
all. Comes with 3 - 6"’bolts. 
#214005 $49.95 

Tap Detector 

Protection for 
your phone, 
computer 
modem. 

FAX or 
telex. 

Tap Detector - 
an indispensable 
tool which lets you 
know when anyone 
is tapping either your 
home or office phone. 
If the green light goes out you 
know someone is listening in! You 
can then continue your conversa¬ 
tion, alter its course or simply end 
it. Use ‘Tap Detector” and have 
peace of mind. Easy instructions. 
#311400 (Retail $50.) $29.95 



Black Book of Dirty Tricks 
"Improvised Munitions Hand¬ 
book" is the most sought after 
here-to-fore impossible to ob¬ 
tain Army Manual. Includes 
revealing chapters on: Mines & 
Grenades. Small Arms Weap¬ 
ons & Ammo. Mortars & 
Rockets, Incendiary Devices, 
Fuses, Ignition & Delay 
Mechanisms. Tells how to 
make Rocket Launchers. Pis¬ 
tols, Shotguns and Recoilless 
Rifles from easy to obtain ma¬ 
terials and more! 

#BB $10.00 




Phaser Super Tear Gas 

The safest personal defense prod¬ 
uct available. Ultra-high emission 
fire extinguisher valve shoots tear 
gas at distances up to 20 feet. 
Renders assailant instantly help¬ 
less, causing extreme burning to 
eyes, nose and throat. Will not 
cause permanent injury. 

#261201 $14.95 



Badges & Case 
Flaunt your authority! Profes¬ 
sional badges in six styles - Spe¬ 
cial Investigator, Security Guard, 
Special Officer, Deputy Sheriff, 
Special Police, Private Detective. 
1-1/2" wide, 2-1/4” high. Nickel 
plated brass. Specify model when 
ordering. Comes complete with 
badge holder and ID Card. 

#B5 $8.95 



Double-Lock Handcuffs 

Official Detective type carried by 
police officers. Nickel plated. 
#270200 $14.95 


Tear Gas Guns 

Eight shot .22 caliber revolver or 

6- shot automatic fires tear gas car- 
fridges or blanks as fast as you can 
pull the trigger. Heavy-duty metal 
construction with quick, easy 
ejection. Checkered grips. Comes 
with holster, tear gas and blanks. 
8-Shot Revolver 

#260110 Blue $24.95 

#260120 Chrome $29.95 

7- Shot Automatic 

#260510 Blue $24.95 

#260520 Chrome $29.95 

Extra Tear Gas (10) $4.00 

Blanks (50) $4.00 


New! 

Crosman 
C0 2 Pellet 
Revolver 
Brand new look-a-like, 
feel-a-like and shoot-a-like 
model of the famous .357 Python. 
Handles and shoots like the real 
thing. Fires .177 caliber pellets at 
velocities up to 390 fps. 6" rifled- 
steel barrel for incredible accu¬ 
racy. Comes with 6 and 10-shot 
cylinders . 

#464403 ( Rct a ri -S85) $69.95 
.177 Cal Pellets, 250/pkg. $3.95 
CO, Cartridges, 5 to pack $4.95 



Grenades 

Look and feel like 
the real thing but 
are completely 
harmless. Full 
weight with de¬ 
tachable lever 
and pin. WW 11 
Pineapple 
#1721 GO $9.95 




New 3-Way Harness Knife 

Carry 3 ways - in shoulder 
harness - on belt - 
or leg. 



New 65,000 Volt 
Minl-Zapper 

Smallest, lightest stun gun avail¬ 
able. Weighs only a few ounces 
but packs a 65,000 volt bite that 
will stop any attacker. A one sec¬ 
ond jolt will cause muscle spasms 
and a dazed condition but will not 
cause permanent damage. Under 
no condition can you suffer a 
charge-back to your body. 1 year 
warranty. Uses 9 volt batters'. 
#310802 $49.95 

Ni-Cad Battery & Charger 
#310801 $19.95 


Ordering Information 

By Mail: Use coupon or separate sheet. Mail order with check, 
money order or credit card information to Your Suppl v Depot, Ltd., 
1831 W. Algonquin Rd. #215, Mt. Prospect, IL 60056 
By Phone: Call 1-708-253-7080. Have all product and credit card 
information ready. Hours 9 A.M. to 5 P.M. CST Monday-Friday. 
Fully Illustrated Catalog - Send $1.00 


Super Snooper 

Extremely sensitive, pointable, 
electronic listening device ampli¬ 
fies and feeds all available sounds 
through stereo headphones (in¬ 
cluded). Automatic shut-off cir¬ 
cuit measures incoming signal and 
protects you from harmful high 
volume noise. You can hear a 
whisper at 100 yds.; a car door 
shutting at 5 blocks; your dog hot 
on a trail 2 miles away. Uses stan¬ 
dard 9-volt battery. Warning: Not 
to be used for eavesdropping. 
#310300 $99.95 

Bionic Booster increases the re¬ 
ceiving surface area 37 times, 
making it more directional and 
powerful. Snaps on and off easilv. 
#310301 $39.95 


"The Big One" 

World’s Largest Survival Knife 
This is the knife you’ve been 
waiting for! Made tough, it 
features a big 10 inch 420 
stainless steel blade. Sports 
men, hunters, fishermen, 
and campers will find 
"The Big One" can take 
it no matter how tough 
the task. It's more than , 
just a knife. Features: 

• 5” watertight black 
aluminum hollow 
handle. 

• Liquid filled 
compass. 

• Rugged black 
leather sheath 
with sharp¬ 
ening stone. 





Wrist Lock Slingshot 

Pistol grip competition slingshot. 
The most versatile and powerful 
one made. Ideal for precise long 
distance shooting. 

#M101 $9.95 


Brand New Clips & Magazines! 

G.l. Pouch and 2- .45 ACP, 7-rd. mags. $19.95 

Colt .45 ACP, 7 shot, blue steel $7.95 

Colt .45 ACP, 11 shot, blue steel $14.95 

M1 Carbine, 30 shot, blue steel $7.95 

Uzi 9mm, 32 shot, blue steel $19.95 

Browning Hi-Power, 13 shot, blue steel $19.95 

Browning Hi-Power, 21 shot, blue steel $24.95 


"Little Black Box" 

Amazing device automatically 
starts your recorder whenever the 
telephone is picked up and stops 
recorder when phone is hung up! 
Attaches anywhere along the line. 
Plugs into any recorder. Creates 
no interference or noise on the 
line. Px2"x2". Warning: Not to 
be used for surveillance! 

#310101 Alligator Clip $34.95 
#310102 Modular Plug $34.95 


The GUN made for FUN! 

The GAT Air Pistol 
This is unique as air pistols go, 
shoots not only pellets and darts, 
but also a cork which comes out 
with a crack. Comes with 10 darts, 75 .177 cal. N 
pelleis along with a steel barrel rod It is well finished 
in matte black. High velocity , Hard hitting! 

#G100 $29.95 , 



Razor-sharp 3-5/8" stainless steel blade with sawback. Molded rubber 
non-slip handle provides sure grip. With nylon harness. $19.95 


Rambo III Miniature Bowie * ^ 

Exact replica of the giant 16" Rambo® 111 Bowie . .. only this one is just 
6-1/2" long! Blade length is 4". Tang stamped RAMBO® III. Cowhide 
sheath. Hardwood handle. Stainless Steel handguard and butt cap. 
#K246 Miniature Rambo® 111 $29.95 

#K106 RAMBO III, Full Size (Retail-S+30.) $99.95 

Knife Design Patent pending by G il Hibhen ofNibbcn Enterprises. ® / 9HH Carolco. 
All Rights Reserved. Used under Authorization 


For Fast Delivery 
Call (708) 253-7080 


Your Supply Depot, Ltd. 

1831 W. Algonquin Rd. #215, 
Mt. Prospect, IL 60056 
Illinois Residents add 7% Tax! 


n 

i 


Qty 

Number 

Description/Size/Color 

Price | 




1 




1 




1 

Charge my: Subtotal 

Visa □ MasterCard □ Ante* □ Shipping/Hand. 

Phone Ta x-IL Res Only 

Expiration Date Tntui 

$550 | 

1 


Card#_ 

Name 


Address 

City_ 

State 


Zip 


DEPT. SF-24 


Supply Depot does nol warrant that you may legally purchase, possess or 
carry air guns, stun guns, etc. By ordering you acknowledge that you are 1 
^^n adult and there are no legal restrictions to purchasing. 
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SOF ANGOLA 


AG Al NST 
ALL ODDS 

UNITA Beats Back FAPLA Offensive 

Text & Photos by David James 


P ICKING up the telephone, I recognized 
the voice of Brigadier Isaias Sa- 
makuva, UNITA’s senior representative in 
London. “David, we have a situation 
developing at home. The MPLA have 
finally launched their offensive toward 
Mavinga. We’re already engaging them 
east of Cuito Cuanavale, and in the south 
near Yonde. And it looks like they are 
preparing a third axis from the north; we 
anticipate that one being launched from 
Munhango in the next few days. Are you 
interested in seeing it?” 

An hour later I was on the train to 
London. From the Underground station at 
Piccadilly Circus it was a 10-minute walk 
down bustling Regent Street to UNITA’s 
office just off Saville Row. Brigadier 
Samakuva and his aide. Colonel Abel 
Chivukuvuku, were waiting to brief me. 

“When I called this morning, things 
looked more serious. We received word 
that the battle at Yonde is finished,” Sam 
said, tapping the wall map with his finger. 
“Our semi-conventional forces stopped 
them absolutely. The remains of three 
FAPLA tactical battle groups are already 
withdrawing. Up here, though,” he contin¬ 
ued, circling a spot 50 kilometers from 
Cuito Cuanavale, “the fighting is still 
heavy, and the northern axis has kicked off 


with another three tactical groups, all of 
them heavy on armor — T55s plus BMP- 
Is, BTR60s and BRDMs.” 

I paused for a minute. With two deep 
trips into Angola behind me already, I was 
well aware of the physical and logistical 
difficulty of getting to either of these two 
active fronts. And I was already planning 
trips to Somalia and Sudan, both stories 
SOF editor John Coleman had asked me to 
pursue, and which had taken considerable 
effort to organize. But here was a chance to 
cover what might be the decisive battle for 
Angola between the Soviet and Cuban- 
backed MPLA regime and UNITA. Well, 
Coleman was an Old Africa Hand as well as 
an experienced soldier and journalist; he’d 
have to trust me on this one. 

“How quickly can I get in there, Sam?” 

“There is an aircraft from W_ 

to our headquarters at Jamba the day after 
tomorrow. In order to make it, you’ll have 
to catch a flight out of Heathrow tomorrow 
night. Can you be ready that quickly?” 

Damn , I thought. It didn’t give me much 
time to get film, a transit visa for the 
country I’d be jumping off from and all the 
other necessary bits and pieces, but— “I’ll 
be there, Sam,” I promised, heading out 
the door. 

Two days later the airliner’s wheels 


touched down on the runway of the 
international airport. Bleary-eyed from the 
11-hour flight, I was met by two unsmiling 
Africans in business suits who threw my 
bags into a sedan and drove to another 
airfield some distance away. I was deliv¬ 
ered to a building off the side of the tarred 
strip where I settled into a well-worn chair 
and tried to nap, but by late morning the 
heat through the tin roof was reminding me 
that I was in Africa. Outside, scowling 
guards lounged under the shade of a flame 
tree; beyond them a paint-chipped twin 
turbo prop sat tiredly on a taxiway that 
shimmered under the blazing sun. With no 
identifying markings other than the regis¬ 
tration letters, it begged the question of 
ownership. None of my business, I de¬ 
cided. 

By late afternoon more passengers ar¬ 
rived — UNITA members returning from 
overseas conferences, plus a smattering of 
European Parliamentarians on a fact¬ 
finding tour. We climbed aboard and were 
quickly airborne. Approaching Angolan 
airspace, the aircraft descended to tree top 
level. Although it was highly unlikely the 
opposition would have MiGs this deep into 
UNITA-controlled Angola, there was no 
point in announcing our presence to Cuban 
and Soviet radar controllers 300 miles to 
the west and north. Less than an hour after 
crossing the unmarked border, the aircraft 
banked onto final approach for the tarmac 
strip near Jamba. Waiting for us was a 
welcoming committee of senior UNITA 
officers. General Wambo Kasitu, UNITA’s 

RIGHT) FOGO! Fire! and a barrage of 
107mm rockets screams toward communist 
positions with BEST REGARDS FROM SOF. 

INSET UNITA guerrilla fills his canteen from 
clear, fast-flowing stream. 


OUR MAN IN ANGOLA 



One of the few foreign journalists trusted by UNITA to 
accurately report their side of the Angolan civil war. London- 
based American photojoumalist David James has made repeated 
trips to the front lines of that war-tom African nation. His SOF 
reports include “Angola’s Forgotten Front” (September ’89) 
and “Good Morning, Cachingues!” (October ’89), while our 
November ’89 issue carried “The Accidental Target, ” an article 
based on the four months James spent with the now-defunct 
South West African Police Counterinsurgency Unit. 
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chief of intelligence, drew me to one side. 
It was the first time I’d seen him carrying 
an AK. 

“Leave your bags on the aircraft, 
David,” he said. “I’m flying with you to 
Mavinga. It’s only another hour and from 
there we’ll drive.” 

An audible sigh of relief escaped my 
lips. Only an hour by air, I thought, settling 
back into my seat, but almost three days by 
truck! By the time we lifted off, night had 
fallen. In the blackness below, orange arcs 
of wildfires ate through the dry bush of 
wintertime Angola. General Wambo used 
the time to bring me up to date on the 
fighting. 

“...and they managed to get one tactical 
battle group as far as the source of the 
Cunzumbia River 70 kilometers east of 
Cuito Cuanavale before we stopped them,” 
he concluded. 

“What about air cover?” I asked. 

“They tried, but we shot down one 
MiG-23 and damaged a second which 
crashed on landing at Menongue. Since 


men immediately made room for us as the 
truck lurched forward, driving past the 
derelict ex-Portuguese homes on the north 
side of the runway. Behind us I heard the 
power come in and our aircraft accelerated 
down the runway to disappear into the 
African night. 

I turned to the 30-year-old major gen¬ 
eral. “What’s happening on the Munhango 
front?” I asked, raising my voice against 
the roar of the engine and wind blast. 
“Have you stopped them there as well?” 

Zipping up his leather jacket against the 
chill, Wambo shook his head. “Their three 
tactical groups are still trying to advance,” 
he shouted back. “They’ve pushed about 
30 kilometers south of Munhango. As soon 
as you’ve seen what we did to them at the 
Cunzumbia River, I’m sending you north to 
have a look.” 

At daybreak the next morning I awoke, 
surprised to see my breath in the cold air. 
Half of our bodyguard were on watch, 
weapons in hand and constantly searching 
the terrain around us. I pushed the blanket 



UNITA semi-conventional troops on parade in 
Jamba with banners behind them depicting 
leaders of African countries which support 
UNITA. 

then, nothing.” 

The aircraft banked and I saw two rows 
of oil lamps outlining the runway. Mo¬ 
ments later we were rolling to a stop. As I 
stepped down the runway lights were 
already being snuffed out. MiGs had 
attempted a high altitude bombing run on 
this strip only two weeks earlier. The 
nearest bomb had landed almost a mile 
away and the 23s had immediately scooted 
for home after being discouraged by heavy 
anti-aircraft fire. No one expected a return, 
but there was no reason to give them an 
aiming point if they did. 

A captured Soviet-built URAL truck was 
waiting for us with a heavily armed escort. 
My bags were tossed up to the bodyguard 
as Wambo and I climbed over the side. The 


aside and stood, holding to the side of the 
swaying Soviet truck. Though I had spent 
over four months out of the previous 11 
with UNITA in parts of central Angola, it 
was my first trip into this area. It was 
readily apparent why FAPLA saw this as 
the best route for their traditional dry- 
season offensives toward Mavinga. Abso¬ 
lutely flat with only moderately thick bush 
separating wide open shanas (savannas), it 
was ideal tank country. Fortunately for 
UNITA, it was also ideal for antiarmor 
missiles. 

Three hours later the temperature had 
climbed into the 90s. We stopped and 
established comms with UNITA’s forward 
command post, then proceeded another half 
hour before being met by two Unimogs 
mounted with Soviet KPV 14.5mm heavy 
machine guns. They took up positions 
ahead and behind to escort us to the front 
HQ. On arrival, a crowd of UNITA 
soldiers appeared from the tree line. In the 


center, immediately identifiable by his 
almost boyish grin and widely spaced teeth, 
was General Arlindo “Ben-Ben” Pena, 
UNITA’s deputy chief of staff. I’d first met 
him the year before when FAPLA launched 
an offensive along the Benguela railway. 
When we reached Gen. Ben’s forward 
command post (FCP) just south of Can- 
gonga, he already had the situation well 
under control, coordinating artillery bar¬ 
rages against communist-held Cangonga 
while maneuvering ambush units against a 
FAPLA battalion looking for his command 
post. It was no surprise to find him 
commanding UNITA’s guerrilla and semi- 
conventional forces on this, the most 
critical of the present three fronts. Here was 
one highly experienced and competent 
fighting general. 

Following a detailed briefing of the battle 
by Gen. Ben — punctuated by the distant 
rumble of FAPLA 122mm rockets — we 
returned to our URAL and drove another 20 
kilometers to a scene of utter destruction. 
Within an area less than 100 meters across 
were the remains of six FAPLA vehicles. 
Soviet ammunition lay everywhere. The 
cloying smell of decaying flesh permeated 
the air. 

“What happened here?” I asked. 

“See that hole?” General Ben asked. I 
nodded. “One of our 120mm mortars hit a 
fully loaded BM-21. When that went up it 
destroyed the rest of them.” He glanced 
around. “We have two more positions to 
show you, so as soon as you get the pictures 
you want we’ll get moving.” 

A 10-minute drive through the bush 
brought us to an area of even greater 
desolation where the burnt-out hulks of 13 
vehicles lay strewn across 20 acres of 
blackened tree stumps. When we stopped 
and engines were switched off, silence fell 
over the wasteland. Tattered pieces of 
FAPLA uniforms hung from trees on the 
periphery of the battlefield, while below 
empty foot gear bore further mute testi¬ 
mony to the force of UNITA’s artillery 
barrage and the secondary explosions — 
FAPLA soldiers had literally been blown 
out of their boots. In between, the ground 
was carpeted with hundreds of unexpended 
mortar and artillery rounds. Around the 
skeleton of another BM-21 were the twisted 
remains of 122mm rockets. Diesel bowsers 
in dugout positions were recognizable only 
by the curved bottoms of the fuel tanks 
—the rest had melted away in what must 
have been a scene straight out of hell. A 
large mound of rice lay alongside what was 
left of a URAL. Noticing darkened clumps, 
I started digging them out with the toe of 
my boot before realizing the rice balls were 
cemented together with dried blood. And 
around it all, that same pervading smell. 

I turned to Gen. Wambo in amazement. 
“What did you hit them with. And how 
were you so accurate?” 

“We know this terrain, David. We put in 
reconnaissance teams who radioed back the 
grid references to our 120mm mortar crews 
and 107mm rocket launchers. The teams 
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made some minor corrections after the first 
spotting rounds and then we hammered 
these positions. This was FAPLA’s for¬ 
ward logistics position for their most 
advanced tactical group. Once we wiped 
this out, the survivors were forced to 
withdraw. Within a 5 kilometer radius we 
destroyed or captured a total of 28 vehicles, 
most of them carrying supplies.” 

“Losses?” 

“We found and buried 89 FAFLA 
bodies between the two positions you’ve 
already seen and the next one. It’s impossi¬ 
ble to say how many we killed before 
finally stopping them here, or how many 
wounded they suffered. On our side we had 
23 dead, 76 wounded and two missing. We 
think the two who are missing were 
captured. Which means they’ve probably 
been executed by now. ‘Interrogation and 
execution’ is the official policy of the 
MPLA toward any of our people they 
capture.” 

“Any evidence of Cubans?” 

“No proof, but whites in command 
positions were observed by our recon 
teams. Our radio intercepts, though, indi¬ 
cate that they were Portuguese communists 
who have been in Angola since independ¬ 
ence. To the best of our knowledge, this is 
the first time they’ve been employed in an 
offensive against us. Until now, they’ve 
been providing security around the dia¬ 
mond fields in Lunda Province in the 
northeastern part of the country. ” 

I excused myself and began walking 
through the area, stepping carefully over 60 
and 82mm mortar rounds, 122mm D30 
howitzer shells and 100mm shells for 
FAPLA’s T-55 tanks. The amount of 
ordnance scattered over the site was stag¬ 
gering. A bit of paper peeking from under 
part of a charred ammo crate caught my 
attention. Lifting the plank, I saw it was a 
card bearing the Cuban flag and the bold 
words: SOMOS INTERN ACIONALIS- 
TAS — We Are Internationalists — the 
Cuban cachet for Fidel’s troops in Africa. 
On the other side was a letter. Although the 
edges of the card were burnt and the rest 
smudged with cordite, the words were still 
legible. And it was in Spanish. I slowly 
translated the letter. As the ungrammatical 
words fell into place, I was struck with the 
poignancy of the message. 

Although I am not present , it read, a 
hundred thousand kisses to you and a 
profound wish that it finds you proud of 
your great Cuban son who on Angolan 
territory joins with one embrace to remove 
my delay from the African continent, and 
lift your arms to the wind that I am happy 
and content to return one day. Only that 
happiness recorded of your memory and 
you will feel the glory embrace you when I 
give you the kiss of victory. 

On the front of the card —just above the 
Cuban flag — was the name Carlo. 
Looking at the destruction around me, I 
couldn’t help but wonder who Carlo had 
been and if he had survived. But Wambo 
claimed there had been no Cubans here. 


UNITA soldier repairs radiators at Likuwa 
logistics HQ. 


Was UNITA disregarding their possible 
involvement, which would have been in 
direct contravention of the Brazzaville 
accords, as part of a delicate political 
balancing act, or had this letter simply been 
forgotten and left behind when the Cubans 
turned these vehicles over to their Angolan 
allies? Chances were that I would never 
know. 

A few kilometers farther east the bush 
ended and we found ourselves on the edge 
of a shana. Directly in front was the 
wreckage of two tracked vehicles, both so 
tom apart as to be almost unrecognizable. 
General Ben explained that the lead BMP-1 
had bogged down and was being pulled free 
by the second when UNITA crews in the far 
tree line hit them with “wire-guided anti¬ 
tank missiles.” When I asked if the 
missiles had been TOWs, he smiled and 
answered: “We have very good antitank 
missiles.” Looking at what was left of the 
vehicles, I had to agree. 

Less than 100 meters from the BMPs lay 
the hollowed, blackened shell of a T-55. It 
was obvious that whatever had hit it set off 
the internal ammunition bay and fuel tank: 
barely a third of the tank remained. 
Incredibly, the turret, its 100mm gun barrel 
buried to the hilt in the sand, rested 40 
meters away. “Our missile crew said there 
were five soldiers riding on top when they 
fired. When the missile hit they just 
disappeared.” I scanned the far tree line, 
estimating the distance at 1500-1800 me¬ 
ters — well within range of either an 
American TOW or French MILAN. Exam¬ 
ining the remains of the T-55 again, I was 
astounded at the accuracy and destructive 
capability of modem antiarmor weapons. 

Our last stop was in the middle of the 
bush where the tail section of a MiG-23 lay. 
“Two days after the offensive was 
launched, they sent in the MiGs,” Gen. 
Wambo explained. “They came in right on 
the deck, but our antiaircraft guns surprised 


them and forced them to climb. As soon as 
they pulled up, we hit them with missiles.” 
I started to ask him if Stingers had done it, 
but let the question slide, knowing UNITA 
always side-stepped the issue. Not far away 
were the burnt wings and fuselage. A neat 
mound of earth marked the final resting 
place of the pilot. Inside the shattered 
cockpit were bits of scalp. “According to 
the documents we found on the body, he 
was only 20 years old,” Wambo said, 
shaking his head. “He was brave but too 
inexperienced to understand how poor his 
chances were if we caught him below 
15,000 feet.” 

The following night we were waiting 
along the airstrip at Mavinga. At the sound 
of turbine engines approaching from the 
east, the oil lamps were lit. A half-minute 
later a set of landing lights stabbed through 
the night and within seconds we heard the 
chirp of wheels on the tarred runway. There 
was the roar of propeller blades reversing to 
bring the aircraft to a stop. Immediately the 
white glare of landing lights and dim 
orange of oil lamps were extinguished. The 
door opened and a small group of men 
stepped quiedy to the runway while Gen. 
Warn bo’s men moved forward to help 
unload equipment. Wambo spoke quiedy 
with one of the new arrivals then turned to 
me to make the introducdon. 

“This is Lieutenant Bibi,” he said as I 
shook hands with the tall, thin UNITA 
officer. “He will be your escort officer for 
the rest of your trip. We’ve received a 
message from President Savimbi that you 
are to be given every help in moving to the 
front and getting your story. Your transpor¬ 
tation has already been organized and you 
will be leaving tonight.” The general spoke 
to him in Portuguese, then looked back at 
me. “He’d be in radio contact with us in 
Jamba every day, so if there is anything you 
need tell Lieutenant Bibi and he can pass it 
on to us. You should be back in three weeks 
or so. In the meantime, keep your head 
down and good luck. ” We shook hands and 
Gen. Wambo boarded the aircraft. The 
doors closed and as the engines came to life 
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As RTO with PRC-25 monitors UN1TA 
forward observer, Colonel Seth scans far ridge 
line for any sign of the enemy. 

the oil lamps were lit once more. The 
aircraft accelerated down the runway and 
was gone. 

In the silence that followed, there was a 
sudden sense of loneliness. As much as I 
respected these men, I was still a foreigner 
from a completely different background 
and culture. But the loneliness was tinged 
with excitement and a very conscious fear 
that always raised its head when I was 
heading toward combat. 4 ‘Put it out of your 
mind, Sunshine,” I said to myself. “This 
is what you came for. You're committed 
now. ” 

We returned to the dugout quarters to 
organize equipment while the URAL sped 
away to reftiel. When it returned, food and 
ammunition — wooden boxes containing 
Chinese-made 107mm rockets for 
UNTTA’s Type 63 MRLs — were loaded 
by the standard 15-man bodyguard I had 
come to expect. Even though the vehicles 
had been requisitioned for me, there was 
still ample room for critical supplies. Some 
of the men I recognized from the previous 
trip when I’d been taken deep into FAPLA 
territory to attack the important enemy 
garrison post at Cachingues. There were 
enthusiastic greetings as we all climbed 
aboard and the truck pulled out, heading 



Shell casing of 122mm D30 howitzer round 
with UNITA guerrilla and destroyed FAPLA 
supply vehicle in background at site of 
abandoned FAPLA position 30 kilometers 
south of Munhango. 

north. As before, we traveled at night to 
take advantage of the cooler air. Daytime 
movement was limited not by security, but 
the oppressive heat: dragging along in first 
or second gear through deep sand sent oil 
temperatures dangerously high with the 
subsequent risk of engine damage. How¬ 
ever well-supplied UNITA was, they were 
careful about treating their equipment with 
respect. 

On the fifth day I went down hard with 
fever, chills and severe joint pain. Bibi and 
the others helped me into the URAL and we 
drove through the bush to clinic staffed by 
UNITA doctors. Sitting doubled over with 
pain in the dirt-floored shack, I answered 
their questions while Bibi translated. A 
blood smear was taken and examined under 
an old but spotlessly maintained micro¬ 
scope. Their tentative diagnosis was con¬ 
firmed: malaria. When I said that it was 
impossible, that I’d been taking both my 
nivaquine and paludrine anti-malarial pills, 
they smiled patronizingly and explained it 
was a resistant strain. Handing me a fistful 
of chloroquine, they promised I’d be 
feeling better by the next day. 

The following afternoon, weak but con- 


UNITA troops gather near one of two FAPLA 
BMP-ls destroyed by U.S.-supplied TOW. 

siderably improved, I climbed aboard and 
we set off on the final leg. Shortly before 
dawn we arrived at the front headquarters 
where Bibi and I were met by Gen. Nunda, 
commander for the Munhango front. Al¬ 
though I had never met the man, I 
recognized him as one of the legends within 
UNITA. His most famous exploit was the 
ambushing of a FAPLA-Cuban convoy a 
few years earlier. Of the 114 vehicles in the 
convoy, to include the armored escort, 
every one was destroyed! It was the caliber 
of men like this who had made UNITA the 
most professional and capable guerrilla 
army in the history of Africa. Sitting 
around a welcome fire in a grass hut, we 
were soon joined by his chief of staff. Brig. 
Luwawa, whom we would accompany to 
the forward command post. Using a to¬ 
pographical map hanging from one wall, 
General Nunda showed me the locations of 
the FAPLA tactical groups. At the moment 
the 1st Tactical Group had overrun its 
supply lines and was stalled. A command 
and logistics column was trying to fight its 
way to them, but were being badly ham¬ 
pered by UNITA artillery and guerrilla 
ambushes. Overall planning and control of 
this front was under the command of 30 
Soviet staff officers based at Ndala Sul 30 
kilometers south of Luena. Another Soviet 
unit was coordinating logistics at Cuanza 
25 kilometers east of Munhango on the 
Benguela railway. 

Eager to get moving, I asked if we 
couldn't leave immediately. They had 
already explained that the FCP was only 90 
minutes away. Both senior officers shook 
their heads. Enemy air activity was ex¬ 
tremely heavy during the day, they ex¬ 
plained. Although the MiGs were staying 
well above 20,000 feet, there was always a 
chance that the dust trail kicked up by the 
truck would be spotted. And that would 
pinpoint UNITA logistic routes to the front. 
We wouldn’t move until shortly before 
dusk, by which time all the patrolling 
aircraft would be back at their bases. Night 
sorties by the Angolan air force were 
non-existent as the result of poor pilot 
training and the increased odds of their 
being hit by Stingers; at night the heat 
signatures of the MiGs’ Tumansky engines 
were greatly enhanced. 

As if to emphasize General Nunda’s 
caution, the sound of the morning’s first 
flight of MiGs passed over us. Stepping 
outside the hut I scanned the hazy sky, but 
the Soviet-built fighter-bombers were fly¬ 
ing well above visual range. General Nunda 
joined me. Glancing upward, he shrugged 
and clapped me on the shoulder. “Not big 
worries,” he said in broken English. “But 
better you wait for later.” He raised his 
head again toward the sky and smiled. 
“Why make it more easy for the commu¬ 
nists?” 

We didn’t pull out until almost midnight, 
having waited for a supply convoy to arrive 
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; farthest points of advance by FAPLA offensive. 

0 CaIUNDO: Jumping off point for southwest axis of FAPLA offensive toward initial objective of SAVATE. 

0 CANGAMBA/TEMPUE: Initial FAPLA objective* of the northern aid* of the 1989 offensive. 

0 CUITO CUANAVALE: Jumping off point for central aids of FAPLA offenitve toward primary objective of MAVINGA. 

O CUANZA Soviet-manned logistic* headquater* for northern axis of FAPLA offensive launched from MUNHANGO 
and LUENA. 

O SITE OF CUNZUMBIA RIVER BATTLE: farthest point of advonce by central axis of FAPLA offensive toward primary 
objective of MAVINGA. 
o JAMBA: UNITA's headquarters. 

0 LUENA: Soviet-manned operational headquarters for northern axis of FAPLA offensive toward CANGAMBA/TEMPUE. 
ft LUNGUE-BUNGO RIVER: natural barrier confronting northern oxl* of FAPLA offensive. With UNITA's de*truetton 
w of only bridge capable of supporting armor, FAPLA was forced northeast around the river's source. 

ft MAVINGA: major objective of every FAPLA offensive. By capturing Mavtnga and Its runway, air delivery of troops 
w and equipment would have been greatly facilitated for a drive on JAMBA. 

MENONGUE: major FAPLA airbase and logistic* base for central axis of offensive from CUITO CUANAVALE 
w toward MAVINGA. 

q MUNFLJU^O:^to^«riher^with LUENA. Jumping-off point for northern axis of FAPLA offensive toward Initial objectives 
0 AUTHOR'S AO: prior to last 501cm advance by reinforced FAPLA tactical groups. 

© LIKUWA: UNITA's main logistics base. 



so we could transfer more ammunition to 
our truck for delivery to the front line 
troops. The rolling terrain quickly turned to 
steep valleys dominated by sharp, forested 
ridge lines. Under an almost full moon, a 
light mist gathered in the valleys, laying a 
silver shroud over gnarled trees. For the 
first time we drove without headlights. I 
started to question this until I saw a number 
of small campfires glowing through the 
trees less than a mile to our left. 
“FAPLA,” Brig. Luwawa growled next to 
me, before wrapping himself in a blanket 
and going to sleep. 

At the briefing next morning Luwawa 
showed me on a map where FAPLA’s 1st 
Tactical Group was located near the village 
of Cassonga just 6 kilometers to the 
northwest of our position. The command 
and logistics column comprising the 2nd 
and 3rd Tactical Groups were dug in 
another 10 kilometers to their west, unable 
or unwilling to move for the moment. Both 
were receiving steady barrages from mobile 
120mm mortar and 107 rocket crews. Part 
of Luwawa’s forces had prepared an am¬ 
bush along one of the only two possible 
routes the combined FAPLA supply col¬ 
umn could use. He was sending me that 
afternoon toward the ambush site. “It’s a 
difficult five-hour walk to our forward 
battalion HQ,” he explained, introducing 
me to Colonel Seth who would command 
my security force of some 80 UNTTA guer¬ 
rillas. 

Seth, compact and tough with quick, 
intelligent eyes, was one of those men 
you’d recognize at first glance as a soldier’s 
soldier. Although he spoke no English, and 
I but a few words of Portuguese, there was 
immediate rapport between us. He asked 
through Bibi how well I knew the Angolan 
situation. When Bibi explained that this 
was my third deep trip with UNITA and 
that I had accompanied their forces on the 
attack against Cachingues five months 
earlier, Seth nodded. “He says he heard 
about the American who walked to Cachin¬ 
gues and back,” Bibi translated. “He is 
pleased to meet you.” My credentials had 
been established. 

An hour after the sun had disappeared we 
were still working our way through dense 
bush, helped only slightly by dim moon¬ 
light filtering through the trees. Ahead I 
saw a faint orange glow. We stopped to 
make radio contact before sending the point 
element ahead to advise the sentries of our 
approach; no one wanted to be shot by 
mistake. Within minutes we began moving 
again, and soon entered the well- 
camouflaged camp where we were greeted 
by Lieutenant Colonel Daniel, the battalion 
commander, and his company command¬ 
ers. All were very obviously exhausted. 
Stepping down into a 5-meter wide pit with 
seats dug into the sides, I sank gratefully 
into a grass padded dirt “chair” and leaned 
forward to warm my hands from the fire. 
Within minutes a cup of heavily sweetened 
coffee appeared. I wrapped my hands 
around it and sipped contentedly while Col. 


Seth explained that although this position 
was a straight-line distance of only some 15 
kilometers from the FCP, we had actually 
done almost 30 kilometers. Guerrilla tactics 
dictated that you never moved in a straight 
line, kept off trails and did everything 
possible to prevent your enemy from 
knowing where your base was. “At least 
now we know you can walk,” he laughed, 
his teeth white in the firelight. 


Colonel Seth (left) watches as abandoned 
carriage for FAPLA 120mm heavy mortar 
bums. This piece of equipment was new, as 
evidenced by the unworn treads of the tires. 

Shortly after sunup we were on the move 
again. An hour later we reached the ambush 
position, a wide trail cut through the bush. 

Continued on page 82 
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SOF WAR ON DRUGS 


NIGHT NARCS 

Raiding the Houses That Crack Built 

by Morgan Tanner Photos by David Bjorkman 


A T 2100 on a moonless night in Octo¬ 
ber, the narcotics detectives on the 
Denver Police Crack Task Force are putting 
the heat on the city’s crack dealers. The 
undercover narcotics detective (narc for 
short) we’re riding with stops his black 
Toyota in a dark street and waits for his 
Confidential Informant (Cl, or “snitch”) to 
emerge from the shadows and slip into the 
car. The Cl starts talking the moment his 
jeans contact the seat. 

“Man, a guy’s trying to sell me two 
UZIs,” he says. “He’s got clips up the 
butt.” 

Crack, not weapons, is the focus of the 
Task Force, but the narc pursues the lead. 
He wants to know if the Cl could identify 
the man. 

“I don’t want nothing to do with him!” 
exclaims the Cl. “He’s big. He’s got 
cannons, not guns. He’s throwing dogs, not 
puppies.” 

The narc smiles at the slang description 
of muscles. 

“Must have been in prison pumping 
iron,” he says. 

The narc heads toward a house in 
Denver’s inner-city, predominantly black, 
neighborhood. He’ll use his Cl to 
“freshen” a search warrant, making a buy 
at a suspected crack house before he busts 
it. The narc’s Cl agreed to let us go out on 
the buy, trusting us to protect his identity. 
In turn, we agreed not to name the narcotics 
detective involved in this incident or assign 
the Cl a pseudonym for fear of fingering 
someone else. Dopers deal in revenge as 
well as crack, and while we were working 
on this story dealers shot two people 
suspected of snitching. 

“Dealers don’t set up crack houses like 
they used to,” the Cl was saying. “Now, 
they gotta keep moving. But there are so 
many users, you can go to a house and ask 

This house — which you won’t see soon in 
Better Homes & Gardens —proved a “dry 
hole” as the owners likely managed to throw 
away the crack before officers could catch 
them. 


to sell out of it for a night. In exchange, you 
give them a little rock or some freezer 
meat.” 

Freezer meat? 

“A package of steaks or pork chops,” he 
explains. “A steak’s a lot of incentive for 
some people. Me, I used to do it because of 
the money —$100 to $1,000 a day.” 

The detective doesn’t delude himself that 
the Cl is working for brownie points. Crack 
means bucks for everyone along its supply 
chain, including the bankers who launder 
drug money and the manufacturers of the 
little plastic baggies and glass vials used to 
package the dope. Denver’s CIs get $20 or 
$25 for making a buy, $100 if the case goes 
to court. The narc pulls into an alley and 
stops the car. 

“I gotta shake you,” he says to the Cl. 

They step out of the 
car and wordlessly fol¬ 
low a familiar routine. 

The narc pats the Cl 
down for weapons or 
dope. He has to be able 
to swear in court that 
his informant was clean 
at the time of the buy. 

Back in the car he asks him how much 
money he’ll need to make the buy. 

“He’s dealing 40s,” says the Cl, 
explaining the minimum amount of crack 
the targeted dealer will sell. 

It’s a new twist in Denver’s tweaked up 
crack business: with sales booming, many 
dealers don’t bother with petty sales. Often, 
they won’t sell less than a $50 rock after 
dark. For the Task Force, that means 
additional money for buys. The narc hands 
him two 20s that will be recognizable in 
court if the case gets that far, if he doesn’t 
make the bust, the money will be gone. 

“I don’t want to have to eat this one,” 
the narc says, talking about the time limit 
before this warrant expires. “It won’t look 
good on my report card.” 

The narc drives a couple of blocks, and 
stops a block short of the address listed on 
the warrant. We can see a knot of people 
standing on the curb in front of the house. 


The Cl begins to get antsy. 

“Man, you gotta get a different car,” he 
tells the narc. “I told you, if you want to 
stay undercover, you gotta keep changing 
cars.” 

But the narc is already thinking about 
what he needs to make his search warrant 
good. The purpose of the buy is to confirm 
that there is crack present at the address. 
Street sales aren’t his objective. 

“Don’t buy the rock off the curb,” he 
instructs. “You’ve got to buy it in the 
house, or see somebody bring it out of the 
house. Ask him how much longer he’s 
going to be rolling. Check and see how 
many people are in the house, if there are 
any babies or little kids.” 

The Cl already knows all this. CIs are a 
rare breed that walk the no man’s land 


between law enforcement and crime. Many 
of them procure dope for clients, which is 
how they know the location of dealers and 
crack houses. And some of them probably 
sell or trade information about police tactics 
to the dealers. But with their privileged 
connections, they’re an essential tool for 
Denver’s detectives. Some cities don’t 
allow detectives to use CIs for undercover 
buys, relying striedy on cops; others stipu¬ 
late that the Cl must testify in court or at 
least be named on the affidavit. In an 
instant, our Cl is out and away from the 
car, striding toward the shadowy figures in 
the next block. As he approaches, three 
people leave the group, heading our way. I 
take a breath and feel my body armor riding 
my chest. 

“Do they suspect anything?” I ask. 

The narc shakes his head. As we watch, 
they reach the comer streetlight, and we 
can see that they are two men and a woman. 


CRACK CORRESPONDENTS 


Morgan Tanner, along with David Bjorkman on cameras, 
spent three months researching “Crack in America” and 
“Crack in the Heartland,” (June and July ’89), by riding with 
gang specialists in Los Angeles, Chicago, Minneapolis and 
Denver. This is the third part in their series. 
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TOP: This crack house looked like this before 
the task force began searching. Cockroaches 
covered most of the kitchen floor and a rat was 
found in a cupboard. 

ABOVE: Counting the cash, crack and guns 
after the bust went down. 

Suddenly the men grab at the woman, who 
screams, then struggles free. In a moment 
the Cl hurries back to the car, and the narc 
makes a U-turn and speeds away. The Cl 
displays his purchase: two little white rocks 
the size of pencil erasers. 

“Did you see those guys on the comer?” 
he asks. “They robbed that woman. The 
dealer’s not selling anymore tonight. He’s 
hosed.” 

He uses the slang for screwed up. The 
narc sighs. 

“Did the dope come from the house?” 
he asks, trying to salvage as much of the 
buy as he can. 

“They went in the front door, but I saw 
someone run out the back and go next 
door,” says the Cl. “I think that’s where it 
came from.” 

The narc nods. Savvy to the laws, 
dealers commonly stash their goods at a 
different address than the one where they’re 


selling, the one that may be named on the 
search warrant. He gets on the radio to his 
sergeant. 

“Deal’s hosed,” he says. “What else is 
going down?” 

After he drops off his Cl, he’ll rendez¬ 
vous with the rest of the task force team for 
the next bust, chase, or surveillance on 
their ever-changing agenda. 

“Man, you guys got the worst life,” 
says the Cl, getting out of the car. 

“You work all night chasing nickel-and- 
dimers.” 

“That’s crack, mister,” says the narc. 
“And it gets worse.” 

Chasing Cracksuckers 

For the 10 narcotics detectives on 
Denver’s Crack Task Force, drug busts 
begin and end at the typewriter on their 
third-floor office in Denver’s Vice and 
Narcotics office. While the office is a 
jumble of nondescript desks, the narcs’ 
personal memorabilia make obvious the 
focus of their job. One poster showing the 
cheeky bottoms of three women in string 
bikinis bears the hand-lettered caption 
“Hauling Crack.” One of the detectives 
wears a tooled belt with the slogan “Crack 
Kills.” It is in this room that they type then- 
search warrants before a bust, and then 


complete the arrest reports after it’s over 
— from four to 10 hours of paperwork on a 
simple case. 

The mission of the Crack Task Force is 
street level enforcement of the sale of crack 
cocaine, according to Captain Rudy 
Sandoval. From November 1987, when it 
started with only three men, through 
October 1989, the task force wrote 573 
search warrants and made 1,764 arrests. Its 
detectives regularly pursue leads called in 
to Denver’s Crack Hotline, an answering 
machine where people report suspected 
drug deals in their neighborhoods. 
According to Sergeant Paul Mahoney, who 
helped start the task force, its philosophy is 
to “be responsive to the needs of the 
community.” Most of the busts are in 
Denver’s inner city and net a quarter to a 
third of an ounce of crack or cocaine each. 

This may not seem like much but, “We 
can’t all be country club narcs” Mahoney 
is quick to point out. 

But heating up the small-time dealers 
occasionally leads to mid-level rollers. 

“Drug dealing is a huge web,” says 
Detective Jim Nash, one of the first men on 
the team in 1987. “Almost all dope dealers 
are connected in some way —where they 
get their dope, who they’re working for.” 

“It’s like going fishing,” says Detective 
Bemie Montoya. “You mostly catch 
stockers, and then one day you get a 
wall-hanger.” 

At 1900 Monday through Saturday, 
detectives who aren’t writing warrants are 
on the phone, setting up their night’s work. 

“Yo, Babe,” says Montoya picking up 
his phone. The voice at the other end is the 
Cl he calls his “Crack Wife.” She’s 
anxious to make some buys. 

“Hang tight,” he tells her. “I’ve got too 
much-other stuff going.” 

In the atmosphere of the office, the narcs 
appear incongruously seedy compared to 
the clean-cut image one associates with 
cops. Their hair is either scraggly or punk, 
and they dress in an assortment of aging 
T-shirts and jeans, topped off by baseball 
caps to alter their profile. They look like the 
bandits they chase. Their nicknames are 
Gunslinger, Grumpy, who is also known as 
Crack Daddy, Mr. Rogers and Aztec 
Terrorist. Their humor is cynical and 
reflects a paranoia that seems to come with 
the territory of the job. 

“Vice goes after pomographers and 
hookers,” says Detective Terry Demmel. 
“We chase dealers and tweakers. 
Cocksuckers and cracksuckers. But the 
worst job has got to be juvenile sex crimes. 
Now, that’s raw.” 

Each of the 10 men on this elite corps, 
Mahoney tells us, was hand selected for his 
intelligence, flexibility, ingenuity and 
dogged perseverance. They mostly work 
from dusk to dawn, 55 hours a week, with 
their daytime sleep punctuated by 
mandatory court appearances and calls 
from their CIs. 

“If you come into this job with an 
unstable family, you’ll probably lose it,” 
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Mahoney says. “But this job appeals to a 
different kind of guy — a wild horse rider 
who’ll jeopardize his personal relationships 
for it.” 

It’s nearly 2100 when we head out with 
Mahoney to get his “ticket punched,” a 
term for having his warrant signed by a 
judge. As sergeant of the team since its 
inception, Mahoney still works his own 
busts, and tonight it’s a Hispanic woman 
who’s doing small-time dealing near 
Denver’s downtown. Tall, thin and having 
the long, easy stride of self-assurance, 
Mahoney is known as “Gunslinger” by his 
men. 

‘Tm in it for the action,” Mahoney 
says. “Administrative duties don’t turn 
me on.” 

Mahoney drives to a neighborhood of 
ancient, run-down houses, and waits until 
Denver Metro SWAT makes the initial 
entry into the house. When we go in, the 
suspected dealer, a woman about 30, is 
sitting on a couch, her wrists held behind 
her back with the disposable nylon bands 
used by SWAT. Two young Hispanic 
males wearing SWAT’s handcuffs lie face 
down on the floor. 

“What’s up?” Mahoney asks a SWAT 
member. 

“Same shit, different day,” comes the 
answer. 

The woman mutters to Mahoney that she 
doesn’t know anything about dope sales. 
It’s a tune commonly sung during drug 
busts. The narcs, however, make a buy 
within 72 hours prior to the bust, often on 
the same night. 

“We’ve got buys from you,” says 
Mahoney. “You were described right 
down to your pronounced limp. 

“The only innocents in a crack house are 
the babies,” says Bemie Montoya. 

While Mahoney questions the woman 
and her companions, the team starts the 
long, dirty process of sifting through the 
house for tiny white rocks of crack. Even 
before the men begin the search, the house 
looks like it has already been ransacked. 
Mountains of clothes and junk pile up on 
both sides of a narrow path that goes from 
the living room door to the kitchen. 
Someone finds cockroaches nesting in the 
stereo. 

“This is the only profession where you 
have to wash your hands before you use the 
bathroom,” says Joe Black, head of 
Denver’s new task force against crack sales 
in housing projects, 

“When crack first started in Denver, 
dealers would rent a place and put a table 
and chair in it, maybe a TV,” says Jim 
Nash. “Now that crack has become a 
family business, the houses are filthy.” 

On the second floor, Detective Mike 
Gassman hums the tune to “Greensleeves” 
as he searches through garbage and grimy 
mattresses thrown helter-skelter into an 
alcove. There’s a stink like a rotting corpse 
or two-day-old vomit. He pats some posters 
to see if dope has been taped behind them. 

“People get lazy,” he says. “They hide 
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their dope more from the junkies than from 
us. But it has to be accessible. They put it 
somewhere convenient. ” 

Gassman’s partner Detective Dale 
Wallis clomps up the barren steps. 

“I thought people made money selling 
drugs,” Wallis says, looking at the ugly 
room. 

Gassman picks a pair of jeans up off 
the floor. 

“God, this place has fleas!” he 
exclaims. 

The little critters jump across the soiled 
carpet, making everyone itch. One of the 
first things narcs learn is to never put their 
jacket where a pregnant cockroach can 
crawl into the pocket. 

Sifting through the junk, Gassman turns 
up an Olympus camera, a check-writing 
machine, and two spoons with residue that 
indicate the place has been used as a 
junkie’s “shooting gallery.” Downstairs, 
the woman has been carted off to 
headquarters, but Mahoney concedes that 
finding crack in the mess is probably a lost 
cause. He has hit what’s commonly called 
a “dry hole.” He has also learned that 
when SWAT hit the house, the woman was 
standing outside, which gave her ample 
opportunity to toss any dope she was 
holding. 

“I got two buys off her,” Mahoney 
says. “I could get her if I wanted to bum 
my Cl, but on a nickel-and-dime outfit like 
this, it’s not worth it.” 

That means she’ll probably be back in 
her happy hovel before Mahoney goes 
home at the end of the shift. 

“An empty jail is a happy jail,” says Joe 
Black. 

Mahoney snorts his agreement. 

Narc Nights 

Waiting for a call to do some rolling 
surveillance, three detectives sit at the edge 
of Denver’s City Park in the “civilian” 
cars the task force leased for them. I wait in 
a sporty Celica with Sergeant Rick 
Castricone who, like me, is wearing 
Second Chance body armor. 

“You’re either sitting or racing,” says 
Castricone, munching from a bag of 

Cocaine being cooked into crack or “rocked” 
was discovered during this bust. 


candied cashews. Narcs learn early to eat 
when they can. The lunch breaks of their 
uniform days are gone. 

We wait for Jim Nash and his Cl to 
“drop a dime,” to call a dealer’s beeper, 
order up a rock, and then watch the 
“mule” make the delivery. 

“It’s the dealer’s new game,” says 
Nash. “Home deliver — like Pizza Hut. 
The minimum rock costs $50.” 

The dealers use the tactic to keep the 
narcs off their home plate, but Nash hopes 
we’ll be able to follow the dealer. His voice 
soon comes on the radio. 

“Dealer’s down for the night,” he says. 

Until recently, Nash, a tall, black officer 
called the “Texan,” did a lot of undercover 
buys. He quit when he started seeing too 
many people he knew from past buys or his 
off-duty peacekeeping at high school 
football games. 

“Besides, now that I’m 40, I’m older 
than most dealers,” he says. “I don’t speak 
their language.” 

In an undercover situation where a narc 
is outgunned and outnumbered by the 
dealer and his men, it’s his silver tongue 
that stands between him and a bullet in the 
head. Dale Wallis says he likes the 
challenge of undercover work. He is 
reluctant to speak for publication, reflecting 
the sentiments of several of the task force 
detectives. First, cops have no love for the 
media, which usually screws them. 
Second, the narcs have a hard enough time 
with dopers, without giving away their 
trade secrets in Soldier of Fortune. But he 
agrees to talk about the experience of going 

A small amount of suspected crack is found on 
this window ledge. There is a hole cut in the 
lower right-hand comer of the screen where it 
was slipped through during a sale. 











undercover. 

“I can’t deny it,” he says. “Every day I 
go to work, I feel a rush of adrenaline. Why 
else would anyone do it?” 

A sting is one kind of undercover 
operation, in which a couple of cops sit in a 
vehicle with a camera. They record 
undercover cops making hand-to-hand 
buys from dealers. 

“It’s on film, and there’s no plea 
bargaining,” says Detective Kerry Rich. 

Or they do a reverse sting, where an 
undercover cop replaces a dealer and sells 
bunk, or “woo.” Customers who buy are 
arrested on a Class 5 Felony. 

But Wallis digs into one-on-one 
undercover deals. He talks about one deal 
in which he was wired so that his team 
could follow him to Colorado Springs 
during a buy. But when the dealer headed 
back to Denver, Wallis’s team lost contact 
with him, and he was on his own in a car 
with the dealer and his armed bodyguard. 
After a lengthy ride, he convinced the 
dealer to drop him off at a bar. 

“As I walked away from the car, I knew 
the gun was pointed at the back of my 
head,” he says. “The hairs on my neck 
were standing up, and I could imagine the 
bullet entering my skull. But for some 
reason, they didn’t shoot.” 

But it’s a different kind of situation that 
spooks Wallis even more. 

“I was in the grocery store with my little 
daughter, and I ran into a dealer I had made 
a buy from,” he says. “That really scared 
me.” 

With cocaine usage common throughout 
all of society’s strata, white undercover 
agents are accepted by dealers that once 
would have only trusted black narcs or CIs. 
A poll by Media General-Associated Press 
from September 14-24 showed that nearly 
one-third of respondents admitted knowing 
someone who uses cocaine. 

“The media is focusing on crack,” says 
Rick Castricone. “But the problem is 
cocaine.” 

Jim Nash says that although crack affects 
everyone in some way, it’s a black problem 
because it’s centered in black 
neighborhoods- 

“Being black, I feel a lot of black people 
don’t want to work, and are looking for a 
way to make a ‘big buck,’ ” he says. “But 
they’re getting their dope from a white or a 
Spanish person. The people at the top are 
gaining, while the black people are just 
using more.” 

People commonly use “toot” at a party. 
Weekend users get addicted through 
friends, relatives and associates at work. 

“It takes over their lives,” says Terry 
Demmel. 

One night, Bemie Montoya questioned a 
man who had been picked up for dealing 
crack. He was solidly built, good-looking, 
a little disheveled as he sat in the bare- 
bones interrogating cell —like a person 
might look after a long, international flight. 
Wffien police picked him up, he had a ball of 
crack weighing half an ounce, and nearly 


$4,000 in cash. 

“I asked him why a white man was 
selling crack, and you know what he said?” 
asked Montoya. “He said he had an 
identity crisis.” 

The dealer claimed that he had owned a 
successful car dealership in L.A., but had 
lost it when he became addicted to cocaine. 

“He said that he tried coke and it became 
his lover,” says Montoya. “I’d say it was 
a bitch.” 

Battle-Ram Night 

The narcs wait in a staging area with the 
men from Metro SWAT for the next bust to 
come up. SWAT provides the muscle for 
most of the task force’s busts, especially if 
the detectives anticipate trouble. The 
ninjas, as the dealers call SWAT, battle- 
ram the doors or use flash-bang grenades 
when they anticipate weapons or fortified 
doors. 

“If you’re careful in this job, you don’t 
get hurt,” says Bemie Montoya. “We may 
have 40 overglanded cops chasing down 
five skinny tweakers, but that way, we all 
go home at night.” 

“SWAT comes in, and it’s all over in 30 
seconds,” says Detective Dino Gaviot. 
“The dealers never know what hit them. 
You’d be surprised how many people fill 
their pants when the door busts open. Then 
we have to search the assholes,” 

“Literally,” someone says. 

It’s a busy but typical night, with a 
number of busts lined up. The first is a neat 
frame house in a nice neighborhood. A 
thin, black man about 60 squirrels up on a 
chair, his hands cuffed behind him. He 
burps and moans. 

“You sick?” Gassman asks. Vomit isn’t 
a favorite with the team. 

“No, I got an ulcer,” says the man. 

“You want some milk?” Gassman asks. 

He pours him a glass, unhooking one of 
his wrists so he can drink it. When Sgt. 
Mahoney came in the man is burping again. 

“You sick?” he asks, and the man 
explains about his ulcer. 

“You want some milk?” Mahoney asks. 

The house is neat and clean, a rare treat 
for the team. Detective Jim Kukuris 
unscrews a light cover that looks 
suspiciously new. Furnace grates, light 
fixtures, and electric sockets are suspect. 
The walls are a gallery of homemade 
paintings of smiling kids. If there was a law 
against bad art, the guy would be guilty. 
The team turns up only a few baggies and 
paraphernalia under a carpet in the 
basement. 

Their work at this house done, the team 
moves back to the staging area and on to 
another bust, this time in a duplex with a 
fortified door. I ride to the scene with Jim 
Nash, and as we pull up in front of the 
house, three men run up to the car; we look 
like live meat to these petty dopers, who 
want to unload some product on us. 

Inside the house, a man and woman lie 
handcuffed face down on the floor. The 
furnishings are sparse and the search for 
dope and crack pipes is easy. More bad art: 


this time a crude painting of a woman being 
cut with a machete. 

At the third house, the team enters after 
SWAT and finds four black women 
handcuffed face down on the floor, their 
children sitting wide-eyed on the couch like 
frightened birds. 

“People think of a crack house as being 
full of gangsters,” says Paul Mahoney. 
“Typically, it’s old people and little kids.” 

Women frequently supplement their 
social services checks with petty crack 
sales. Still, their business becomes hot and 
heavy enough to attract the attention of a Cl 
or their neighbors, who turn them in. While 
the team searches the house, the phone 
rings. Detective Kenny Gurule answers, 
listens, then looks at the woman handcuffed 
on the floor. 

“She can’t come to the phone,” he says. 
“She’s all tied up.” 

Downstairs three people, two men and a 
woman, lie handcuffed on the concrete 
floor. One of the men wears red, and the 
woman has a “No Gangs” pin stuck on her 
purse. Terry Demmel wants to know if they 
are gang members. They say no, but there’s 
Bloods gang graffiti on the walls. 
According to Kerry Rich, the largest 
seizure of crack in Denver came from a 
gang member — a little over a kilo that was 
seized at the airport. 

“Over 50 percent of the total weight 
amount of crack seized has been from 
gangs — Crips, Bloods or Jamaicans,” he 
says. “They’re moving heavy into crack, 
and that’s something people don’t want to 
hear. ” 

Bemie Montoya scoffs at the idea of 
looking at gang members any differently 
than anyone else selling dope. 

“People put an emphasis on he’s a Crip 
or he’s a Blood,” says Montoya. “Big 
fuckin’ deal. He’s a punk. He’s a dope 
dealer. ” 

Back at the staging area for the fourth 
time, one SWAT member recalls “Super 
Tuesday” —when the team did 16 busts. 

“Four in a night is really a lot,” he says. 
“You feel physically beat up after you do a 
few.” 

This time, we await word on a bust that 
supposedly involves a fortified door and an 
UZI inside. The narcs put on their body 
armor, and duck behind the bushes for a 
quick piss. Finally, a voice comes over the 
radio. 

“It’s a go,” someone says. 

Kerry Rich drives us to a well-kept older 
home that stands behind the spikes of a 
wrought iron fence and has a heavy iron 
storm door. SWAT has the place secured. 
Inside are a man and woman, and two little 
children. The little boy cries. 

“When the door comes off the hinges 
and you get a gun pointed in your face, it’s 
really tough if you’re only six years old,” 
says Rich. 

The narc team searches the house and 
garage for dope. They find a bag of old, 
dried-out green leaves — possibly pot, and 
an Intratec TEC-9 9mm semiauto pistol. 
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“Don't you have an UZT?” someone 
asks the man. 

“Somebody stole it,” he says. 

“Yeah? In this fortress?” comes a 
disbelieving reply. 

Further searching turns up a Remington 
1100 shotgun, an AR-7 survival rifle with 
its barrel stored in its buttstock, a Colt .45 
Government Model and a .25 ACP Raven. 

“Remember the last .25 Raven we 
found?” someone asks. 

The narcs laugh, remembering the dealer 
who had called the Raven the “finest 
handgun in the world.” 

The task force has seized more than 300 
guns. In some busts involving weapons, the 
Federal Organized Crime Drug Task Force 
of the Bureau of Alcohol, Tobacco and 
Firearms will take the case. 

“If they have a gun and are selling crack 
cocaine, it's a five-year mandatory 
sentence,” says an ATF agent who 
declines to be identified. 

The firearms charge is in addition to the 
drug charge. With a machine gun, it’s a full 
10 years mandatory sentence. This is good 
news for the narcs, who complain about 
Colorado's wishy-washy laws. 

“The federal charge really hits them 
hard because they’re used to getting 
probation from our judges,” says Terry 
Demmel. 

Occasionally, seized weapons 
appropriate for police work are assigned to 
the task force, a SIG-Sauer P.226, a 
Beretta Model 21 .22 LR pistol, as well as 
AKs and shotguns for SWAT. 

“The rest are melted down and become 
manhole covers,” says Kerry Rich. “It 
breaks your heart to see a $6,000 
collector’s rifle go into the scrap heap, or a 
factory-engraved Browning 380. But what 
can you do? You can’t very well sell them 
back to the public at an auction.” 

A Deadly New Menace 

Again it’s a moonless night with the 
winds of autumn blowing. While the narcs 
and SWAT meet at the staging area to plan 
a bust, Terry Demmel has drawn the job of 
watching the targeted house until the bust 
can be made. Once a uniformed member of 
the Tactical Motorcycle unit, Demmel now 
dresses for work in a turquoise sweatshirt 
with cammie fatigues and jungle boots. His 
reddish hair hangs on his neck and a 
scraggly beard camouflages his chin. We 
sit around the comer from the house, 
peering through a nightscope that turns the 
scene green when we press the rubber cup 
to our eye sockets. Demmel’s job is to keep 
the buy money from disappearing before 
the bust occurs. 

“Dealers move the money real fast,” 
says Demmel, whose nickname is “Mr. 
Rogers.” “Sometimes if you wait 10 
minutes, your buy money is already gone.” 

Suddenly we see two figures slip out 
onto the darkened front porch and dart for a 
car. Demmel makes a swift turn in pursuit. 
His unmarked car is without a siren or 
lights, and he calls for assistance from 
patrol cars in the district. They stop the 


Suspects cuffed and waiting to be searched. 
This crack house used an acid drop to dissolve 
crack in case of a bust. The bottle contains 
hydrochloric acid and has a hole cut in the top 
for easy deposit of incriminating evidence. 

target vehicle, and a young couple gets out. 
Demmel “tosses” the car; while there are 
no immediate signs of dope, the man 
carries a wad of loosely folded bills. 

“I’ll bet our money’s in here,” Demmel 
says. 

The woman protests. 

“I work, mister,” she says. 

“Sure you do,” agrees Demmel. “24- 
7.” Twenty-four hours a day, seven days a 
week. 

Demmel decides to take the couple back 
to the house where they can be questioned 
and searched, and the uniforms transport 
them. By the time we arrive back at the 
house, two men and two women lie 
handcuffed on the floor. 

“Did anyone call for a policewoman?” 
Demmel asks. Women prisoners are 
searched by female officers. 

The woman from the car wears the steel 
cuffs of the uniformed cop, and Demmel 
unlocks them to give them back to him. 
With one wrist free, the woman turns 
slightly away from Demmel and moves her 
hand to her mouth. 

“She’s got something in her mouth,” 
Montoya yells. 

He jumps toward her and stabs his finger 
into her mouth. He pulls out a slobbery 
square of plastic wrap with a damp hunk of 
crack inside. 

“I’m pregnant. You’ll hurt my baby,” 
the woman screams. 

She lunges against Montoya’s grip, and 
everyone in the tight little living room reels 
in reaction. But before the men on the floor 
can stand up, SWAT settles the matter. 

“Yeah,” Montoya shouts at her, “and 
you almost swallowed enough crack to kill 
it.” 

Montoya goes to the kitchen to wash his 
hands in hot water and dish soap. 

“God, I didn’t even have my gloves on 
yet,” he says. 

As a rule, before the narcs begin 
searching a house, they pull on tight, white 



surgical gloves that give them pale Mickey 
Mouse-like hands below their sleeves. 
Protecting against AIDS is a growing 
concern. Demmel says that Denver has an 
estimated 20,000 people with HIV. 

“Sometimes when we check their 
mouths, their tongues are totally coated 
with a white fungus,” he says. “They even 
tell us they have AIDS. We used to worry 
about not having enough clips with us. 
Now we worry about not having enough 
gloves. The idea of taking AIDS home to 
my family ... It scares me as much as the 
guns do.” 

Reeling in a Wall-hanger 

The rolling surveillance has been in 
progress for nearly 30 minutes when Terry 
Demmel joins in. The target vehicle is a 
dove-gray Lincoln Continental —shiny, 
late model, clean, with tinted windows, and 
we guess that there’s a smooth dude behind 
the wheel, making his lucrative deliveries. 
Following the Lincoln in their Hondas and 
Toyotas, the narcs could be any other of a 
million drivers on Denver’s streets after 
dark except that they communicate their 
intentions in code over the radio in case 
there’s a scanner tuned to their frequency. 

“I’m peeling off,” says one of the narcs, 
who drops back and turns the comer. 

“I got it,” says someone else. 

The Lincoln’s trip is erratic. It exits the 
highway, then races back on. It meanders 
the streets of some of the best 
neighborhoods in southeast Denver, then 

Continued on page 72 
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Text & Photos by Peter Douglas 



RIGHT: Mounted mujahid with RPK. 
Afghans have a talent for using any current 
invader as a logistics source. 































































I was accompanying a large caravan of 
munitions heading for northern Afghani¬ 
stan with French photo journalist, Philippe 
Jordan, an experienced Afghan traveler. If 
it is possible to find an amiable companion 
to travel with it enables you to watch out for 
each other when life gets dangerous. 

Late in the afternoon we departed from 
Ten MangaJ, on the Pakistan side of 
Afghan-Pakistan border, under a dark 
heavy sky from which had filtered a 
depressing drizzle. At least that stopped but 
the ground remained treacherously muddy 
under foot. 

It was not until the early hours that we 
reached a tea shop, packed with those who 
had been ahead of us on the trail, and could 
stop for the few remaining hours of 
darkness. When we arrived there was only 
a little oily soup left to eat. This we had 
with very welcome hot tea and bits of stale 
bread left over from our last meal in Ten 
Mangal. 

The mujahideen are loathe to burden 
themselves down carrying food if they 
think they can procure rations on the way. 
The result has been many hungry nights 
when food has not been available. 

This was only the first day, and already 
every muscle ached. Inside the tea shop the 
heat from the stoves used to boil water and 
the pressing crowds of noisy men was such 
that, having eaten, I had to escape. 

Outside I retrieved a sleeping bag and 
made myself comfortable on a pile of rope 
panniers. As I settled down, a door to the 
tea shop opened and the proprietor came 
out clutching a bucket to fetch water from 
the river. He stood framed in the light of the 
doorway, took a few steps forward into the 
thick mud and gave up on advancing 
further. Instead he bent down and scooped 
a bucket full of water from a ditch. A ditch 
where horses had been watered leaving a 
thick soup of muddy water and horse 
manure. No wonder his tea had a greenish 
tinge and foul taste! 

Through the rest of the night, men and 
horses passed the tea shop asking for 
information about the caravans they be¬ 
longed to. By first light the last of our 
caravan had only just arrived, the men tired 
and dejected from the effort and confusion 
of the night. 

A thin mist blanketed the ground in a 
foot-deep carpet of cloud, tinged a soft 
shade of pink by the rising sun. Horsemen 
moving about and fussing over their horses 
stirred the cloud into gentle waves. Beauti¬ 
ful as the scene was, I was too stiff and sore 
to appreciate it then. I was also beginning to 
feel a little unstable in the bowels and 
hoped it wasn’t going to turn into a problem 
that would require constant rushes behind 
boulders along the way. 

There was a constant noisy bustle of 
horsemen loading heavy panniers of muni¬ 
tions onto the horses. As each horseman 
sorted out his 20 horses he pulled out. With 

Mounted mujahid carries radio and Dragunov 
sniper rifle. 


my heart set on at least one cup of hot tea 
before departure, I hastily bundled up my 
few possessions and headed for the tea 
shop, from which a wispy column of smoke 
rose vertically into the cool damp air of 
morning. 

Inside the floor was a sea of loudly 
snoring bodies, and the air heavy with a fog 
of mixed wood smoke and damp clothing. 
The water was yet to boil and I sat close to 
the stove trying to warm myself and eagerly 
anticipating the hot tea to come. A mujahid 
rudely disturbed this comforting daydream 
by poking his head into the tea shop and 
saying we were leaving immediately. 
Heavy with disappointment I followed after 
him. Our section of the caravan had already 
left and we hurried over a rocky path in the 
river bed in pursuit. 

Two hours later the sun had lifted above 
the high walls of the narrow valley and we 
stopped at another tea shop for a quick cup 
of very welcome tea and a few slices of 
crumbly cake. After this I was heartened to 
discover that there was enough room on my 
horse to perch myself precariously on top of 
the packs and rolls of blankets. Thus 
mounted, I followed on 
behind the horses in 
front. 

The day wore on in a 
slow but relentless 
pace, as we followed a 
path that climbed 
slowly higher. The col¬ 
umn seemed to stretch to infinity fore and 
aft. At lunch the muj called a short halt at 
yet another wayside tea shop but my 
stomach was feeling far too unstable to 
contemplate any more than warm tea for 
lunch. All too soon we were off again, me 
lurching along propped on top of a mound 
of backpacks. Painful stomach cramps 
began to assail me with severe regularity, 
and I became progressively more con¬ 
cerned as each attack mounted in intensity. 
Inevitably I began to fall behind the others. 

By late afternoon, I was trailing far 
behind, almost the last in line when we 
emerged onto a high plateau. Waves of 
nausea made me giddy and I hung on 
tightly trying not to fall from the horse. 

There was not the least medical aid 
available, as Afghans remain heavily reli¬ 
ant on religious faith to recover from illness 
or wounds. Occasionally a mujahideen 
gruffly urged me to carry on, informing me 
the plateau was dangerously exposed and 
frequently visited by Russian patrols. This 
was hardly a comforting thought, I began to 
throw up and became ever more bewildered 
in a swimming sea of nausea. My Afghan 
companions hurried ahead to get off the 
exposed plateau. Only my fellow journal¬ 
ist, Philippe Jordan, kept with me, encour¬ 
aging me with unrealistic estimations of 
how close our destination for the night was. 

Shortly before dark I collapsed and slid 
from the horse to the stony ground. I recall 
the cold, cold feel of the rocks and a sharp 
burning pain in my stomach like a fireball. 
Then a final glimpse of boots walking past 


as the last Afghan stragglers walked on and 
abandoned me on the plateau. Philippe 
carried me into a semi-derelict building and 
placed me gently down on some straw 
matting. The next tiling I was aware of was 
the dull murmur of voices, the soft, orange 
glow of an oil lamp lighting a room and hot 
sweet, black tea offered to me as I woke up 
several hours later. I was surprised to see 
that it was now night outside. 

A small knot of Afghan travelers were 
sitting next to a little stove. Then Philippe 
spoke from beside me and explained that 
we must continue as it was too dangerous to 
spend the night separated from the muja¬ 
hideen in this spot. How I wanted to sleep! 
But with his aid and encouragement I was 
helped outside and strapped to my horse. 
He and a local Afghan led me along the 
track to a point where we began to climb up 
into the mountains. 

We caught up with the mujahideen and 
horsemen who had abandoned us to our 
fate. They had encamped around a low, 
round building built of loose rocks and 
thatched crudely with bracken and gorse. In 
the darkness, horses seemed to surround 


the area as far as the eye could see. From 
the hut, sparks shot up into the dark, 
cloud-covered sky like a line of distant 
tracer. 

Inside the hut there was not an inch of 
space without somebody squatting in it. 
This was about the crudest tea house I’d 
ever seen. Instead of a stove a large bonfire 
blazed in the center. It filled the hut with 
dense clouds of smoke as the hole in the 
roof through which the sparks escaped was 
too small to let out all the smoke. There was 
nothing to be had except the inevitable hot 
watery tea, all I wanted was to sleep; no 
sooner down than out for the count, and all 
the noise of the cramped men faded into 
oblivion as I lost consciousness. 

Much to my amazement I awoke the next 
day feeling much better for the night’s 
sleep, although still generally weak. It had 
been a salutary lesson about the wisdom of 
traveling with a trusted companion. With¬ 
out Philippe I would have been alone out in 
the night, a helpless victim for any passing 
brigand and there are more than enough to 
be found in the remote wilds of Afghani¬ 
stan. The loyalty of the mujahideen to 
journalists accompanying them is not al¬ 
ways what one could hope for. Talk of 
faithfulness unto death can be impressive 
when you first deal with them in their safe 
haven offices in the Pakistani frontier town 
of Peshawar but less credible where it 
matters in the field. 

We continued through the mountains, 
keeping down in deep, tree-lined gullies, as 
Russian MiGs frequently over-flew the area 


We caught up with the 
mujahideen and horsemen who 
had abandoned us to our fate. 
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and helicopter gun ships also patrolled. 
Eventually, we emerged out of a gully and 
found the wide, desolate, sweep of the 
Logar plains before us. We meant to wait 
until dark before moving out from cover to 


cross this exposed expanse, but impatience 
won out and the column set off half-an-hour 
before nightfall. 

Far away, over the Kabul Gardez high¬ 
way, two Mi-24 gun ships flew against a 


sky red with the setting sun scattering bright 
sparkling magnesium flares to deter sur¬ 
face-to-air missiles. 

Once we were several hundred meters 
clear of the protected gully we could clearly 


PETER KNOWS AFGHANISTAN 


Peter Douglas, a former Royal Marine and experienced photojoumalist, has been in Afghanistan numerous 
times since the early days of the war, and has become painfully aware of the difficulty of covering a war amid 
Afghanistan's bewildering mix pf tribes, factions, parties and religious groups. On this particular trip in 1983 
fighting between all of them almost became the death of him. 

Douglas first described this horrible trip to SOF Managing Editor Jim Graves in 1985 but declined to 
write about it until now. Douglas felt the unvarnished facts reflected poorly not only on the Hazaras in Central 
Afghanistan but also on the political parties in Peshawar and the mujahideen in general. In those terrible days, 
the Afghans were fighting not only against the Soviets but to win support from an indifferent world, a world 
convinced the Afghans were a lost cause. In their desperation to sway world opinion through journalists 
reporting from the front, the parties often made promises in Peshawar that were damn hard to ke&p up in 
Afghanistan's wild mountains. 

Douglas was captivated early on by the spectacular beauty of the country, the remarkable courage and 
toughness of the people and believed in the righteousness of the Afghans’ cause. He resolved to hold back this story of bloody stupidity, 
incompetence, religious intolerance and political-tribal infighting until the Soviets were gone. 

In hindsight the Afghans’ Victory over the Soviets is all the more remarkable when one knows what a battle they had just to convince 
some of their own people who the Mends and enemies of Afghanistan were. 

His last article for SOF was “Bloody Panjshir,” October, November 1989. 
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hear the rising throb of helicopter gun 
ships. The column stopped and everyone 
scanned the sky as if trying to verify the 
evidence of their ears. The sound of the 
throbbing rotors grew, and panic hit the 
column. Men ran in every direction, nerv¬ 
ous horses shying and neighing, sensed the 
panic and bolted. 

With men and horses dashing in every 
direction, three Mi-24 gun ships came into 
view over a ridge and closed on us. 
Everyone threw themselves down behind 
rocks and bushes, or hid under the blankets 
that each Afghan carried for his bed roll. 
The air shook with the roar of their rotors 
and throbbing engines. They were only 400 
feet directly above us and we expected 
them to bank sharply and turn back toward 
us, spraying minigun and rocket fire. 
Instead, unbelievably, the roar began to 
fade as they flew on toward Kabul and left 
us alone. I presume that flying into the 
setting sun blinded them to what lay 
trembling directly beneath them in the 
deepening shadows of the earth. 

Following the night, we crossed the 



plains and then began to climb into hills on 
the far side. Over the next two weeks we 
wound our way through them and rose up 
into the central Hazarajat region of Afghan¬ 
istan. 

From Logar on, the column had been 
wary of government informers and areas 
where government militia units were oper¬ 
ating. Every day Russian Antonovs flew 
even patterns high above us as they 
engaged in photo reconnaissance work. 

As we entered the Hazarajat, Mullah 
Ashreif, his men and the horsemen, be¬ 
came more than a little skittish. We were in 
the area controlled by the indigenous 
Hazara people, reputed to be descendants 
of Genghis Khan’s invading Mongolian 
hordes. Ghengis Khan’s army operated in 
units of 1,000 men. A unit left behind when 
the rest withdrew gave the area its name, 
Hazarajat (“the place of the 1,000”). Long 
since converted to Islam, they belong to the 
minority Shi’ite faction in Afghanistan, the 
majority being Sunni Muslims. 

There was no love lost between these 
Islamic factions and the Hazaras treated us 


FAR LEFT: Mujahideen overlooking 
Dorbandie. 

LEFT: Logistics supply, Mujahideen style. 

BELOW LEFT:Mujahid at tea shop. Note 
industrial goggles he wears to ward off dust 
on the march. 


with, at best, a controlled tolerance on our 
passage through their territory. Mullah 
Ashreif purchased this tolerance by regu¬ 
larly parting with arms as a toll fee. Delays 
were not infrequent when fighting broke 
out between the Hazaras and caravans 
reluctant to pay the appropriate toll. We 
would wait for the problem to be solved 
ahead and then continue. 

It was with a great relief that the column 
entered Bamyan and moved slowly on into 
Bhaglan. Food had regularly been short, 
and so had tempers, over the last week or 
so. I could now only walk short distances as 
a fully-laden horse had jumped onto my 
foot and injured it. 

At last we reached Shashpool, which 
was no more than a collection of a few 
make-shift teahouses lining the Kabul- 
Bamyan road. It also served as the termina¬ 
tion point for the hired horses, including 
mine. By then, groups peeling away to 
alternate destinations had greatly reduced 
the caravan’s size. Here we hired a truck to 
take us, and Philippe’s horse (which he had 
purchased outright in Ten Mangal) further 
north. 

Frequent breakdowns and innumerable 
stops along the way to assess the situation 
ahead in long drawn-out discussions over 
cups of tea with local groups of mujahideen 
slowed our progress. It was impolite to rush 
these meetings and all news and gossip 
gathered along the way politely exchanged 
with every new group we encountered. One 
hoped that the men waiting for this ammu¬ 
nition were not in any dire need as it 
certainly was not being carried with any 
sense of urgency. 

Although we used these stops to scour 
the local shops for supplies, most had little 
to offer. We often moved on without any 
more than the tea and bread from the tea 
shops. 

A few days later we reached Tala Barfac 
and an early halt called for the inevitable 
news and gossip over cups of tea. We heard 
that the Russians were conducting a push 
up the road from Kabul and the way ahead 
blocked. 

The mujahideen held a heated, brief 
debate on what to do, and opted to remain 
for a few days to see how events developed. 
After the long grueling hours put into the 
march north, it was a most welcome rest. 
We washed our clothes in the fast-flowing, 
ice-cold river and hung them out to dry. We 
made the most of what little we could buy 
from the shops and ate meals of rice, 
potatoes, and endless tea. Afterward we 
lazed in the sunshine, eating apricots from 
a nearby orchard. 

Early the next morning there was a flurry 
of activity and the mujahideen announced 
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SHIITE MUJAHIDEEN FACTIONS 
IN CENTRAL AFGHANISTAN 


SAZMAN-I-NASIR (ORGANIZATION FOR VICTORY), known as Nasir. 

Leader: SADIQ NEELI. Previously second-in-command to Sayid Beheshti, leader of 
Shura, broke away to form the more pro-Iranian Nasir. 

This was the first viable faction of Hazara mujahideen to emerge. It is said to be 
composed mostly of young, ideologically committed fundamentalists. Its rapid 
expansion was partly due to superior organization but Iranian financial and logistical 
support have ensured its survival. 

SEPAH-IdPASDARAN (REVOLUTIONARY GUARDS), known as Sepah, 

Leader: Unknown. 

Sepah is said to have been initiated in 1982 as a result of Iranian dissatisfaction with 
Nasir. Rumor claims it is composed mostly of Afghan personnel but directly under 
Iranian control. 

SHURA-I-ITTIFAQ-I-ISLAMI (UNITED ISLAMIC COUNCIL), known as 
Shura. 

Leaders: SAYED ALI BEHESHTI, SAYED JAGLAN. 

Shura was one of the first organizations to emerge among the Hazara resistance. 
Originally composed of tribal chiefs, prominent urban Hazaras and Say ids (men who, 
under Shi’ite Islam, hold religious power as direct descendants of Mohammed’s 
son-in-law Ali). The Sayids soon usurped the shared power into their own control, 
HARAKAT-I-ISLAMI (ISLAMI MOVEMENT) 

Leader: SHEIK ASAF MUHSENI 
Minor party of the big four in Hazarajat. 

There are dozens of other parties in the Hazarajat but these are too small and 
insignificant to deserve attention. 


that the Russians were now only half an 
hour’s march down the road. They in¬ 
formed us they had no intention of still 
being in Tala Barfac when the Russians 
arrived and were going to carry on, by foot, 
over the mountains. As I could not keep up 
with an injured foot, and Philippe had a 
horse loaded with camera equipment that 
could not manage the narrow footpaths, 
they were going to leave us here to do 
whatever we thought best. With this, they 
proceeded to unload the munitions into a 
neat pile by the roadside, covered in 
tarpaulin. Then they instructed the tea shop 
owner he would be held responsible for it 
until they could send someone back for it! 
Ignoring our requests that they at least put 
us in touch with a local mujahideen group 
they set off across the fields and abandoned 
us without a backward glance! 

Although well clear of the religious 
differences that led to armed clashes in the 
Hazarajat we were still in a very delicate 
position. There are many differing political 
factions within the mujahideen who fre¬ 
quently resort to armed attacks on each 
other. Further, small, weak groups are at 
risk from bandits. We were also close to the 
fringes of government influence and the 
problems caused by local government mili¬ 
tia. Tilings looked bleak, and our best 
hopes lay in retracing our steps as quickly 
as possible to Shashpool. There we could 
be sure to find a group politically loyal to 
the one we had been traveling with. 

When Mullah Ashieif abandoned us, he 
unfortunately also insisted in retaining our 
letters of passage. Presented by the political 
party heads in Peshawar they authorized 
our travel, explaining who we were, and 
who we were traveling with. As he was 
abandoning us he felt we were no longer 
entitled to them! 


An old man agreed to guide us, for a fee, 
to the nearest mujahideen group, as we 
would need to have their approval to pass 
through their area. Our reception by them 
was frosty, even after we could explain our 
predicament, the facts of which our guide 
vouched for. Whilst our hosts agreed to 
give us an escort to Shashpool, they 
remained wary of us, although by no means 
as wary as we were of them! 

In Afghanistan the simplest events can 
be clouded in confusion and misunder¬ 
standing at the best of times; the further we 
were divorced from our original traveling 
companions the greater the confusion over 
just who we were and what we were doing 
in Afghanistan was going to become. 

After a night at their base, our new hosts 
walked with us to Barfac the following day, 
where there was an on-going blood-feud 
between two factions. We had to wait to 
hire a truck. Barfac’s single street served as 
the dividing line between the two warring 
factions. During the day they sat in the tea 
shops opposite each other, where they 
sipped tea and eyed each other hostilely. 
When night arrived they put down the 
teapots and picked up assault rifles and 
conducted a very localized battle across the 
width and length of town! 

Of course, periodically someone would 
be wounded or killed. Honor then required 
a corresponding amount of blood to be 
spilled by the opposing faction. Which 
ensured that the problem remained insolu¬ 
ble, and prevented them from being dis¬ 
tracted by battles with the Russians. The 
whole area was rife with rumor of Soviet- 
paid agitators stirring up sudden blood- 
feuds as an effective means of neutralizing 
the mujaliideen. The feuds probably had a 
lot more to do with banditry than orches¬ 
trated agitation. 


We procured a very battered looking 
truck and gladly left Barfac before the 
evening hostilities between the blood- 
feuding mujahideen got under way. Much 
to our surprise, our new escort de bussed 
only a few miles down the road, far short of 
Shashpool. They announced that they had 
reached their destination and many thanks 
for the lift. Again we found ourselves 
abandoned by the mujahideen and on our 
own without an escort for the drive to 
Shashpool. With some justification we 
were in a state of alarm. We had constantly 
heard that these roads were unsafe for 
armed mujahideen let alone for journalists 
with an arsenal composed of a Swiss army 
penknife and a spoon! 

When, with some relief, we reached 
Shashpool, we immediately contacted 
Commander Doud, who we had met here 
on our way north, and explained our sorry 
situation. He listened and assured us that he 
would find a reliable group to take us south, 
back to Pakistan. Relieved at this assurance 
we then had to deal with the hired truck 
driver. A simple matter of payment flared 
up into a raging argument, with the driver 
hysterically waving his arms and appealing 
to the curious throng of bystanders that we 
were trying to renege on the deal. The 
driver now demanded more than twice the 
agreed fee. Everyone in the throng around 
us had an opinion about the matter and they 
passed it on, wanted or not. 

Commander Doud had to arbitrate. After 
listening to both versions he announced 
that, as the driver was a Muslim and we 
were not, the driver must be right, as no 
Muslim would lie or cheat! In the end a 
mutually hostile compromise had to be 
settled on, which severely reduced our 
limited funds. 

With the injury sustained to my foot I 
was not up to walking and would have to 
purchase a horse. Commander Doud pur¬ 
chased one from a band of passing Koochi 
(nomadic tribesmen). In Afghanistan 
horses are purchased as seen, complete 
with all saddleiy and blankets on them at 
the time of inspection. 

I found myself the owner of a small, gray 
horse complete with very threadbare horse 
blankets and Afghan saddle. Made of wood 
with high backs, like that of a medieval 
knight, Afghan saddles are covered in 
leather and studded with soft headed nails 
for decoration. All well and good to look at, 
but they are trying on the rear-end over any 
distance. Large cushions placed on top and 
lashed down with a broad strap for comfort 
usually have the effect of chaffing all the 
skin off inside your thighs. 

With an unarmed escort of six muja¬ 
hideen, we set off late that morning. It 
wasn’t long before it became apparent that 
my new horse was not a well animal or in 
the least sure footed. He stumbled so much 
I christened him Stumblefoot and spent 
many miles limping along beside, leading 
him by the reins to ensure he rested as much 
as possible! 

We passed back through the strange 
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ABOVE: Abdul Ghana, mujahideen 
commander, wearing traditional Afghan 
poshteen waistcoat, with Soviet 
manufactured AKM. 

RIGHT: Mujahid with RPG-7, the 
ubiquitous armor buster in the Third World. 


lunar landscape of the Bamyan, with its 
purple and green rock formations, as we 
tramped toward the Hazarajat. Every day 
we passed caravans of munitions heading in 
the opposite direction and sometimes a 
column of mujahideen tramping wearily 
along in the dust. The dust was fine and 
rose in huge billowing clouds and to keep it 
out we wound scarves around our faces. In 
one passing column of mujahideen all the 
men wore sunglasses or large industrial 
goggles. Except the last man in the line who 
happily boasted a swimmer’s mask com¬ 
plete with snorkel! 

As we drew nearer to the Hazarajat the 
escort became steadily more nervous at 
being such a small group and unarmed. At 
first they had been buoyant at the lack of 
arms, saying as they had nothing worth 
stealing nobody would attack them. Once 
isolated in the Hazarajat they missed the 
security of AK-47s badly and cursed 
Guldin, their leader, for having talked them 
into traveling unarmed! 

We progressed in an atmosphere of 
mutual distrust between the escorting muja¬ 
hideen and the local Hazaras. Normally the 
mujahideen can see no reason to be unduly 

Continued on page 76 
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“MERCING” ARO 
IN PASO CANOA 


SOF Links Up With “Mercs” Who Seize 
Panamanian Border Post 


by G.B. Crouse 


SOF JUST CAUSE 
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ABOVE: U.S. troops were well prepared for 
taking on Noriega’s thugs in the crowded 
areas of Panama City. The 82nd and 7th 
Infantry Division (Light) all had received 
blocks of instruction on military operations in 
urban terrain (see sidebar, page 96.) Photo: 

S. Ferry /Li Bison 

RIGHT. Troopers of the 1/504, 82nd 
Airborne, show the flag. Not Mt. Suribachi, 
but it’ll do. Photo: Cpl. Scott A. I>efries/82nd 
Airborne PAO 

APRIL 90 


C HRISTMAS Day 1989. Five days 
after Operation Just Cause we’d fi¬ 
nally managed to work out the logistics of 
getting a crew into Panama. With Tonijos 
International closed and network charters 
full, our best bet was going overland from 
San Jose, Costa Rica. 

I was spending the holidays at home with 
my family when the call came to move out. 
After packing (Walkman, notebook and 
suntan lotion), I was ready to go. I told my 
Mother, “I’m going to Panama now.” Not 
terribly impressed by this foreign corre¬ 
spondent routine, she replied, “Is your 
room clean?” Fortunately it was, so mom 
allowed me to go. 

I met Bob Brown and Paul Fanshaw, a 
former Legion Para, in Miami, There 
Brown informed me that Paso Canoa, a 
small town that sits astride the frontier 
between Costa Rica and Panama, was 
under the control of a group described as 
mercenaries. 

Suddenly, Paso Canoa seemed like the 
place to be. Hoping to arrive before the 
American troops, we flew to San Jose, met 
with two gentlemen we’d hired to drive us 
to the border and set out for Panama. Seven 


hours later, we stood a few meters from the 
border checkpoint. We didn’t know what to 
expect from the gang who’d seized the 
town and we approached the border check¬ 
point with some trepidation. 

An unarmed soldier from the Pana¬ 
manian Defense Forces (PDF) greeted us 
with an extraordinary amount of courtesy. 
We asked about the mercenaries and were 
directed to a gentleman standing nearby 
wearing Reeboks and carrying an AK-47. 
He turned out to be Jose Echevers, leader of 
the Hugo Spadafora Armed Liberation 
Front, or FLASH. Junior, as everyone 
called him, was pleased to see us. He 
whisked us to the front of the line to have 
our passports stamped. Then he directed us 
to a nearby hotel (I use that term very 
loosely) and asked that we return in 30 
minutes for a briefing. 

Things don’t usually go this well on an 
assignment, particularly one put together at 
the last minute. But here we were across the 
border in an air-conditioned hotel room, 
American troops were nowhere to be seen 
and we were getting along famously with 
the new sheriff in town. 

As we returned to meet with Junior we 
















ABOVE CENTER: Jose Echevers, leader of 
FLASH, ran a tight ship and prevented 
looting. Photo: Paul Fanshaw 

ABOVE: Everyone’s favorite pastime: 
confiscating vehicles from former Noriega 
goons. Photo: Robert K. Brown 



TOP: Members of the Hugo Spadafora Armed Liberation Front guarding the Paso Canoa 
branch of the National Bank of Panama. Photo: Paul Fanshaw 
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ABOVE: Hurricane, an anti-Sandinista Miskito Indian from Nicaragua serving with FLASH, 
near the Costa Rican border. Photo: Paul Fanshaw 
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encountered his men spread around town, 
dressed in jeans and black T-shirts. Some 
carried AKs, some had handguns stuck in 
their belts. We met with Junior in what 
passed for his office near the border 
checkpoint. His office consisted of a couple 
of desks, some chairs that were about five 
years older than dirt and a picture of the late 
General Omar Torrijos. Attached to the 
photograph was a sign that (roughly trans¬ 
lated) read “On our feet or dead, but never 
on our knees.” 

One of the FLASH men remained out¬ 
side the door with an AK while another sat 
in the comer and monitored the radio, 
mostly excited babble in rapidly spoken 
Spanish. Throughout the interview Junior 
would often excuse himself to deal with 
some minor emergency on the radio. 

Junior explained at length how he be¬ 
came head of FLASH. Echevers, a Pana¬ 
manian businessman with interests in the 
coffee business, had fought with Spadafora 
(see Spadafora sidebar) in Nicaragua, 
against dictator Anastasio Samoza in 1978- 
79 and then as a contra against the 
Sandinistas from 1982 to 1985. Junior’s 
involvement with Spadafora resulted in his 
running afoul of Noriega. After Noriega’s 
thugs murdered Spadafora in 1985, Junior 
swore to capture those responsible. He 
began recruiting men and buying arms in 
hopes of starting a popular uprising against 
Noriega. After recruiting various Panama¬ 
nians, former contras and nationals from El 
Salvador and Costa Rica, Junior began 
equipping them with AKs he purchased on 
the black market with his funds. 

It was during this phase of Junior’s 
career that SOF first became aware of his 
activities. In May of 1989, during the 
unrest following the Panamian election, 
SOF Editor/Publisher Robert K. Brown 
and a former CIA field officer traveled to 
Costa Rica. There, they hoped to contact 
anti-Noriega resistance forces and cross the 
border into Panama. While in San Jose they 
heard rumors of a coffee factory destroyed 
by 12 PDF thugs in Costa Rica. Costa 
Rican officials alleged there was an arms 
cache at the factory. Brown was unable to 
develop specific information on the 
incident. 

In Panama, just after Christmas, we 
learned it was Junior’s factory that Nori¬ 
ega’s thugs had crossed the border to 
destroy. He claims there were no arms. 
Noriega’s men succeeded in destroying the 
factory, but missed capturing Junior. Later, 
Junior claims, four PDF men came to arrest 
or kill him. After a brief car chase, Junior 
stopped his car and took his pursuers under 
fire. He claims to have killed all four with 
his UZI while escaping injury. 

As the invasion drew near, Junior was 
making some progress with his resistance 
movement and traveled to Miami to meet 
with American CIA agents to discuss his 
activities. He claimed he had 200 armed 
men in position to attack the provincial 
capital of David on the 22nd of December. 
Junior later claimed he could assemble as 


many as 600 men for his offensive. The 
American invasion made this unnecessary. 
So he moved to seize Paso Canoa instead 
and try to prevent former Noriega support¬ 
ers from fleeing across the border. He also 
wanted to apprehend those involved in the 
murder of Spadafora. 

Accounts of exactly how the town fell 
vary. Junior claims he took the town on the 
20th, seizing the PDF headquarters and 
capturing several crew-served weapons that 
he sent to the Americans in David. A PDF 
sergeant I interviewed had a different 
version. He claimed that Junior and the lads 
didn’t show up for two days after the 
invasion, that there were no heavy weapons 
and no confrontation between PDF and 
FLASH. Many details of Junior’s account 
are all but impossible to verify. Nonethe¬ 
less, Junior and his men were very much in 

control of the town when - 

we arrived. The local 

PDF unit, disarmed by 
Junior’s men, was 
cooperating fully and 

supporting his efforts. 

On the day of the 
invasion the local PDF 

commander hoisted a 

white flag to prevent his ——--- 

troops from being attacked by American 
forces. Paso Canoa is a long way from 
Panama City and there was little support for 
Noriega amongst the locals. After running 
up the white flag, the PDF continued with 
their mission of watching the border and 
maintaining order in Paso Canoa. 

Junior continued to brief us on his 
activities. One interesting detail was the 
arrest of a PDF sergeant named Cheverria. 
Junior maintains Cheverria was involved in 
the torture and murder of Spadafora. The 
PDF had learned of his presence in a house 
near town and turned the information over 
to Junior. We stopped by the jail later to 
visit with the Cheverria, but he had little 
to say. 

Junior informed us that he had some 50 
troops in the area even though earlier he had 
reported having 150. He must have been 
using new math because I never saw more 
than 30. The American military reported 
finding 37 men and 57 weapons when they 
arrived. 

As our meeting was breaking up there 
was a flurry of activity outside the PDF 
headquarters. Without really knowing 
where we were going or why, we jumped 
into a vehicle and took off for the outskirts 
of town. It turned out we were dashing off 
to seize some vehicles Noriega supporters 
had hidden for use in the event of trouble, 
such as an American invasion. We ap¬ 
proached the first house with some caution, 
only to find your basic Panamanian family 
and a large herd of chickens. But, sure 
enough, half hidden behind the house we 
found a truck. 

After a brief conversation with the 
residents of the house, we established that 
they did not know how the truck got there. 
Except that perhaps God had miracled it 


into their backyard. It is a testament to the 
depth of their faith that they did not 
question God’s generosity. They looked 
disappointed as Junior’s men towed the 
truck away. 

We visited with the people next door and 
found they too had a car mysteriously 
appear in their chicken pen. We took that 
one too. Junior’s motor pool was getting 
larger, but we’d yet to confiscate anything 
with air conditioning. 

We returned to town and headed for Los 
Nellos, the local FLASH headquarters/ 
restaurant. Junior had some men go with us 
so that, as he put it, “nobody would shoot 
us.” That did wonderful things for my 
appetite. I’m pretty sure Los Nellos is 
Spanish for bad service. The women who 
worked there were the only Panamanians 
we met, except the jailed murder suspect, 


Junior’s motor pool was 
getting larger, but we’d yet to 
confiscate anything with air 
conditioning. 


who weren’t friendly. 

The next morning we returned to town to 
fmd SOF patches, given out by Brown the 
day before, sewn to many of the FLASH 
men’s shirts. Junior had one sewn onto his 
baseball cap. 

Brown, now thick with Junior, attempted 
to persuade him to attack or at least recon a 
suspected Noriega guerrilla base camp of 
300-400 men some 75 miles away. Junior 
declined, insisting he would allow the 
Americans the honor of attacking the base 
camp. I personally was not displeased by 
his decision. 

About mid-morning Brown decided to 
travel to David, the provincial capital, to 
see if he could contact the American troops. 
After he left, taking Paul and two FLASH 
men with him, I hung around outside the 
bank waiting for something to happen. One 
of Junior’s men was always outside the 
bank, holding his rifle at high port. My 
arms got tired just watching. 

About an hour after Brown left, Junior’s 
men arrested another pro-Noriega goon 
who gave information about the location of 
another stashed vehicle and an arms cache. 
The suspect agreed to accompany us (he 
was in no position to refuse) to the nearby 
countryside to fmd the car and suppos¬ 
ed arms. 

After rushing the wrong house, we got 
back in our jeep and nished to the next 
house down tire road. So much for the 
element of surprise. Our prisoner’s mem¬ 
ory wasn’t real clear and it took nearly an 
hour of stomping through the bush to find 
the hidden jeep. Confiscating cars was 
starting to get real old. A couple of less than 
friendly looking gentlemen with long ma¬ 
chetes, told us there was no arms cache. I 
for one, was willing to take them at 
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Paul Fanshaw, right, and FLASH trooper 
carrying black market AK47. SOF patches 
quickly appeared on FLASH uniforms. Photo: 
Robert K. Brown 



SOF Editor/Publisher Robert K. Brown and Jose Echevers visiting one of the suspects in the 
murder of Hugo Spadafora, in the local jail. Photo: Paul Fanshaw 
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TOP: Sheridan tank on the perimeter 
securing the approaches to the Papal 
Nunciature. Photo: P. Chauvel/Sygma 

ABOVE: Sergeant Cheverria, a former PDF 
soldier, after his capture by FLASH. Not a 
happy camper. Photo: Robert K. Brown 

their word. 

Getting our new jeep back to town turned 
into a comedy of errors. Junior burned out 
the clutch of our jeep towing the other one 




TOP: American troops were more concerned with taking out PDF than attempting to stop 
looters. Photo: P. Chauvel/Sygma 

ABOVE: Members of FLASH greet an A Team from the 3rd Battalion, 7th Special Forces 
Group, the first American troops to arrive in Paso Canoa. Photo: Robert K. Brown 


out of the scrub. While Junior tried to get 
the crippled jeep into gear the engine died 
and wouldn’t restart. We then used the 
captured jeep to tow ours until the rope 
broke. It still wouldn’t start so we pushed it 
down a hill. That didn’t work. We pushed 
it back up the hill and on the push back 
down it finally started. At the rate these 
guys were going through vehicles we’d all 
be walking soon. 

For accompanying Junior on this mission 
and canying an AK (the truth is 1 held it 
while one of the troops went to the 
bathroom) Junior made me a member of his 
group. Nice, but 1 would have preferred a 
membership in the Balboa Yacht Club. 

Brown returned from David shortly after 
1 got back to town. He and Paul had found 
the American troops. They met with a 
Special Forces major who questioned one 
of Juniors men and then asked Brown for 
his assessment of the situation. All the 


information Brown provided was news to 
the American troops. Initially the Ameri¬ 
cans had believed Junior and his men to be 
pro-Noriega. Brown informed the major 
that Paso Canoa was calm and under the 
able control of Junior. Junior had told 
Brown he was anxious to cooperate with 
the Americans and he would surrender his 
weapons if necessary. The SF major said 
he’d come to Paso Canoa later in the 
afternoon. 

A couple of hours later the major and two 
other American officers arrived driving a 
brand new confiscated Toyota Land 
Cruiser. Apparently we weren’t the only 
people running around liberating automo¬ 
biles. Negotiations with Junior led to an 
agreement in which Junior would remain in 
charge and his men would keep their 
weapons. At some point in the future the 
Americans promised Junior the AKs would 
be replaced with Ml6s and 10 of his men 
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would become part of the new police force. 
A steady paycheck was not unimportant to 
Junior’s forces as all he provided them was 
room and board, making them more sol¬ 
diers of fortune than mercenaries. The 
American officers left for David, taking the 
murder suspect with them. They promised 
to return with a detachment of American 
troops the next day. 

Early the next morning the PDF confis¬ 
cated a fragmentation grenade from some 
fool dumb enough to carry it around town. 
Not wanting to turn it over to FLASH, for 
fear they’d accidentally blow themselves 
up, the PDF gave it to me. Later that 
morning a Special Forces team arrived, 
driving, you guessed it, confiscated trucks. 
Not having much use for a grenade, I gave 
it to an NCO. 

When the American troops did arrive we 
decided there wasn’t much left for us to see 
or do. Besides, though confiscating cars 
has much to recommend it, it can get old 
after two or three days. After leaving some 
extra cans of Copenhagen with the Ameri¬ 
can troops and saying our goodbyes to 
FLASH and the PDF, we rented a van (with 
air conditioning) and took off for Panama 
City. 

Driving to Panama City was pleasant 
enough, with brief stops to chat with small 
groups of troops. Near the city we fell 
behind a slow moving military convoy 
brought almost to a standstill by the 
inevitable checkpoints and road blocks on 
the approaches to Howard Air Force Base. 
After clearing the last checkpoint we 
entered the city, only to be stopped again, 
this time by a beer truck that had caught 
fire. Press reports in the States had made 
the Panama City situation sound grim, with 
shortages of most everything. I prayed the 
beer truck had made its deliveries before 
catching fire. 

Media coverage in the states about the 
dire situation (lack of food, water and party 
supplies, looting etc.) proved somewhat 
inaccurate. There had been looting in low 
rent districts. In fact the streets looked as if 
some giant house cats had thrown a kitty 
litter festival. Trash was waist high and 
glass from broken windows everywhere. 
The sort of thing you see after any disaster, 
natural or man-made. The nicer parts of 
town were for the most part untouched. 

We headed for the Marriott, the usual 
press hangout in Panama City, only to find 
it shot up and empty. A few minutes later 
we checked into the nearby Inter¬ 
Continental. After our hotel in Paso Canoa, 
which was about six stars away from being 
a five-star hotel, the Inter-Con was a 
welcome sight. Hot water, clean sheets and 
room service. 

Brown and Foley left to meet with some 
journalists at the Holiday Inn. When it was 
time to return they discovered that the 
curfew was in effect and they would have to 
overnight where they were. I joined them 
the next day. As we’d been traveling since 
Christmas Day, we had no way of knowing 
that the Holiday Inn overlooked the Papal 
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SPADAFORA’S MURDER TRIGGERED NORIEGA’S FALL 


The brutal murder four years ago of 
Dr. Hugo Spadafora, a Panamanian 
physician and liberal soldier of fortune 
who fought in guerrilla wars in Africa 
against Portuguese Colonial rule and in 
Central America, galvanized public 
opinion in Panama against General Man¬ 
uel Antonio Noriega. 

It was a key event in Noriega’s 
downfall. 

Spadafora’s headless and mutilated 
body was found in Costa Rica stuffed 
into a U.S. mailbag near the border of 
Panama on 14 September 1985, The 
head was never found. Noriega, in 
France at the time, was blamed for the 
murder of the guerrilla warrior who had 
become an outspoken enemy of the 
General and the repressive and corrupt 
Panamanian military regime. Noriega 
denied he had anything to do with the 
slaying, but U.S. officials said he had 
ordered the killing. 

Spadafora’s case became a major 
political scandal in Panama. When then- 
president Nicolas Barletta, headed a 
major independent investigation into the 
killing, Noriega forced Barletta to resign 
and it wasn’t long before Panama’s 
attorney general concluded that there 
was no evidence involving Noriega. A 
separate investigation by Costa Rica’s 
judicial police and attorney general came 
up with a different conclusion. They 
interviewed a witness who told them that 
two military jeeps drove across the 
Panama frontier before dawn. When the 
sun rose peasants discovered the body 
but no head. 

Spadafora had let it be known to 
friends and relatives that he was return¬ 
ing to lead a campaign against Noriega, 
and that he planned to present proof that 
Noriega was a ruthless dictator, killer, 
and a major drug trafficker who had to be 
overthrown. He had voiced these charges 
publicly many times. 

Spadafora had apparently gathered 
evidence of Noriega’s drug activities 
while helping his old friend Eden Pas- 
tora, a contra leader operating out of 


Costa Rica, fight the Sandinistas. The 
two had first met years earlier while 
fighting to topple Anastasio Somoza but 
had become disenchanted with the 
Sandinistas. Spadafora had also been 
working with the Miskito Indians op¬ 
posed to the Sandinistas. 

Before leaving Costa Rica overland, 
Spadafora, according to his brother Win¬ 
ston, spoke to American agents in Costa 
Rica. He crossed the border to Panama 
by bus on 13 September. His decapitated 
body was found in Costa Rica the next 
day. The autopsy reportedly showed that 
his head had been cut off when he was 
still alive. 

Three witnesses gave sworn testimony 
that they saw Spadafora enter Panama 
and that he was arrested by Panamanian 
military in the town of Concepcion. The 
body had the marking “F-8” carved into 
it his brother said. Analysts said they 
believe the symbol is linked to an army 
unit named F-8 set up in 1984 to suppress 
political opponents of Noriega. A contra 
leader who knew Spadafora told Soldier 
of Fortune he had heard radio reports of 
Spadafora’s progress toward Panama but 
he did not regard this as alarming. 

Guillermo Sanchez Borbon, a Pana¬ 
manian newspaper columnist vehe¬ 
mently opposed to Noriega, has pub¬ 
lished many details of the murder. He 
claims that four different confidential 
sources told him that Spadafora was 
tortured and beheaded by Panamanian 
army soldiers in a schoolyard in the 
village of Corozo and the body was then 
dumped in Costa Rica. 

The murder had a big impact in 
Panama. Spadafora was no right wing 
zealot. He was an educated physician, an 
intellectual who had not hesitated to take 
up arms for the freedom of others, and 
who had served Panama’s popular 
strong-man General Omar Torrijos as a 
deputy health minister. But after Torrijos 
was killed in an air crash, Spadafora cut 
his ties to the regime. 

— Mike Acoca 


Nunciature and was presently home to half 
the free world’s press corps. We quickly 
checked into one of the last remaining 
rooms. After getting our press cards from 
Captain Mitchell Toms, the local PAO 
officer, we set off to see what was 
happening. 

Operation Just Cause, like all military 
ventures, required a media center, in this 
case the officers club at Quarry Heights. 
The bar, however, was closed. We met 
with Colonel Swank, the OIC of the center. 
He was not in good humor. I suspect 
journalists had asked him 10,OCX) ridiculous 
questions over the past few days and it was 
starting to wear on him a little. He 
answered our questions but seemed ill- 


disposed to offer much else. Major L.D. 
Walker, on the other hand was a different 
matter. 

Walker was the Public Affairs Officer 
for the 7th Infantry Division (Light) from 
Fort Ord, California. He was wasting no 
time cornering any journalist he could find 
and telling them what a fine job the 7th was 
doing. The 7th was doing and had done a 
truly outstanding job, but they seemed to be 
getting the short end of the stick when it 
came to media coverage. They’d taken all 
their objectives by 0500 on the day of the 
invasion, lost only one man killed to enemy 
fire and had generally kicked ass in some of 
the heaviest fighting. Nonetheless even the 
Army Times had all but ignored them. The 
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problem was that they were mostly in 
Colon, on the Atlantic side, and in the 
western part of Panama. There is no happy 
hour in Colon and the press corps wasn’t 
exactly flocking over there to see them. 
Walker promised a helicopter ride over the 
next day. Paul and I decided to go. 

Back at the hotel preparations for New 
Year’s Eve were coming along nicely. 
Anytime you assemble a couple of hundred 
journalists in one place it’s difficult not to 
have a good time. Most of them, especially 
the TV Kens and Barbies, were spending 
their time hanging out on the balcony 
waiting for something to happen in the 
Nunciature. A betting pool was going on 
with odds on everything from when Nori¬ 
ega would come out to whether Elvis was in 
there with him. 

The journalists devoted their evenings to 
serious discussions and light drinking. 
After about 10 minutes of that we switched 
to light conversation and heavy drinking. 
Conversation revolved around important 
issues such as how attractive girls in 
Panama are and why Panama beer con¬ 
tained only 3.7% alcohol by volume. 

Another important topic of conversation 
was souvenirs. Reporters and troops seem 
to share an obsession with collecting 
worthless stuff in foreign countries that you 
couldn’t give them at home. 

Operation Just Cause T-shirts had al¬ 
ready begun to appear; the decals came 
along a day or so later. Patches and insignia 
were in great demand. Pablo, a CNN 
correspondent, asked a Coca-Cola vendor 
if he knew of any souvenirs available, 
“Si,” he replied, “I have a jeep.” Sure 
enough the man had managed to get his 
hands on a PDF jeep, minus its engine. 
Pablo had to tell the dejected vendor it 
would be impossible for him to take a jeep 
home and went off to look for something 
more portable. 

But the souvenir coup of the war belongs 
to another CNN correspondent, Charles 
Jaco. Troops from the 82nd Airborne had 
searched Noriega’s office at the Comman- 
dancia after the battle and among other 
things had found Manuel’s Heuer watch. A 
former Noriega bodyguard in their custody 
confirmed that it belonged to the former 
dictator. Jaco bought the watch from a 
soldier and wore it the rest of the time I was 
there. He particularly enjoyed shouting at 
the Nunciature from the balcony, “Hey 
Manny, you know what time it is?” “No, 
you don’t, because I have your watch.” 

Shouted insults were the least of the 
harrassment directed at Noriega. American 
troops had set up speakers outside and 
blasted the Vatican Nunciature with rock 
day and night. Some network correspon¬ 
dents maintained the U.S. did this not to 
harass Noriega but to prevent the networks 
from picking up information from the 
listening devices they had pointed at the 
Nunciature. 

New Year’s Day we headed over to 
Quarry Heights to meet with Maj. Walker 
and fly over to Colon. Colonel Keith 
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Kellog, a brigade commander in the 7th 
Infantry Division, met us on our arrival. He 
explained in detail how his men had taken 
their objectives, leaving the enemy with 32 
dead, 27 wounded and 611 taken prisoner. 
Afterward we patrolled the streets around 
Colon and viewed areas where fighting had 
been heaviest. There were some remarka¬ 
ble things to be seen, not so much in Colon 
but with the troops themselves. 

All had the new style flak jackets. Some 
senior officers did not, suggesting that the 
best equipment had been given first to the 
troops. Which of course is how it should 
be, but seldom is done. The morale and 
professionalism of the troops was apparent 
wherever you looked. They kept their 
weapons locked and loaded and maintained 
proper intervals when patrolling. As a 
former Marine, I never like giving the U.S. 
Army credit for anything, but these guys 
were some of the best troops I’ve ever seen. 

We returned to Panama City late in the 
afternoon, in time for the Orange Bowl. 
What a war. Friendly natives and college 
bowl games. Things were getting back to 
normal in the capital. Even Domino’s Pizza 
was delivering again. Ordering was easy 
because the employees spoke a local dialect 
known as Domino’s English. They under¬ 
stood words like large and pepperoni and 
phrases like extra cheese and hold the 
anchovies. But if you said something like, 
“I think the 49ers will win the Super 


Mortar crew of 1st Bn, 504th PIR, 82nd 
Airborne Division, employ new M252 81mm 
mortar in combat for first time. Photo: Cpl. 
Scott Defries/82nd Airborne PAO 

Bowl,” they’d look confused and nod 
poliLely. 

I divided my time between getting 
anti-Noriega T-shirts and getting a tan. The 
troops were a little more relaxed and easier 
to talk to, especially if you happened to 
drop by McDonalds. The 82nd seemed to 
maintain a near constant presence there, 
which says something about MREs (Meals 
Ready To Eat, the current field rations). 


Besides McDonalds, the 82nd also seemed 
impressed with the Panamanian women 
who, I gather, were a pleasant change from 
the women in Fayetteville, which, as one 
trooper told me, was “the only town in 
North America where fat girls could be 
choosy.” 

In general the Panamanians were very 
friendly people. How much of that was due 
to the United States having over 24,000 
troops in their country is difficult to say. It 
is, however, safe to say that if you ever 
have a chance to go to a country in the wake 
of an American invasion which deposes an 
unpopular dictator, by all means go. At 
best, invasions have a way of improving the 
locals’ attitudes about Americans. Failing 
that, they at least bring all the Yankee Go 
Home trash to a screeching halt. 

On our last full day in Panama the locals 
staged a big demonstration just across the 
concertina wire from the American perime¬ 
ter securing the Nunciature. I grabbed some 
beer and headed for CNN’s suite on the 
18th floor, which offered the best view. It 
was your basic garden variety protest. 
About 20,000 pissed-off Panamanians 
shouting “Noriega is a pig, a witch and an 
assassin.” The only remarkable event I saw 
was a small group of Panamanians in a 
nearby building who were waving a large 
American flag. That was normal enough 
except that in the middle of the flag they 
had attached a large picture of Jim Morri¬ 


son of the Doors. What significance this 
had, I have no idea. 

That evening Noriega left the country as 
a guest of the U.S. government and the next 
day Brown and I left Panama as well. 
Earlier in the week there had been some 
seats on military flights leaving the coun¬ 
try. I had a confused conversation with an 
army sergeant major about the availability 
of flights. GBC: Is there a possibility of our 
flying out on a military aircraft? SgtMaj: 
We stopped flying the press out when the 
airport opened. (The airport being open 

Continued on page 85 

SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 55 



1 





SOF JUST CAUSE 


U.S. WARRIORS 

TOPPLE PANAMANIAN 

“We Came y We Saw, We Kicked Ass" 

— 82 nd Airborne Graffiti, Balboa, Panama 

by Robert K. Brown 










THUGS 



TOP: Panamanian Defense Force snipers occupied top floors of this high rise next to the PDF 
Coniandancia which housed Noriega’s Headquarters. Photo: Robert K. Brown 



CENTER: Charlie Co. of the 508th Light Infantry breached the compound wall with 40-lb. 
shaped charge at this location. Photo: Robert K. Brown 

ABOVE: Noriega’s Headquarters, the Comandancia, shows the effects of being hosed down by 
40mm and 105mm rounds from Spectre AC-130 gunships. Photo: Robert K. Brown 


EDITOR’S NOTE 

Often in combat reporting you get the 
best stories in chance encounters rather than 
at press conferences , scheduled public 
affairs tours and staged photo 
opportunities. 

A long distance look at results of Spectre 
AC-130 gunships employed against PDF 
targets in Panama City. Photo: Patrick 
Chauvel/Sygma 


Such was the case in Panama City when 
I bumped into a group of troopers from 
Charlie Company 1st Airborne Battalion , 
508th Light Infantry , 193rd Infantry 
Brigade , a unit permanently stationed in 
Panama. 

The troops were articulate and most 
eager to describe their part in defeating 
Noriega’s goons. What follows is an edited 
and somewhat condensed version of my 
interview with them. I have eliminated my 
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Publisher Brown debriefs members of Charlie Co., 508th Light Infantry who breached wall and 
helped clean compound containing Noriega’s Headquarters. 


ABOVE: Proud, lean and mean members of 
Charlie Co., 508th Light Infantry pose for 
SOF camera. Standing from left to right, E-6 
David Lynch, 2nd Lt, Jolin Shaw, E-5 Robert 
Pittman, E-5 Frank Adams and E-5 Robert 
Sure. Kneeling, left to right; E-3 Daniel 
O’Rourke, E-2 Richard Brown, E-4 Brad 
Morton and E-5 Hans Dengner. Photo: 

Robert K. Brown 

questions to get in as many troop comments 
as possible on various aspects of the 
operation. 

The Attack on 
the Comandancia 

Lt. Shaw: Our mission was to seize and 
secure Noriega’s headquarters, the 
Comandancia, inside the Panamanian 
Defense Force (PDF) compound. We 
staged next to an elementary school located 
at the back gate of Fort Clayton. From that 
position we prepped for combat and 
received our operations order. Our phase of 
the mission was called “Operation High 
Anxiety!” 

Sgt. Dengner: We got our briefing when 
we were at the elementary school, which 
was our staging area before we jumped on 
the trucks. Military Intelligence passed 
around this thick photo album. Color 
photos of the Comandancia and all the 


buildings in the PDF compound. 

Lt. Shaw: The company loaded on six 
trucks about 0015 hours on the 20th and 
moved out at H-Hour, 0100 hours. 

Once reaching our assembly area at the 
junction of 4th of July Avenue and A Street 
we dismounted. We started taking fire 


immediately. There were a lot of mortar 
rounds landing, airbursts and small arms 
fire. Eventually our company cleared the 
bottom half of the compound and the 
Rangers the top half. 

Sgt. Sure: We were about 1,000 meters 
from the objective. There was sniper fire, 
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air bursts, mortar rounds and totaJ chaos. 
Everything was in flames. It became clear 
that a lot of the enemy heavy weapons had 
not been taken out; antiaircraft guns were 
still firing. 

Pfc. O’Rourke: As we were going in we 
heard all the noise of our air support; they 
were still working on the objective. The 
idea was for them to prep it, take out as 
much resistance as they could and for us to 
go in and clear the rest. 

Sgt. Dengner: We kept getting held up 
and had to pull back. Then the Spectres and 
some gunships came in to prep the area 
again, directing their fire on the Coman- 
dancia. We expected to receive some sniper 
fire from the area but the ratio of actual 
enemy personnel in the area and civilians 
was heavily in favor of the civilians. So 
instead of wasting the whole building and 
taking out a whole lot of civilians we had to 
actually fight our way through to get to the 
Comandancia. 

Sgt. Lynch: I was the last person in the 
company movement. I had a two-man team 
with me. Our job was rear security. As we 
started moving through the housing area I 
saw sniper fire coming from the top of the 
high rise. As I looked around I could see 
people silhouetted by the street lights. As 
we moved through the houses and alley- 
ways the sniper fire got more intense. Some 
of the buildings were on fire and it was 
spreading toward us. My squad was the 
only squad that was fired on by some type 
of heavy machine-gun fire. We couldn’t 
identify the make because there was so 
much other noise. 

At that point we took a grenade. Dengner 
was knocked unconscious. It was not more 
than 30 seconds after that, when we were 
trying to reconsolidate and set up our 
security again, that another grenade landed 
in the center of our position and we took 
three casualties. 

We moved out of the building we were in 
and directed fire at the one where the 
grenades came from. Since nobody came 
out of the building it was deduced that the 
hostile force was eliminated and we drove 
on with our mission. 

Lt. Shaw: At the pre-mission briefing it 
was estimated that approximately 150-200 
personnel might be in the compound there. 
Presumably a number of those personnel 
were taken out by the preparation from the 
Spectre and other aircraft. There were still 
quite a few people left in the nearby civilian 
housing area and due to the rules of 
engagement the aircraft could not eliminate 
the snipers. Consequendy we had a lot of 
fighting in the area. We created the breach 
in the PDF compound perimeter wall by 
having an Ml 13 drop a 40-pound cratering 
charge next to the well. It blew a 12-foot 
hole. 

Sgt. Sure: My squad was the first one to 
go through the breach. We sat in dark alleys 
for about four hours evading fire while 
waiting for the Rangers to move into 
position. When we finally moved in we 
fired two 90mm recoilless rounds into the 
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Several years ago, when the idea of 
forming “light” infantry divisions was 
first debated, the objection was raised 
that “modem” war is highly mobile 
and the exclusive preserve of armored 
and mechanized forces, with the exam¬ 
ple of the several Arab-Israeli wars as 
the lead argument. As a result, the 
Army in its wisdom created the 7th 
Infantry Division (Light), a state-of-the- 
art equivalent of what used to be called 
a “straight-leg” infantry division built 
around foot-mobile infantry riflemen. 

Such a division makes a vastly 
smaller demand on air or sealift assets 
for deployment than the equivalent 
armored or mechanized unit. Also, by 
not being tied into several hundred 
tracked vehicles with all their mainte¬ 
nance requirements and the training 
effort required to learn how to fight a 
mounted-ffismounted mechanized type 
of battle, they can really bear down on 
the dismounted infantry basics: marks¬ 
manship and individual weapons profi¬ 
ciency, physical fitness, scouting and 
patrolling, and the fine points of small- 
unit tactics. There was even a recogni¬ 
tion that the “light” and the “mecha¬ 
nized” infantry divisions are really 
quite different animals. Although no 
one at Fort Benning would admit it in so 
many words, a mechanized division is 
really an armored division with a differ¬ 
ent proportion of armor and mechanized 
battalions, and has to be fought as such. 

Well, Panama proved the point. 
Moving most of the 7th ED did not 
bankrupt the airlift capabilities of the 
Air Force, and the division accom¬ 
plished its mission with classic effi¬ 
ciency. And it also showed that there 
really is a mission for this type of unit in 
the real wars that we sometimes have to 
fight in the real world, which sometimes 
do not closely resemble the ‘‘Active 
Defense of the Fulda Gap” and other 
exercises that occupy so much of the 
attention of the Staff Colleges. 

— Alex McColl 


breach, followed by four grenades to clear 
it out. We rushed into the breach and were 
followed by the rest of the company which 
fanned out and started clearing buildings. 

Weaponry 

Sgt Dengner: The standard squad is 
armed with two 203s [Ml6s with a M203 
grenade launcher attached] and two M249s. 
The team leaders carry M16A2s. 

Shotguns were issued [carried by one 
team leader in each squad] since we knew 
that we were going to be on a MOUT 
(Military Operations In Urban Terrain) 
mission and would use them as “door 
busters” and for clearing rooms. 

I packed the shotgun laterally across the 
top of the rucksack just underneath my 
straps which I did not cinch all the 


way down. 

The M249s are more of a replacement of 
the automatic rifle. It used to be that you 
had your M60 and then within your fire 
team you had one 203. One guy fired his 
M16 on automatic (he was the automatic 
rifleman); the automatic rifleman has a 
M249 now which gives you a little more 
firepower. 

MOUT Training 

Lt. Shaw: I had known about this 
operation for probably 2-3 months and our 
training had been directed toward a MOUT 
scenario during this period. On the 
weekends we had been getting together 
with the company commander but due to 
the top secret nature we weren’t able to tell 
the rest of the platoon what or where we 
were going to hit. 

We would set up scenarios with different 
buildings and practiced passing platoons 
through each other. As time passed, the 
platoons and squads developed the ability 
to effectively work together in an urban 
environment. These guys trained hard and 
although they may not have realized exacdy 
what they were training for everything fell 
into place when the time came. It went 
down just as planned. 

Observations 

Sgt. Dengner: For some months prior to 
Operation Just Cause, we were not allowed 
to go into the Comandancia compound 
because the PDF HQ was there. However 
we had a lot of aerial photographs and we 
could see the Comandancia from 
observation points like at Fort Amador. 
Our guys were familiar with the roads and 
therefore we were able to operate better 
than someone who had never seen the area. 
This was a great advantage. 

Some of the guys have been assigned 

C Co., l/508th attack on Comandancia (map 
not to scale). 


J L 


□ 

□ 


Wall 


□ □ 


PDF 

COMPOUND 


□ 




12 Story 
High Rise 


Breach 


rr 


2 K1A, 

1WIA-Grenade 
□ □ 

□ □ 

3W 1 A — G re nade 

□□□□□□ 


1 r 


4th of July Avenue 


SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 59 


i 












































American troopers score their biggest win 
since Vietnam. They were sharp, effective 
and knew how to shoot. Photo: S. Ferry/ 
Gamma-Liaison 


here two or three years and prior to one and 
one-half years ago the PDF military instal¬ 
lations were not off limits. Some of us who 
had been here that long were still able to 
walk around and through those areas as we 
were still friendly with members of the 
PDF So there were a few personnel who 
had intimate knowledge of the PDF com¬ 
pound and the surrounding area. 

Sgt. Lynch: I have done a lot of MOUT 
training. I would like to point out like all 
animals, humans have a weakness: They 
fail to look up. As you are moving, you are 
always looking forward to see what is 
ahead of you, looking behind you to make 
sure that the guys are behind you and to the 
sides to make sure that nothing is coming 
from your flanks. But in a MOUT environ¬ 
ment you have windows and balconies, 
trees, tops of buildings where it is easy for 
snipers to operate from. I always try to 
stress that with my men but as you start 
getting fatigued and tired, you start to have 
lapses. If we had been looking up, I think 
that we would have had three less casualties 
that first night. 

Sgt. Dengncr: Discipline held up really 
well as far as the individual soldiers were 
concerned. When you are in battle you are 
hyped up and ready to shoot at anything. 
We have all been out to the ranges, 
including live fire ranges, so we are used to 
the sound of live gun fire. But when we 
moved into the area of the 4th of July 
Avenue and saw first hand the incredible 
destruction and flames taller than the 
buildings, it hit everyone with a shock. The 
adrenaline starts pumping and it is easy to 
fire randomly. The troops showed excellent 
discipline in taking the time to identify their 


was that the squad leaders and team leaders 
are people you can really rely on for 
guidance because without them I would 
probably be one of the guys sent to the 
States to be put back together. 

Sgt. Morton: I think it is important to 
note that we didn’t take very many casual¬ 
ties in this op due mostly to the quality of 
the preparation and the high caliber of the 
team and squad leaders. It seemed like we 
controlled our fire to a point where we 
didn’t kill anybody that didn’t need to be 
killed. If we had been left to our own guns 
and allowed to fire when we wanted I am 
sure that we would have killed a lot more 
people than we did. 

The Assault 

Sgt. Dengner [whose weapons squad 
was the lead squad]: The construction of the 
buildings 


surrounding the 
PDF compound 
was poor — wood 
and cardboard 
shacks essentially. 
The alleys were 4- 






V 1 


5 feet wide and 
were referred to as 
piss alleys because 
they smelled like a 
sewer system. We 
started receiving 
heavy machine 
gun fire during the 
first prep. The fire 
had to be .51 or 
.50 caliber as there 
was plaster flying 
everywhere. It 
took at least 15 
minutes for the 
second Spectre 
prep and then we 
began to move 
forward again. 
Spectre AC-130 




TOP RIGHTi U.S. units clearing urban areas made extensive use of 
shotguns with 00 buck for door busting and room clearing. Photo: 
Patrick Chauvel/Sygina 


ABOVE: Some U.S. troops, in counter-sniper role, took out PDF 
snipers at ranges up to 400-500 meters with M16A2s with iron sights. 
Photo: Alan Taimenbaum/Sygma 


targets before shooting. 

Pvt. Brown: I had only been here 10 days Continued on 
and what I learned the most during this op page 86 


RIGHT: M203 grenade launcher also proved to be effective against 
PDF snipei*s in high-rise apartment rooms. Photo: Jose Angel 
Muriilo/Sygma 
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SOF CONVENTION 


THREE GUNS 
OVER VEGAS 

SOF Blow-Out Heats Up Sin City 

by William Burris 



Range facilities for the SOF three gun match are extensive, high-quality and realistic. 


T HERE should be a warning for partici¬ 
pants in the Soldier of Fortune Three 
Gun Match - one pass through will only 
make you want to come back for more. It 
creates the anticipation you used to feel for 
your birthday, your first car and Christmas, 
all rolled into one fast-paccd event held 
each September. 

If you carry a firearm professionally, this 
match will measure your skills as accu¬ 
rately as anything you have experienced 
short of an actual firefight. There are 
serious lessons to be learned, about your¬ 
self and your firearms. And this is a damn 
good place to learn them, since it’s only 
your ego on the line, not your butt. 

The match is built around several stages 
which test your abilities with a particular 
weapon, either pistol, shotgun, or rifle. It’s 
common to use two types of firearm in an 
individual stage, thus simulating a transi¬ 
tion brought about by the fluid nature of a 


firefight. Plan on participating in two stages 
a day, for three days. 

In preparing for the match, you must 
decide which types of weapons to bring. 
Your choice is declared at the time of 
registration, and you have to live with your 
selection throughout the competition. 
There has been no scoring advantage for 
hits with any particu¬ 
lar caliber, but there 
are a wide range of 
targeting problems in¬ 
volved in each stage. 

The advantage of a 
7.62x51mm rifle at 
longer ranges may be 
offset by the low re¬ 
coil of a 5.56x45mm 
at mid-range or short- 
range multiple tar¬ 
gets. A high-capacity 
9mm pistol might be 


just the ticket in one problem, while the 
more stunning effect of a .45 might make 
the difference when making a less than 
perfect hit on a knock-down target. The 
semiautomatic shotgun presents obvious 
advantages, but you may learn that it 
doesn’t digest sand very well, at which 
point you may wish you’d brought a pump 
gun. 

At one time or another over the last 
several matches I have second-guessed my 
own choice of firearms. My best advice is 
that you will probably do best with what 
you are most used to. 

When you register for the match you also 
have the option of entering in one of several 
team categories, including police, military, 
corporate, and open. Team competition is 
really the best way to go if you can arrange 
it. Not only is it more enjoyable to compete 
with “comrades in arms,” it also affords 
you greater opportunity to be a winner, 
individually or as a team member. 

One of the keys to the success of this 
match is the high quality of each stage 
scenario. The Match Director, Michael 
Home, and his crew deserve the credit for 
this. They research actual fuefights experi¬ 
enced by both police and military, and 
closely adapt them to each course of fire. 
The results are realistic, challenging, and 
sometimes very frustrating as you start to 


COMPETITIVE COP 


Bill Burris served in the U.S. Army as a field medic and 
clinical specialist, and as volunteer medical cadre in El 
Salvador under the auspices of Refugee Relief International. 
Now a deputy sheriff in Pierce County, Washington, Burris 
conducts firearms framing statewide for the Criminal Justice 
Division, and on behalf of his own company. Delta Interna¬ 
tional. Bums has competed in the last four SOF Three-Gun 
Matches as a member of the Pierce County Deputy Sheriffs 
Association team, which placed second in 1988. 
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Match sponsors with the Champ: left to right, Walter Sych (Sturm, 
Ruger & Co.), Dick Swan (A.R.M.S., Inc.), Paul Reed (Navy Arms 
Co.), Cap Hauser (Sigarms), and Lew GosnelJ — First Place Champ. 



lop Military Shooters: front row left to right, Mark Siciliano USN, Jim 
Erickson USMCR, Allen Heckart USMC, Dennis Schmauch USAFR, 
Tom Bullins USMC. Top row left to right: sponsor Paul Reed (Navy 
Arms Co.), Robert K. Brown, Chuck Bolding, Range Commander. 



Top Women’s Team: left to right, Beverly Vaughan, Leanne Woslum, 
Kay Clark Butler, Lorraine M. M. Ferns. 



Top Women Shooters: (A1 Mar Knives, sponsor) left to right, Lorraine 
M. M. Ferns, Kay Clark Butler, Leanne Woslum, Ann Livingston, 
Carmen Anderson. Kneeling, A1 Mar, R.K. Brown. 



World Champions, SOF Three-Gun Match: (left to right) Eddie 
Rhodes, Bennie W. Cooley Jr., Bruce Piatt, Bob Rycknian, Jim Clark 
Jr., Jerry Miculek, and Lew Gosnell — First Place. 



Top Law Enforcement Team: Oregon Board of Police Standards and 
Training. Left to right, Thomas J. Perritt, Scott E. Anderson, Alan A. 
Bo ruck, Ernest J. Hanson. 




Top Law Enforcement Shooters: (left to right) Dick Swan A.R.M.S., 
Inc. (sponsor), Eddie Rhodes (Pueblo, CO PD), Bruce Piatt (Montvale, 
NJ PD) First Place, Lee Souter (Tuscon, AZ PD), Dennie W. Cooley Jr. 
(DOE, Idaho). 


T>to winners: (left to right) Howard Levine, Bruce Piatt, S. Todd 
Salmon, Ted Kincarmon, Barton Cox. 







THE ACTION IS BACK! 


Soldier of Fortune Magazine 


1990 CONVENTION & EXPO 


Celebrating 15 years of journalism excellence 



INFORMATIVE SEMINARS 


SEPTEMBER 12-16 1990 
SAHARA HOTEL LAS VEGAS, NEVADA 

Pre-register now by sending your payment of $135 
with the attached registration card to 
SOF Convention, PO Box 693, Boulder, CO 80306 

Sahara Hotel room reservation rate is $58 single or double plus tax. 

Call 800-634-6666 and identify yourself as an SOF Conventioneer! 



BIGGER 

and 

BETTER 

EXPO 

Fri-Sat-Sun 

See top-of-the-Rne paramilitary guns & gear, police 
equipment, custom-knives, militaria and more. Over 
160 dealers and retailers. Open to public. No one 
under 13 admitted. 



Photos: Ralph Montoya 



plus... 

these participatory events 

• Edged Weapons/Personal Defense 

• Military Small Arms & Machine Shoot 

• The Gun Store’s Pistol Match 

• Combat Medicine Vtorkshop 

• Basic/Advanced Rapelling 

• Watch future issues for more details 



Pa tees s 


OPERATION HEADHUNTER 
OBSTACLE COURSE 

Free — If you pre-register and send in your $135 by 
August 10, 1990. After August 10, 1990 registration fee 
is $150 and does not include Operation Headhunter. 
Offer limited to first 300 registrations. 
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VIVA LAS VEGAS? 



Advancing from half-track position in the Israeli Bus Rescue, where he engaged multiple targets 
with a shotgun, shooter advances into maze of shoot, no-shoot targets. 


At each Las Vegas convention, 
rumors abound as to why the great 
yearly gathering is held at the Sahara 
Hotel and why we continue to come to 
Las Vegas. The fact is that I have been 
unable, during the last seven years, to 
find any other location that fill fills all 
the convention requirements. For exam¬ 
ple, approximately 20 states do not 
permit private ownership of Class II 
(fully automatic) weapons. Add to this 
the growing number of states which 
have banned semi-automatic weapons 
and the growing number of states and 
cities that are enacting ordinances ban¬ 
ning gun shows and expositions, and the 
problem becomes obvious. 

If you know your state has 
permissable firearms laws then read on, 
because I have listed the minimum 
facilities requirements for the SOF 
convention. Exposition and World 
Championship Three-Gun Tactical 
Shooting Match; 

I. HOTEL: The convention loca¬ 
tion must be held in a hotel with a 
guaranteed room capacity of 600. 
Convention and meeting spaces for 350 
must also be provided free of charge. 
The hotel must accept weekend conven¬ 
tions (the Sahara Hotel is the only 
comparable-size hotel in Las Vegas to 
accept weekend conventions). 

H. EXPOSITION: The SOF Expo 
requires 40,000 square feet or more of 
floor space. The space should be within 
the HQ hotel or within walking dis¬ 
tance. 

HI. THREE-GUN MATCH: The 
world championship SOF Three-Gun 
Tactical Match requires a range which 
can handle 250 competitors and staff 
plus 1,000 spectators, including space 
for parking and concessions. The shoot¬ 
ing facilities require six stages to run 
concurrently. Rifle range must be at 
least 350 meters in depth. Most impor¬ 
tantly, the range must provide a man¬ 
power pool from which to draw 50 
volunteer laborers and staffers. SOF 
pays rental for 10 days usage of the 
range. 

Do you know a location that fits all 
of the above? If so, give a call to Bill 
Brooks, SOF Convention Director, 
(205) 244-1916. 


learn those lessons mentioned earlier. 

Following an initial briefing at the 
Sahara Hotel, which also serves as the 
center of SOF Convention activities, ap¬ 
proximately 200 shooters move out to the 
desert west of Las Vegas. There, on the 
grounds of the Desert Sportsman’s range 
facility, individual competitors and teams 
report to their assigned stages. 

The environment is rugged. Participants 
will find themselves moving against the 


clock through uneven terrain full of sand, 
rocks, and man-made obstacles. Elbow and 
knee pads are a prudent precaution. On one 
stage, several years ago, I performed a 
maneuver that to a casual observer might 
have appeared to be intentional. While on 
the run, I tripped on a rock and found 
myself propelled through the air head first. 
Since I was headed towards the target 
anyway, I chose to land in a prone position 
and fire my rifle. Only I knew that this was 
an unintentional stop, but one of the rocks 
I encountered on the “LZ” cut through my 
knee pad and trousers, and tore a gash in 
my leg. 

The climate can be a challenge as well. 
Although the worst of the summer heat may 
have subsided, it’s not unheard of to 
experience temperatures in the 100-110 
degree range during the afternoon. It’s best 
to make preparations to keep yourself well 
hydrated, or you’ll risk losing some of your 
physical capacity to shoot accurately. 

The 1989 match’s shooting stages begin 
with “Happy Valley,” a POW liberation 
exercise if your orientation is military or a 
hostage rescue from a law-enforcement 
viewpoint. As in all stages except team 
shoot-offs, you go through the exercise as 
an individual. This one has 25 steel 
knock-down targets, which are engaged 
using a combination of rifle and pistol. 

The shooter starts seated on a platform 
representing the helicopter used to insert 
the rescue team into a very hostile area. 
Your rifle is only loaded with 10 rounds, a 
limitation which has the practical effect of 
simulating a malfunction. You must engage 
the first 10 targets while remaining in the 
“aircraft.” These targets are approxi¬ 
mately 10-inch diameter plates at various 
distances. You then exit the aircraft bring¬ 
ing your temporarily disabled rifle with 
you. 

What follows is a series of room-clearing 
exercises wherein targets are engaged with 
the pistol through barbed-wire-covered 


windows, and doorways. Naturally hos¬ 
tages are interspersed with the bad guys in 
a manner which is calculated to afford the 
shooter maximum opportunity to shoot 
something he’d rather not. When the 
shooter reaches the final firing position, he 
may get his rifle back into action by 
reloading with 10 rounds of loose ammuni¬ 
tion prepositioned there for that purpose. 
He then disposes of any remaining rifle 
targets and shoots the stop plate. 

One of the lessons to be learned from 
“Happy Valley” is the wisdom of develop¬ 
ing skill in range estimation, so that you can 
hit a small target whether it be at 25 meters, 
or 125 meters. No one tells you what the 
actual ranges are. This may seem easy on 
the range with a man-size target, but when 
you must hit something the size of a human 
face, against the clock, without a spotter, 
and with just enough ammunition to do it 
right the first time, things become more 
difficult. 

Stage two, “Downed Airman,” is a 
pistol stage simulating an escape and 
evasion problem wherein the shooter must 
engage 22 targets at various ranges while 
traveling uphill in a ravine. The goal is an 
extraction site where an aircraft and its 
crew await you. The premise is that it’s a 
now-or-never escape from an area crawling 
with hostiles, some of whom are moving 
among the aircrew waiting for you. Shoot¬ 
ers must be proficient at shooting from 
various positions, including prone, rapidly. 
Physical conditioning is certainly a factor in 
this event. 

Stage 3, “Observation Post,” is a 
rifle-only stage with 18 knockdown targets. 
The shooter must fire from three locations, 
each of which affords visibility of a portion 
of the total number of targets. In order to 
adapt to the cover at each of these locations, 
the shooter has to be able to fire from a 
variety of positions. Some of the targets are 
cut in a familiar silhouette pattern, but since 
their actual size is unknown to the shooter, 
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Female shooter in Stage 5, Israeli Bus Rescue, engages target with shotgun across hood of 
half-track. 


an ability to estimate range is again a 
critical factor. 

Stage 4, the “Crack House,” held a 
particular fascination for me, as I had spent 
the previous months busting various real 
examples which litter the landscape around 
my home environs in Tacoma, Washing¬ 
ton. It is a combination pistol/shotgun event 
in which the shooter engages a total of 21 
targets. 

Beginning from a position of cover 
behind an automobile, the shooter engages 
multiple targets with his handgun before 
moving to a location where a shotgun is 
situated with an ammo bandoleer, simulat¬ 
ing recovery of the shotgun from a 
wounded officer. From this point you 
engage numerous targets, both from out¬ 
side and inside the crack house. Shots fired 
inside require conforming to low cover 


around and under furniture, culminating in 
firing several shots lying on your side from 
both left and right shoulders. This requires 
good manual dexterity while in circum¬ 
stances of awkward confinement. 

A particularly unsettling incident oc¬ 
curred for me in this stage. During the 
initial phase my pistol failed to go into 
battery, a malfunction which took an 
inordinate amount of time to clear. Later I 
learned that this was the result of some sand 
trapped under the extractor. Of course it 
was at this particular time that I was being 
filmed by a news crew. The lesson: take no 
shortcuts in weapons maintenance, particu¬ 
larly in this environment. 

Stage 5, “Israeli Bus Rescue,” simu¬ 
lates a terrorist attack in an urban area when 
a school bus and its occupants are threat¬ 
ened by multiple targets who are wreaking 


general havoc upon everyone in sight. The 
shooter begins seated in a pickup truck as 
the terrorist attack commences in front of 
him. 

While still seated, the shooter engages 
the three closest targets with his pistol. He 
then moves to the rear of the truck to 
retrieve his shotgun, then advances past a 
disabled (real) halftrack and two other 
vehicles, toward the threatened school bus. 
Along the way he engages numerous 
hostile targets, again with no-shoot targets 
complicating the problem. Reaching the 
bus, the shooter reverts to his pistol and 
enters. Once inside, several more targets 
must be dispatched as they attempt to 
surround and enter the bus. 

Success in this stage demands that the 
shooter have a knowledge of the patterning 
characteristics of his shotgun at various 
ranges. Otherwise the shot spread will 
strike innocent bystanders. 

Stage 6, “Pistol Exercise,” is a straight¬ 
forward test of skill with six strings of fire 
from a small structure, requiring assump¬ 
tion of various positions while engaging 
multiple targets, some of which are ob¬ 
scured by moving no-shoot targets. Fast 
and accurate shooting is the key to this 
stage. 

Stage 7, “Rifle Exercise,” is fired in 
five strings. The targets consist of two 
full-size IPSC silhouette targets — one 
with the body darkened out as only head 
shots are scored. 

String one is fired from 250 yards. 
Starting from standing position, shooters 
assume a prone position and fire two rounds 
at each target, reload, and fire two more at 
each target, with a 40-second time limit. 
This firing sequence is referred to as 
“Dave’s Drill.” 

String two is fired at 150 yards, begin¬ 
ning standing behind a horizontal board. 
Upon the signal to start, the shooter must 
fire two rounds at each target from above 


GENTLEMEN, MARK 
YOUR CALENDARS! 


The 1990 Soldier of Fortune Conven¬ 
tion and Three-Gun Match is scheduled 
for the Sahara Hotel, Las Vegas, 
Nevada. Dates are; 

• Convention registration, semi¬ 
nars and participatory events: Wednes¬ 
day, 12 September, through Saturday, 
15 September. 

• SOF Exposition: Friday, 14 Sep 
tember, through Saturday, 15 Septem¬ 
ber. 

• World Championship Three- 
Gun Match: Wednesday, 12 Septem¬ 
ber, through Saturday, 15 September. 

• Firepower Demonstration: 
0900-1300 Saturday, 15 September. 

Registration information from 
SOF Convention, Inc;, Bill Brooks, 
3921 McCain Lane, Montgomery, AL 
36106; (205) 244-1916. 


One of the keys to realism in the SOF match — aside from excellent facilities — is the demand 
placed on the shooter to be proficient in all three weapons. 
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the board, and two rounds at each target 
from below the board. The time limit is 25 
seconds. 

String three is fired at 100 yards, the 
shooter executing a “Dave’s Drill,” from 
either a kneeling or sitting position, within 
25 seconds. 

String four is from 50 yards, the shooter 
firing one round at each target within six 
seconds. This exercise is performed twice. 

String five is fired from 25 yards, in a 
standing position, one round at each target, 
reload, and one more round at each target. 

This stage requires the shooter to rapidly 
assume firing positions, make accurate 
shots, and execute smooth reloads, all 


under very challenging time constraints. 

Top teams participate in a shoot-off 
exercise involving the simultaneous de¬ 
ployment of all their members from the 
back of a military vehicle. Each participant 
engages various targets within his zone of 
responsibility using one or more of the 
types of weapons used on the other stages. 
Teamwork is the key, and the time separat¬ 
ing the winners from the losers is very short 
indeed. 

In addition to the match itself, all SOF 
Convention activities are open to shooters 
while they are not on the range, including 
various seminars covering a wide range of 
topics. Featured this year was a fascinating 


dissertation by Jeff Cooper, who discussed 
the role of automatic weapons, and much 
more. 

The products exhibition alone is worth 
the trip to Las Vegas. The array of 
equipment, weapons, and other worthwhile 
gadgets, is truly impressive. Whether your 
needs are for organizational or personal 
use, you’ll find what you want here. 

If you want to participate in a challeng¬ 
ing, realistic test of your professional 
shooting skills, there is only one place for 
you to be this coming September — the 
SOF Three Gun Match. Entry slots are 
limited, so get your application mailed 
early. I’ll see you there.^ 


RAT-ArTAT STATS 



Overall 


71 

421*7 

Showers, Russ 

143 

326*4 

Befcen, Robert 

Place 

Scores 

Name 

72 

418.16 

Waldo, Dwight L 

144 

323.11 

Yaegle, BUt 

1 

644.59 

Gosnell, Lew 

73 

417*4 

BuBlns, Thomas J. 

145 

322*1 

Proudlock, Ron 

2 

611,54 

MicuiekJr., Jerry 

74 

417.56 

Rakes, Steve 

146 

322*8 

Dust Gregory P. 

3 

611,35 

Clark Jr., Jim 

75 

415.07 

Askeland, Tore 

147 

320.48 

Vdfbanlc, Von A. 

4 

591.80 

Ryckman, Robert G. 

76 

411.70 

English, Don 

148 

319*9 

Pollack, Steven 

5 

590.14 

Platt, Bruce 

77 

411.19 

Jenkins, Wayne V. 

149 

318.73 

Anderson, Carmen N, 

6 

58154 

Cooley, Bennie 

78 

410.66 

Cook, Joseph 

150 

318-47 

Allen, Eugene R. 

7 

57523 

Rhodes, Eddie C. 

79 

409.11 

Wolfe, Bud E 

151 

314.42 

Hagter, Gfen 

8 

589.33 

Souter, Lee 

80 

405*2 

Dillingham, K.L 

152 

313.90 

Forrester, Larry 

9 

568.04 

Gaines, Joe 

81 

404.92 

Cody, Tom L 

153 

312*1 

Pickens, Dave 

10 

559.67 

Hamilton, Joe 

82 

404.79 

Elgin, Scott 

154 

309*1 

Livingston, Ann 

11 

556.79 

Wilson, Stewart 

83 

401.84 

Sullivan, Mark 

155 

309.11 

Tafllnger, Jospeph W 

12 

552.38 

Cox, Barton L 

84 

401.82 

Bauques, Sam 

156 

306.08 

Medlar, Terry R. 

13 

549.55 

Morton, Laiy 

85 

400*4 

Davidson, Thomas D. 

157 

306.07 

Markheim, Richard 

14 

548.29 

Salmon, S. Todd 

86 

397.73 

Havens, Todd 

158 

305.23 

Ptvirotto, Paul 

15 

544.41 

SJdBano, Mart 

87 

397.50 

Finn, Edward 

159 

299*7 

Smith, Forrest 

16 

537,58 

Miller, Paul M. 

88 

397.06 

Greenwood, Wiley B. 

160 

293*1 

Lashbrook, Tom 

17 

535.64 

McCartney, Angus J. 

89 

394.00 

ttaughn, Nell 

161 

291.69 

Vaughan, Beverty J. 

18 

533.39 

Hockwttt, Mel 

90 

307.41 

Mount, Robert 

162 

291.46 

Tobias, Jim 

19 

519.71 

Smith, Daniel E 

91 

384.68 

Dexter, Sean R. 

163 

290.76 

Kelsey, Bruce E 

20 

512*2 

Christiansen, Ned F. 

92 

382.04 

Markwell, John H. 

164 

288.77 

Jacobs, Melissa 

21 

51029 

Kana ley; Tony 

93 

378.35 

Jorgenson, Kyte 

165 

287*6 

Hotsko, James 

22 

508.75 

Stater, Patrick B. 

94 

374*9 

McMurtrey, Joel 

166 

284.32 

BridweB, Terry 

23 

506.58 

Kmcanrwn, Ted 

95 

373.77 

Richter, Richard C. 

167 

284*2 

Earl, Una 

24 

503,61 

Levine, Howard 

96 

373.68 

Wktener, Ron 

168 

281.87 

Joyce, James 

25 

500.70 

Anderson, Scott 

97 

373.04 

Jason, Alec 

169 

28a 17 

Perry, Raymond 

26 

498.52 

Cook, John 

98 

371.45 

Doeden, Wayne 

170 

279.76 

McLees, Morris J. 

27 

494.59 

Smith, James M. 

99 

370.83 

Bata, A. Michael 

171 

278*2 

Faes, Julio 

28 

489.74 

Leedham, Don 

100 

370*1 

Young, Gregory R. 

172 

276*2 

Davidson, Wiliam 

29 

46131 

Italian©, Peter C. 

101 

370.17 

Solhetm, John 

173 

275.46 

Maycott George D. 

30 

480.15 

Erickson, Jim 

102 

368.62 

Specs, Wayne 

174 

274.92 

Grosedcs, James 

31 

47524 

Furbee, Daniel R. 

103 

367.06 

Dhalliwal, Scott S. 

175 

268.96 

Hersey, Fred 

32 

475.12 

Besplug, Larry 

104 

366.98 

Thomas, Richard C. 

176 

267*6 

Economou, Steven 

33 

474,87 

Wheeler, David 

105 

366.48 

Smith, John J, 

177 

265.70 

WWssenhofer, Dr. Werner 

34 

471.40 

Hall, Allen 

106 

366,23 

Simpson, Rick 

178 

264,88 

Rupp, Larry 

35 

470.22 

Hubbs, Ken 

107 

365.12 

Gentzveln, Dave 

179 

264.09 

SandervHi, Scott 

36 

467-50 

Elliott, Michael 

108 

364.67 

Anspach, Mark 

160 

260*3 

Cantrell, David J. 

37 

46423 

Hammer, Chris 

109 

384.06 

Woslum, Leanne 

181 

259.66 

Murray, Duncan 

38 

4634i6 

Callan, Robert E. 

110 

363,46 

Butler, Kay Clark 

162 

256.75 

Consear. Allen 

39 

481.43 

Main, Stan 

111 

362.34 

Sanford, Ralph 

183 

254.76 

Shattock, Thomas 

40 

461.35 

Wbslum, Edd 

112 

360.21 

Thoribum, Robert 

184 

252*4 

Peters, Jeff 

41 

460.29 

Buckwatter, Robert 

113 

359.20 

Kwan, William 

185 

251*0 

McClain, Mike 

42 

460.13 

Bumgardner, Rich 

114 

355*9 

Dompa, C. Charles 

186 

248.11 

Cherry, Mark Lynn 

43 

459.11 

Nixon, Bill 

115 

354.69 

Gwozdek, R. 

187 

247.16 

Francisco, Jerry L 

44 

458.61 

Appel, John C. 

116 

354.05 

Navano, David 

168 

246.06 

Vouchllas, Leonidas 

45 

457.42 

Peterson, Lyle Wade 

117 

353.44 

Ferns, Lorraine Marie-Martha 

169 

24aoo 

Garcia, Stew 

48 

456.93 

Watson, David 

118 

353.06 

Hartley, James 

190 

237.05 

Smith, Robert E 

47 

45882 

Hackathom, Ken 

119 

35183 

Miller, R. Keith 

191 

237,00 

McOuate, Eric D. 

48 

454.47 

Heckart, Allen W. 

120 

350.13 

Borchardt, Fritz 

192 

230.31 

Carter, Paul E 

49 

452.93 

Duckett, Larry L 

121 

349*8 

Noval, Joseph R. 

193 

230.02 

Santerre, Paul O. 

50 

452.15 

Palazzolo, William 

122 

348.41 

Kostelic, John T. 

194 

221*4 

Mowery, WA 

51 

450.62 

Perritt, Thomas James 

123 

347.67 

McKinney, Michael 

195 

219.94 

Betts, Hugh 

52 

449.03 

Boruck, Alan A. 

124 

344.7B 

Parmelee, Bill 

196 

215*2 

Erokaw, Jim 

53 

444.52 

Stroke, William 

125 

344.70 

Canham, Chuck 

197 

214.97 

Dailland, Jacques 

54 

443.09 

Dominquez, Salim S. 

126 

342*8 

Schwartz, John James 

198 

211.05 

Carrtki, James L 

55 

442*7 

Futt, Jack C. 

127 

341.88 

Ramsay, David A. 

199 

210*3 

Mar, At 

56 

442*4 

Richter, Paul 

128 

341.78 

Livingston, L Roscoe 

200 

210.15 

Nance, Chet 

57 

441.64 

Schmauch, Derails M. 

129 

340.17 

Jones, Brien Lee 

201 

209.46 

Campbell, John L 

58 

441.18 

Gray, Greg 

130 

339*6 

Fadden, Gary 

202 

204.09 

Andrews, Joe R. 

59 

441.05 

Vaughan, Samuel E 

131 

339*4 

Nolan, Thorpe E 

203 

201.69 

Dutktewicz, Edward P. 

GO 

434,74 

Salter, Robert 

132 

339.75 

Colombo, Jim 

204 

201*4 

Ucrrons, Daniel Sl 

61 

433.11 

Basaraba, Paul 

133 

338.47 

Hoffman, Daryl K. 

205 

199.01 

Caret, Tad 

62 

432*7 

Jones, Kelly 

134 

337*6 

Thomson, Bob 

206 

186,74 

Buxton, Don 

63 

431.04 

Randolph, Jim 

135 

336.75 

Molina, fgnado 

207 

182.15 

Tote), Charles 

64 

429.77 

Harris, Gregory P. 

136 

335.77 

Drfe, D.M. Tony 

208 

169.73 

Faes, Chris 

65 

asor) 

rHCWfiff Jfln 

137 

335.02 

Brossia, Robert J. 

209 

169.40 

Graf, Cart F. 

66 

425.75 

Karst, Rick 

138 

329.62 

Redding, David L 

210 

161*2 

Nedurian UK), Gregory 

67 

425.74 

Terri (lion, Rick 

139 

329*8 

Papworth, Brett 

211 

157*2 

Zehrtng, Philip R. 

68 

424*9 

Reed, Paul 

140 

328.75 

Keck, V. David 

212 

129.99 

SWHIg. BUI 

69 

424*8 

FHHnger, Ronald 

141 

327.76 

Daugherty; BIB 

213 

102*1 

O'Neal, Robert 

70 

423.19 

Hanson, Ernest J. 

142 

327.73 

Burris Jr., Vflltlam Earl 
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The Spectre pistol’s accuracy potential can be maximized by employment of a modified Weaver position. However, its weight, more than 5 pounds 
with a loaded magazine, precludes protracted firing from this position. 

GHOST GUN 

Dubious Features Haunt Italian 9mm Spectre 

Text & Photos by Peter G. Kokalis 


A S a class, selective-fire weapons 
chambered for pistol-caliber ammuni¬ 
tion — submachine guns — are for all 
intents and purposes moribund. Production 
during World War H of the British Slen, 
German MP4f) and Soviet PPSh41 was 
numbered in the millions. Today, arsenal 
racks throughout the world are filled with 
hundreds of thousands of SMGs of this 
vintage and later (such as the UZI) that 
collect nothing more than dust and go 
begging for customers at almost any price. 

No army fields submachine guns in large 
quantities anymore. In the sound- 
suppressed mode, they linger on in small 
numbers with clandestine operations 
groups. Law enforcement agencies con¬ 
cerned with over-penetration will some¬ 
times select them over short-barreled as¬ 


sault rifles chambered for more powerful 
cartridges. Their success now is measured 
in series production of tens of thousands 
only. Production of numerous modem 
designs, such as the Steyr MPi69/81, 
Jati-Matic and Sterling has ceased. Yet, 
efforts to design new specimens of this 
75-year-old genre continue unabated. 
Why? 

Since the beginning (i.e., since the 
Bergmann MP18/1), submachine guns 
have generally operated by means of 
unlocked pure blowback. This simplicity 
taxes neither the engineering limitations of 
the designer nor the production facilities of 
the manufacturer. They can be fabricated 
quickly and cheaply. Hence the appeal, for 
example, of Lieutenant Uziel Gal’s weapon 
to the desperate Israelis in 1949. 


Introduced in 1983, the Spectre subma¬ 
chine gun was conceived as a clever 
attempt to retain simplicity of design and 
ease of manufacture, while overcoming 
objections to previous designs through 
some startling innovations. Created by 
Roberto Teppa, who gained valuable expe¬ 
rience in the French Foreign Legion, the 
9mm Parabellum Spectre is manufactured 
by SITES S.p.A., an Italian company that 
specializes in military small arms. 

Most of us will never examine a Spectre 
submachine gun. In its selective-fire form it 
can be imported as a Class 3 dealer’s 
sample that can be transferred only to a law 
enforcement agency or to a Class 3 dealer 
who can provide the required letter from a 
police department requesting a demonstra¬ 
tion of the weapon. Very few have been 
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imported under these parameters. 

It is theoretically possible, however, to 
import a semiautomatic-only version of any 
Title II firearm. Previously, there were two 
authorized configurations of semiauto vari¬ 
ants of submachine guns imported to the 
United States. In their “carbine” configu¬ 
ration, the barrel length had to be greater 
than 16 inches and a shoulder stock was 
allowed. A carbine version of the Spectre, 
although prototypes exist, can no longer be 
imported as the wizards in Washington 
have decided they are too menacing and 
serve no “legitimate sporting pur¬ 
poses.” SOF has already covered the nature 
of this charade in detail. 

So-called semiauto “pistol” versions of 
an SMG can have any barrel length, but 
there can be no shoulder stock and the 
BATF usually requires that any vertical 
front support grip be removed as well. Most 
important, the firearms, as imported, can¬ 
not be “readily” converted to full-auto. It 
was in this latter form that SOF received a 
BATF-approved specimen of the Spectre 
for test and evaluation from its importer, 
F.I.E. Corporation (Dept. SOF, P.O. Box 
4866, Hialeah Lakes, Hialeah, FL 33014; 
phone: 305-685-5966). Most of the Spectre 
submacliine gun’s more interesting features 
have been retained or modified only to 
negate selective-fire capability. 

Chambered for the ubiquitous 9x19mm 
Parabellum cartridge, the Spectre HC 
(High Capacity) pistol weighs 4.8 pounds, 
empty. Overall length is about 1414 
inches. Maximum thickness is approxi¬ 
mately IVi inches and that dimension is 
derived from its magazine. This is not a 
concealment-oriented envelope. 

A square-shaped tube in overall configu¬ 
ration, the receiver body has been con¬ 
structed from stamped and welded sheet- 
metal of substantial wall thickness (2.5mm 
— in contrast, Soviet AKM receiver bodies 
are fabricated from 1 mm-thick sheet- 
metal). Four so-called “ventilation cham¬ 
bers” run the length of the receiver. They 
are positioned on its four comers and 
extend out to the chamber end of the barrel. 
They serve several purposes. First, they 
reinforce the receiver walls. Second, they 
serve to trap foreign particles and debris 
associated with carbon fouling that may 
enter the receiver’s interior. Finally, as the 
bolt’s configuration matches that of the 
receiver, while reciprocating they act as 
pumps which force air toward the barrel to 
lower the ambient temperature. Since the 
Spectre, in even its sclectivc-fire form, 
fires from the closed-bolt position, this 
feature reduces the possibility of a cook¬ 
off. A barrel jacket with four longitudinal 
cooling ports on each side and the top and 
with two on the bottom has been formed 
from the receiver’s forward extension. The 
receiver has been finished with a matte 
black enamel baked over a phosphated 
surface. 

The fixed ejector, integral with the 
sheet-metal magazine guide and feed ramp, 
is located opposite the ejection port, which 


Spectre HC pistol with 30-round magazine. 
Note safety lever above trigger and dc-cocking 
lever to the rear. Both are ambidextrous. 
Trigger pull weights vary from 2 pounds in 
single-action to 14.5 pounds in double-action. 

is on the right side of the receiver. This 
assembly is punch-welded to the receiver’s 
interior. 

A slot on the top of the receiver 
accommodates the black plastic, ambidex¬ 
trous cocking handle, which is pinned to a 
sheet-metal bar that drives the bolt mecha¬ 
nism rearward when the handle is retracted. 
The cocking unit is non-reciprocating. 

Because the unlocked-breech, blow- 
back-operated Spectre pistol fires from the 
closed-bolt position and has a double-action 
trigger mechanism, its peculiar bolt and 
trigger groups need to be explained as 
interdependent systems. When the bolt 
group is retracted and the cocking handle is 
released, the bolt body moves forward to 
strip a round from the magazine and 
chamber it. The machined-bolt body, ap¬ 
proximately 3.9 inches in length, weighs 
almost a pound and contains the spring- 
retracted, two-piece firing pin, the spring- 
loaded extractor and a slot on the left side 
for the ejector. 

The hammer, a steel block matching the 
bolt in configuration but only about 1.2 
inches in length and weighing no more than 
5 ounces, is meanwhile held rearward by 
the sear, or “operating lever” which 
engages a spring-loaded catch-tooth on the 
underside of the hammer. When just 2 
pounds of pressure are applied to the 
trigger, a T-shaped operating lever control 
bar at the bottom of the trigger housing is 
pushed to the rear by a trigger lever, 
permitting the catch-tooth to drive the sear 
downward and allow the hammer to fly 
forward and strike the rear face of the firing 
pin. The sear, or operating lever, then 
rotates upward and the disconnector is 
rotated downward to push the trigger lever 
down and allow the spring-loaded operat 
ing lever control bar to move forward and 


block the sear from being pushed down 
again by the catch-tooth. The trigger must 
be released to permit the disconnector to 
rise and then pulled once more to fire 
another shot. 

When rotated downward to the “S”- 
marked position, an ambidextrous safety 
mechanism, with black plastic levers on 
either side of the trigger housing just above 
the trigger, pushes the trigger lever down 
and out of engagement with the operating 
lever control bar. On the submachine gun 
version, these levers select only the firing 
modes, either semiautomatic or full-auto. 

To the rear of the safety levers, and 
above the pistol grip, are a set of ambidex¬ 
trous, plastic de-cocking levers. When 
either of these levers is depressed, they 
rotate a bar with a sloped face downward to 
push the operating lever control bar rear¬ 
ward and permit the hammer to travel 
forward, stopped short of the rear face of 
the bolt body and firing pin by another 
lever, called the “double-action rod.” The 
weapon can be carried safely with a loaded 
chamber, the safety off and the hammer in 
this position. Now when the trigger is 
pulled, with 14.5 pounds of force applied, 
the double-action rod is rotated back to 
drive the hammer rearward. With the 
double-action rod completely down and 
clear of the hammer face, the operating 
lever control bar, which has also moved 
rearward, allows the hammer’s catch-tooth 
to drive the sear down so the firing cycle 
can be completed. 

During the recoil cycle, two nested coil 
springs, on a stepped recoil spring guide 
rod (all of which ride through a hollow in 
both the hammer and bolt) are compressed 
until the rear face of the hammer strikes the 
steel plug on the receiver’s end cap, from 
which protrude four spring-loaded steel 
buffer rods. The recoil spring guide rod is 
bolted to the end cap. 

All of this has been designed specifically 
to reduce response time during counter¬ 
terrorist operations — the presumed princi¬ 
pal current application of submachine guns. 
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SPECTRE HC SPECIFICATIONS 


Caliber: * *, .9X19mm Parabellum. 

Operation: ......Unlocked blowback; fires from the dosed bolt 

position; double action trigger mechanism; hammer 
block separate from bolt body; ambidextrous safety 
and de-cocking levers. 


Feed mechanism: . . .30-and 50-round, two-cell, single-position-feed, de¬ 

tachable box-type magazines. 

Barrel; .Six grooves with sinusoidal rifling. 

Barrel length: ......5,1 inches. 

Sights: .... .Round, post-type front sight, adjustable for windage 

and elevation zero. Fixed, open square-notch rear 
sight. 

Finish: . ........, .Black enamel over phosphate. 

Trigger housing: .... . .Pebble-grained, black plastic. 

Weight: ............4.8 pounds, empty. 

Overall length: ...... .Approximately 14 1/4inches. 

Thickness: , # . f ......Approximately 1 1/2 inches (derived from magazine 

width), 

Price: ............. .$718.20 with sling, sight tool, magazine loader and 

one 30-round magazine. Spare 30-and 50-round 
magazines, $56.75 and $78.75 each, respectively. 

Manufacturer: ...... .SITES S.p.A,, Via Magenta 36, 10128 Torino, Italy, 

U.S. distributor: ......FJ.E. Corporation, Dept, SQF, P.O. Box 4866, 

Hialeah Lakes, Hialeah, FL 33014; phone: 305-685- 
5966. 

T&E Summary; .. . .Heavy. Expensive. Double-action mechanism of dubi¬ 


ous value. Extended barrel life projected. Excessive 
stripping pressure results in unreliable magazine 
performance. Adequate for informal target shooting. 



Spectre HC pistol, field stripped. 


It is asserted that manual safety levers are 
difficult to manipulate and sometimes for¬ 
gotten by law enforcement personnel dur¬ 
ing high stress scenarios. I do not agree. 

If the safety mechanism has been ergon¬ 
omically designed (i.e., as in the Sterling 
submachine gun) and the operator properly 
trained, its manipulation becomes an auto¬ 
matic function during the weapon’s presen¬ 
tation onto the target. For example, those of 
us who routinely pack, and have been 
correctly trained to employ, the Colt 
M1911 series pistols in Condition One 


(round in the chamber, full magazine 
seated in place, hammer fully cocked and 
the thumb safety engaged) can clearly attest 
to this. Whatever time is gained by deletion 
of Condition One training, is more than lost 
again in the amount of practice required to 
overcome the usually unacceptable group 
dispersion that inexperienced operators en¬ 
counter between the first double-action shot 
and subsequent single-action fire (as a 
result, in the case of the Spectre, of the 
12.5-pound difference between the respec¬ 
tive trigger pull weights). Furthermore, let 


us never forget Jeff Cooper’s Rule IQ: keep 
your finger off the trigger until your sights 
are on the target. 

The pistol grip and integral trigger guard 
are fabricated from high-impact plastic 
with a pebble-grained texture. Both the 
grip-to-frame angle and the shape of the 
grip itself are reminiscent of those found on 
the Israeli Galil, which in turn were 
patterned after the Hungarian AMD-65. 
They are all excellent. Although there is no 
hinged trap-door, small cleaning accesso¬ 
ries can be stored in the pistol grip’s hollow 
interior. The vertical foregrip attached to 
the receiver under the barrel of the Spectre 
submachine gun has been deleted. 

With an overall length of 5.1 inches, the 
Spectre’s six-groove barrel features so- 
called “sinusoidal” rifling, a variation of 
the polygonal rifling used on Heckler & 
Koch P7 and dock pistol barrels. The 
sharp comers between the lands and 
grooves have been replaced by comerless 
notches. There are three purported attrib¬ 
utes to this type of rifling. The coefficient 
of friction between the bore and the bullet 
are somewhat reduced. In addition, the 
bullet fills the bore more completely and 
thus reduces the forward escape of propel¬ 
lant gases. The dual effect is to slightly 
increase the projectile’s muzzle velocity. 
Finally, since it is not necessary to cut sharp 
edges in the rifling, softer metals, such as 
lead steel alloys with dry-lubricating quali¬ 
ties, can be used to inhibit bore wear. The 
manufacturer quotes a barrel life of 20,000 
rounds for the Spectre. This is probably 
conservative. Modem steels coupled with 
pistol caliber cartridges equal long barrel 
life. HK MP5 barrels, which are not 
polygonal-bored, will commonly shoot 
well over 100,000 rounds without serious 
degradation of the group dispersion. In one 
recorded instance, an MP5 barrel main¬ 
tained its specified integrity after more than 
600,000 rounds were fired through it! 

Unfortunately, the Spectre barrel on 
SOF’s test specimen had severe chatter 
marks near the muzzle end (which, how¬ 
ever, did not appear to affect the accuracy 
potential), produced, no doubt, by the 
rifling cutting tool. In addition, the extrac¬ 
tor notch was incorrectly located and 
caused the extractor to peen the chamber 
end of the barrel adjacent to the notch. 

The barrel is held to the receiver by a 
threaded collar at the muzzle end. The front 
of the collar has four notches to accept an 
armorer’s spanner wrench, which is not 
included. The operator should, under nor¬ 
mal circumstances, have no reason to 
remove the barrel. If this should be re¬ 
quired, a small brass drift punch can be 
used to turn off the collar after an alien- 
head set screw through the front sight base 
has been loosened. A 3/32-inch alien-head 
wrench will suffice for this purpose. The 
barrel can then be tapped out toward the 
rear end of the receiver body. 

The Spectre’s sights are crude, but more 
than adequate for the weapon’s potentiaL 
The front sight, a round post-type (approxi- 
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mately 0.118 inches in diameter) rests 
within a U-shaped section of heavy-gauge 
sheet-metal welded to the top of the 
receiver with a single longitudinal slot on 
each of the protective ears. The post can be 
adjusted for windage zero by loosening a 
10mm nut and sliding the sight laterally 
either to the right or left. To adjust the sight 
for elevation zero, loosen the 8mm nut 
above the windage-adjustment nut and turn 
the post up or down. A tubular socket 
wrench is included for these corrections. 
Remember, when adjusting a front sight 
you must move the sight in a direction 
opposite to the desired change in the strike 
of the bullet. 

A open square-notch on the black plas¬ 
tic, spring-loaded receiver end-cap latch 
serves as the non-adjustable rear sight. The 
latch pivots on an axis pin mounted 
between another U-shaped section of sheet- 
metal, which is also welded to the receiver 
body. 

The Spectre’s 30- and 50-round maga¬ 
zines have been billed as unique. Compact¬ 
ness in these squat, bottle-shaped maga¬ 
zines — overall length is only 6.4 and 8.4 
inches, respectively — has been achieved 
by means of two cells in the thicker portion 
of the body, each of which contains two 
columns of cartridges. In the bottleneck 
portion of the body the capacity narrows to 
a more conventional double column. Both 
the body and floorplate have been fabri¬ 
cated from stamped sheet-metal. There are 
two follower springs. There is a single 
bottom spring guide and follower. Both are 
made of plastic, but the follower has a 
chromed-steel roller, somewhat similar to 
that of the Sterling SMG, although Sterling 
magazine followers have two rollers. Spec¬ 
tre magazines are of the single-position- 
feed type. For enhanced reliability most 
modem SMGs use two-position-feed mag¬ 
azines. 

Fifty years ago compact 50-round de¬ 
tachable box magazines were fielded for 
the Swedish Suomi Model 37/39 SMG. 
They were almost impossible to load 
without a tool. A plastic magazine loading 
tool is provided with the Spectre for the 
same reason. 

The Swedish 50-round box magazine 
was prone to frequent stoppages. Similarly 
— no matter what the headstamp — the 
first eight to 10 rounds in the 50-round 
Spectre magazine would typically fail to 
chamber completely during a firing cycle. 
This problem seems to be generic with 
large capacity (more than 36 rounds) 
submachine gun (and some assault rifle) 
magazines. Spring technology appears to 
have changed very little during the last 
half-century. The UZI 40-round magazine 
was eventually dropped from production, 
as was Heckler & Koch’s 40-round maga¬ 
zine for the HK33, both because of inade¬ 
quate reliability. The 50-round Galil/R4 
magazine is notorious for its unreliable 
performance. If you have enough spring 
pressure to hold the last rounds tightly up 
against the feed lips, you will probably 


While it looks tough, firing the Spectre from 
the hip assault position results in low hit 
probability. 

have too much pressure when the magazine 
is loaded to frill capacity. As a conse¬ 
quence, until the magazine has been par¬ 
tially emptied, there is usually too much 
“stripping pressure.” When the bolt drives 
forward in counter-recoil it meets with 
excessive resistance as it attempts to strip 
the next round from the magazine. With 
this loss of energy, the bolt’s forward 
velocity is reduced to such an extent that it 
will often fail to go completely into battery. 
While this stoppage requires only seconds 
to clear, it could prove fatal to combat. 
When the 50-round magazine is loaded 
with no more than 40 rounds, failures to 
chamber are reduced significantly. The 
Spectre’s 30-round magazine is more relia¬ 
ble. 

The magazine well is formed from the 
receiver pressing. The spring-loaded maga¬ 
zine catch is fabricated from sheet-metal. 
The grooved, plastic magazine release 
button attached to the catch fits through a 
cut-out in the front portion of the trigger 
guard. It should be pushed forward to 
remove a magazine. Magazines do not fall 
freely away from the magazine well and 
must be pulled out with some force. 

A black nylon web sling with rotating 
spring-hooks at each end is included with 
the Spectre pistol. The trigger housing’s 
retaining pin has a swivel at one end to 
which the rear of the sling should be 
attached. The retaining pin can be inserted 
into the trigger housing and receiver body 
with the sling swivel on either the right or 
left side. SITES’ factoiy brochures show 
the front end of the sling attached to one of 
the longitudinal slots on the front sight’s 
protective ears. This should be avoided as 
the sling can interfere with the sight picture 
when attached in this manner. Instead, the 
front sling hook should be clipped to the 
strip of sheet metal between the barrel 


jacket’s ventilation slots on either the right 
or left side. 

While there is nothing mysterious about 
field stripping the Spectre, the instruction 
manual is more concerned with safety 
procedures than explaining the disassembly 
of the weapon (and with some justification, 
since product liability litigation has loomed 
as an important front in the attack on 
firearms ownership). 

First, remove the magazine and clear the 
chamber by retracting the bolt group. After 
visual inspection of the chamber, let the 
bolt move forward into battery under 
control. Lift up the coil-spring clip on the 
end of the trigger group’s retaining pin. 
Withdraw the pin. Pull the trigger housing 
group down and away from the receiver. 
Press down on the front of the receiver latch 
and withdraw the end cap/buffer with the 
guide rod and recoil springs. Retaining 
pressure on the receiver latch, slide out the 
hammer and bolt. To remove the firing pin 
and spring, drift out the chrome-plated 
retaining pin from either side of the bolt. 
The extractor is held in place by a roll pin 
and should not be removed unless replace¬ 
ment is required. The magazine can be 
disassembled easily by depressing the pro¬ 
jection on the bottom spring guide which 
protrudes through the floorplate and sliding 
the floorplate off the magazine body. The 
other components can then be removed 
from the bottom of the magazine. 

No further disassembly is usually neces¬ 
sary. SITES’ literature states, “The 
weapon does not require lubrication.” The 
instruction manual also states that “The 
insides of the magazines MUST NEVER 
BE OILED.” Don’t you believe it. The last 
time we received advice of this sort it 
wreaked havoc with the Ml6 early on 
during the Vietnam War. Use All Weather 
Weapons Lube (THIEM, Dept. SOF, 5151 
Dennison Ave., Cleveland, OH 44102; 
phone: 216-651-2010) on the bolt rails and 
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So light and com¬ 
pact. The versatile, 
timeless Klepper 
America, the world's fore¬ 
most folding boat, can go onto 
a plane, or into your car trunk. Stow 
in two pack-bags and enjoy the ultimate 
in travel freedom. It's a professional's 
boat, ideal for beginners. 

A true year'round 
boat, it sets up in 
minutes for river 
touring, take cruis¬ 
ing, some white- 
water, fishing, 
sailing, and sport 
rowing. Klepper 
developed and continues to lead in sea 
kayaking, And the Atlantic has been 
crossed by Kleppers. 

Get more information about 
these legends. Send for a free 
illustrated brochure and choose 
the boat to fit your recreation 
needs. 


KLEPPER \ 

(0AMERICA 

1 35 Union Square West, kayaks 

New York, New York 10003 sof-140 

Please send information on: 

1 □ folding boats □ kayaks 

1 □ accessories 

I 

| Name___ 

I. 


Address 


State 
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NIGHT NARCS 

Continued from page 39 

tools through some apartment house parking 
lots. It dawdles along until the narcs have to 
pass it, and then speeds up. It takes six 
drivers to handle the intricacies of the 
strictly covert rolling surveillance. I wonder 
if the driver knows he’s being followed. 

“They usually don’t,” says Terry 
Demmel. “Headlights all look alike when 
they’re behind you at night.” 

Finally, the Lincoln stops at a 7-11, and 
the narcs stop at four points of the busy 
intersection. Someone in position reports 
that one person got out of the car and went 
into the store. Everyone waits — five, then 
10 minutes. 

“What’re they doing?” someone asks 
impatiently. 

“Standing at the register visiting,” 
comes the reply. “Looks like a mugsy or a 
faisel.” 

The slang refers to an ugly woman or an 
Iranian. 

“Could be a drop,” says Demmel. 
“Dealers have been known to use 
convenience stores as drop offs.” 

Then an excited voice comes on the radio: 
“Looks like he’s coming out.” 

The Lincoln heads north, and the narcs 
scramble into a line behind. It pulls into an 
apartment building parking lot, and the door 
slowly opens. This is Sergeant Mahoney’s 
case, and he gives the directive to apprehend 
the driver. Within seconds, the narcs 
converge on the Lincoln, ready for a 
confrontation. An older, white woman 
emerges wearing a flowered blouse and 
white capris. 

“Stop, police,” yells Mahoney. 

A look of confusion crosses her face. She 
looks like someone’s grandma. I remember 
Bemie Montoya’s words about there being 
no innocents in a crack deal; Mahoney knew 
all along that the car had been used in drug 
deliveries, that it had earlier left the house of 
a known drug dealer. But even the narcs are 
surprised to see the woman. They handcuff 
her. 

“We think we got a flyer, and it’s an old 
lady,” mutters one of them. 

“A mugsy,” says another. 

Terry Demmel asks, “Did you know we 
were following you, ma’am?” 

“No,” she says. 

I hate to think that’s her normal driving 
pattern. Someone dumps the contents of her 
purse. It holds a Trojan condom and several 
brown containers of what seems to be 
prescription medicine. 

“My stroke medicine,” she whines. 

The narcs begin to toss the car. 

“You’ll save yourself a lot of trouble if 
you just tell us where the dope is,” 
Mahoney tells the woman. 

“In my bra,” she says in a whisper. 

But the woman is only the foreplay to the 
main event. A uniformed cop whisks her 
off, and Mahoney hatches a scheme to serve 
his warrant on the house the Lincoln earlier 


visited. This has been a long, involved case, 
I’ll learn later, with the surveillance and 
investigation dating back nearly five 
months. 

“The point is to get both the man and 
woman to the door,” Mahoney tells two 
uniformed officers. SWAT won’t be in on 
this bust. “Then we’ll go in.” 

It’s 0200 when the uniforms knock on the 
door of a house in one of Denver’s nice, 
white neighborhoods. A man and woman 
answer, and Mahoney serves his warrant. 
Within a moment, a blond woman sits 
handcuffed on the couch in the living room, 
along with her black husband. A white, 
older woman is also handcuffed, and an 
adolescent girl whimpers at her knee. 

The narcs begin their search. In the 
bedroom, on the closet floor, two fat plastic 
bags of suspicious-looking white powder 
have been carelessly tossed in among wads 
of loosely folded cash. Two leather 
briefcases hold more powder, plus piles of 
cash in every denomination — a tossed salad 
of greenbacks. The woman and man have 
made no attempt to conceal the dope or cash 
from police or a rip-off. 

“It’s like they don’t have any respect,” 
says Jim Nash. 

“These people, they always know it’s a 
matter of when, not if,” says Rick 
Castricone. “I think they’re almost relieved 
when we finally catch up to them.” 

They don’t look relieved; they wear the 
dejectedly helpless expression of an animal 
caught in a leg-trap. 

The narcs begin piling the evidence on a 
countertop in the rec room, and Terry 
Demmel starts inventorying it. Cash must be 
counted on the spot. Every shred of 
evidence must be placed in manila 
envelopes listing what it is, who found it and 
where. Demmel begins to sort the cash into 
denominations, stacking hundred dollar bills 
until they threaten to topple over. 

“Hell, that’d pay off my mortgage,” says 
Mahoney. 

Someone presents him with the yield 
from the bra of the woman in the Lincoln: 
six little paper squares of cocaine amounting 
to 3.77 grams. She had $936 on her, too. 
Mahoney breaks into a grin and gives Jim 
Nash a high five. His voice is exuberant. 

“This ain’t no dry hole,” he says. “I had 
some kind of intuition about this bust.” 

This is the wall-hanger that makes the job 
worth it. 

“What makes it even better is they were 
supplying 10 or 15 little drug dealers,” he 
says. “And we stopped that.” 

Jim Nash searches through the closet, 
plucking one handbag after another from a 
neat pile, and finds a handgun. Other narcs 
find more guns, plus gram scales for 
weighing out dope and cut for bulking it up. 
Someone turns up some food stamps and 
lays them next to the piles of money. At 
nearly 0400, a rough count of the cash totals 
$46,000. There are two S&W .357 
Magnum revolvers that are found to be 
stolen, a .25 semi-auto Titan, and a .25 
Raven. There’s a 200 channel scanner with 
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the frequency of the crack task force and 
nearly a kilo of cocaine. The people have 
been carted downtown. 

“It’s a wrap,” Mahoney says happily. 
“Let’s load the stuff.” 

I ask him if the goods found in the house 
are enough to put these people in jail. He 
shrugs. 

“If they have this much money here, 
they probably have lots more in bank 
accounts,” he says. “They’ve probably got 
enough money for the best drug lawyers in 
Denver.” 

But whether Denver’s dealers will serve 
jail time or not doesn’t cloud the narc 
team’s exuberance over a successful bust. 
A narc’s job is to catch bandits, not to keep 
them behind bars. That’s the job of the 
legal system. 

The woman and her husband were out on 
bond the next day.^ 


I WAS THERE 

Continued from page 21 

give him the biggest round of ap¬ 
plause. As this was primarily a Marine 
base, it was no contest. I looked to my 
right and left and there were two Air 
Force colonels. 

Then, my mind went into a spin, my 
stomach turned over and I almost fell 
off the log when Hope started, “And 
gentlemen, one of your own, and my 
neighbor from California, who just 
happens to be married to your favorite 
girl, Raquel Welch. Here he is, the 
envy of every man here, Patrick Curtis! 
Stand up, Patrick." Stand up, what the 
hell was he talking about? By now l 
was trying to dig my way under that 
damn log. The two “helpful" colonels 
figured Hope must be talking about 
me, by the way I was trying to make a 
punji stake out of the log, and threw 
me to my feet. Screw you, Air Force, 
now and forever more. I was met by a 
sound that no other man in history had 
ever heard. I was' booed by 85,000 
Americans, and God knows how 
many VC, who always had us sur¬ 
rounded. During the worst moment of 
my life, I would have gladly sat on a 
claymore, just to sit down. Thanks a 
lot, Bob. 

The rest of the Christmas tour of '67 
was fantastic. The few shows that I was 
able to catch were much more enjoya¬ 
ble for me. 1 made damn sure that I 
was never again introduced from the 
audience or anywhere else for that 
matter. I was happy to be just another 
clown in green. 

Four or five hundred thousand vets 
can take pride in the fact that they 
helped Raquel find happiness in being 
Raquel. And at least 85,000 might 
smile when they remember making a 
fool out of me. ^ 


GHOST GUN 

Continued from page 71 

a non-viscous lubricant like G96 Gun 
Treatment (G96 Design Tech, Inc., 707 
Commercial Ave., Carlstadt, NJ 07072; 
phone: 201-523-1907) on the other compo¬ 
nents. 

Re-assemble in the reverse order. Make 
certain you insert the hammer with the large 
hole to the rear and the hammer catch-tooth 
to the bottom. 

Eleven different lots of 9mm Parabellum 
ammunition were fired during SOF’s 600- 
round test and evaluation of the Spectre 
pistol. Commercial ammunition included 
Black Hills 125-grain lead round nose 
(LRN), PMC 115-grain Full Metal Jacket 
(FMJ), Federal 115-grain Jacket Hollow 
Point (JHP) and Sandia Die & Cartridge 
148-grain FMJ subsonic. Military ball 
ammunition consisted of British (headstam- 
ped “RG 57 9MM 2Z”), Portuguese 
(“FMN 814” with NATO cross in circle), 
Finnish (“VPT 44” — cases loaded in the 
1960s), Malaysian (“MAL 9MM 10-83”), 
Yugoslav (“11 * 49 *” and “PPU60 KAL 
9mm”) and Israeli black-tipped SMG 
ammo. 

The British Rad way Green ammunition, 
manufactured in 1957, had some dead 
primers. Federal’s JHP round would not 
feed properly and consistently stubbed the 
head of its flat-nosed bullet on the Spectre’s 
feed ramp. The previously mentioned fail¬ 
ures to feed because of excessive stripping 
pressure occurred with all 11 lots of 
ammunition tested. The ejection pattern 
was 6 to 9 feet to the right. 

Without a shoulder stock, there are but 
two positions from which the Spectre pistol 
can be fired. While the hip assault position 
matches the celluloid fantasies that cur¬ 
rently crowd movie screens throughout the 
land, it results in abysmally low hit 
probability. 

To maximize whatever accuracy poten¬ 
tial the Spectre is capable of, it must be 
fired at eye level from a modified Weaver 
position making full use of the sights. With 
the support hand wrapped around the 
magazine well and that arm dropped down 
and pulling toward the shooter, the arm of 
the firing hand, which is on the pistol grip, 
should push outward. This provides the 
control necessary from isometric tension 
between the push of the firing arm and the 
pull of the support arm. However, the 
Spectre’s weight, more than 5 pounds with 
a loaded magazine, precludes protracted 
firing from this position. 

There are no law enforcement or military 
applications for the semiautomatic-only 
Spectre pistol. Its primary function is to 
provide entertainment in the form of infor¬ 
mal target shooting. Billions of rounds of 
ammunition are expended in each year in 
that innocent pursuit. Let us emphasize that 
no other justification for possession of a 
material object should be required in a free 
society, providing the object’s owner uses 



TRIGGER KTIMT0R 

That’s right! The internationally known TrbBurst" 
trigger activator which allows three round bursts from 
any semi-automatic weapon introduces “Inertia- 
Fire”* This all new Tri*Burst comes with 
instructions that will show you how to empty three 
or all shots at a full automatic-type rate without any 
modifications.The ail new Tri*Burst installs in seconds 
and doesn’t interfere with the normal operation of 
the trigger. The Tri*Burst is completely legal and 
carries a lifetime replacement warranty. Hurry, as 
this is the last hurrah! ONLY $ OQ95 

“BEST LEGAL FULL AUTO” W 

So Idler of Fortune 

NOW FITS EVERYTHING! (Exc. Steyr Aug) 

Send name, address, type of weapon (important) and 
$3935 complete. Col. residents add 3% 

* NOTE INERTIA-FIRE™ WILL ONLY FUNCTION ON WEAPONS WITH 
ADEQUATE RECOIL AND REQUIRES PRACTICE 

FOR PROMPT DELIVERY: Cashier s Check or Money Order 


frlRPHEUS INDUSTRIES,INC. 

P.O. BOX 14)15 • MONTROSE, CO 81402 
FOR MASTER CHARGE/VISA CALL (303) 249 0108 



EL SALVADOR/NICARAGUA 


DEFENSE FUND 

The Nicaraguan Freedom Fighters are still a 
force in being. Under the Oscar Arias “Peace 
Plan” they are on hold in the hope that the 
Communist regime in Nicaragua will actually 
hold fair and free elections in February 1990. 
The Freedom Fighters are getting some he/p 
from the U.S. Government, but it’s not enough. 
They need combat and jungle boots, boot 
socks, cammie and OG fatigue uniforms 
(medium and small sizes) web equipment, can¬ 
teens, compasses, K-Bar knives, binoculars 
and so on. We also need money. Please do 
NOT send firearms, ammunitiwi^ «xptosives. 
None of the funds collected are used for staff 
salaries or other administrative expenses. 

Please send fetters and checks to: 

EL SALVADOR/NICARAGUA DEFENSE FUND 
P.O. Box 693 
Boulder, Colorado 80306 
Please send UPS and other packages to: 

EL SALVADOR/NICARAGUA DEFENSE FUND 
5735 Arapahoe Avenue 
Boulder, Colorado 80303 

Donations are NOTlax deductible, and for that reason are all the 
more appreciated. 
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Three For Free 

Back Issue Sale 

Buy just six back issues of Soldier of Fortune Magazine from the issues listed on this page and we’ll throw in THREE FREE ISSUES of your choice from 
the list. Order nine issues and we’ll give you 12 back issues and a BONUS FREE black SOF binder to keep them in (a $25 savings). To order your THREE 
FOR FREE SPECIAL fill out the coupon and mail to: SOF Back Issues, Soldier of Fortune Magazine, P.O. Box 693, Boulder, CO 80306. Single issues 
are $5. AND DURING THIS LIMITED OFFER WE’LL PAY POSTAGE. 


#105 July 1986: WEAPONS —Ruger GP-100; VIETNAM 
—POW/M1A cover up; CENTRAL AMERICA —SOF training 
team in El Salvador; AFRICA —Commonwealth training team 
in Uganda, PSYOPS —Paper bullets in Vietnam. 

#106 August 1986: AFTER ACTION REPORT —American 
bombers over Libya; CENTRAL AMERICA —Insurgent hard¬ 
ware in El Salvador, ELITE UNITS —French Naval comman¬ 
dos; WEAPONS —Combloc Sniper Rifles; AWARDS — 
Britain’s Victory Cross. 

#107 September 1986: WEAPONS —H&Ks bolt-action 
sniper rifles; SOVIET UNION —First look at captured Soviet 
grenade launcher; HANDGUNS —Taurus M85 revolver; DO¬ 
MESTIC AFFAIRS —Strike violence in the USA; SPECIAL 
UNITS —UDT teams in Korea. 

#108 October 1986: BORDER PATROL —Ops on the 
Tex/Mex border; WEAPONS —Kalashnikov side folder, CEN¬ 
TRAL AMERICA —Sandinistas bungle Honduran invasion; 
HISTORY —Saga of General Jack Singlaub; SOUTHEAST 
ASIA —Inside Cambodia. 

#109 November 1986: WEAPONS —Caspian Arms .45; 
VIETNAM —Civilian MIAs in Indochina; WEAPONS — 
Skorpian machine pistol; HISTORY —Dezinformatsia, Soviets 
con Allies in the Balkans; MIDDLE EAST —SOF on the green 
line in Beirut; ELITE UNITS —Korea’s mountain infantry. 

#110 December 1986: VIETNAM —MIA lab scandal 
uncovered; ELITE UNITS —Norway’s cold weather com¬ 
mandos; training U.S. Army snipers: WEAPONS —Israeli 
FALs; AFGHANISTAN —Lance Motley’s holy war combat 
tour. 

#111 January 1987: WEAPONS —French FA MAS Bullpup; 
CENTRAL AMERICA —Tales of a combat correspondent; 
PHILI PPINES —In the bush with the New People’s Army; 
VIETNAM —Op Apache Snow, the taking of Hamburger Hill; 
AFRICA —South Africa’s native trackers. 

#112 February 1987: MARINES —Carlos Hathcock, super 
sniper, AFRJCAr—Ethiopia’s Eritrean rebels; WEAPONS — 
H&K clones go full auto; Hungarian AKM; HISTORY— 
Singlaub with the OSS in the CBI. 

#113 March 1987: COMBAT —On the front lines in 
Mozambique; S OUTH AMERICA —Peru’s elusive Shining 
Path guerrillas; VIETNAM —Lam Son 719, ARVN solo op; 
WEAPONS —Colt’s SMG; Smith & Wesson’s big bore .45. 

#114 April 1987: MERC OPS —American meres target 
Ghana; DOMESTIC AFFAIRS —Bounty hunting in the USA; 
AFRICA —Elite police unit tracks SWAPO; WEAPONS 
—Galil’s new sniper rifle; ComBloc bayonets; Arcane weapons 
shoot-out. 

#115 May 1987: MERC OPS PART 2 —American meres set 
sail for coup in Ghana; USA —Modem-day Minutemen battle 
bureaucracy; VIETNAM —Submarine surface ops support 
special units; WEAPONS —Colt Cobra .357; Bcnelii’s Super 
90. 

#116 June 1987: MERC OPS PART 3 —Busted and jail 
bound in Brazil; SOUTH AMERICA —Merc work in Suriname; 
VIETNAM —POW/MLA private citizen rescue attempts; WAR 
IN THE SHADOWS —Running guns to Khadaffi; WEAPONS 
—Hungarian High Power, Fighting with folding knives. 

#117 July 1987: USA —Police battle border bandits; ELITE 
UNITS —Britain’s Ghurkas; Royal Marines hit the beach in 
Norway; COMBAT REPORT —Walking through Cambodia’s 
killing ground; WEAPONS —Assault rifle look-alikes; Israeli 
Sirkis 9mm. 


#118 August 1987: COMBAT REPORT —Burmese attack 
Mon army; SOUTH AMERICA —SOF at rebel HQ in 
Suriname; CENTRAL AMERICA —On patrol with Guatemalan 
army; HISTORY —The making of America’s 10th Mountain 
Division; WEAPONS —Ruger’s P-85. 

#119 September 1987: COMBAT REPORTS -Contra 
Redeyes down Sandinista chopper; SADF Pathfinders shoot it 
out with SWAPO; Brit officer comers Omani rebels in Dhofar, 
WEAPONS —Brits new SA80; SOF T&Es Chinese weapons Pt. 
1—Small arms. 

#120 October 1987: COMBAT REPORTS —Deep desert 
raid in Ethiopia; MIDDLE EAST —Motley trains Christian 
commandos in Lebanon; CENTRAL AMERICA —Guatemalan 
paras; U.S. Army reserve in Honduras; Invading Nicaragua; 
WEAPONS —Reeve’s superknife; SOF T&Es Chinese weapons 
Pt. 2 —Heavy machine guns. 

#121 November 1987: COMBAT REPORTS —Soviets 
destroy Afghan village; Rhodesia Fireforce callout; USA 
—Drags, feds and ‘freelancers’ in California’s emerald triangle; 
Police battle Indians at Wounded Knee; WEAPONS —Ruger 
77/22 with sound suppressor, SOF T&Es Chinese weapons Pt. 3 
—Submachine guns. 

#122 December 1987: USA —Ollie North’s secret slide 
show; ELITE UNITS —British SAS; Spike team in Laos 1968; 
SOUTH AMERICA —Legionnaires AWOL in Suriname; 
WEAPONS —Colt .45; Chinese knife pistol; Mossberg M500 
shotgun; .38 Specials. 

#123 January 1988: USA — Spetsn az invade America; U.S. 
Army’s 9th Infantry Division; VIETNAM —America's missed 
opportunity to invade the north; BURMA —Open season on 
Duck Mountain; SOF correspondent jailed; AFRICA —SOF 
rescues missionaries from Mozambique; WEAPONS —SOF 
T&Es Chinese weapons Pt. 4 —Tank killers. 

#124 February 1988: AFRICA —Eritrea’s fatal females; 
ELITE UNITS —U.S. Navy SEALs in Libya; VIETNAM 
—Spike team shot out of Laos; SPAIN —“Foreign” legion for 
nationals only; WEAPONS —Sandinista foot-poppers; Army’s 
M9 bayonet; SOF T&Es Chinese weapons ft. 5 —General 
purpose MGs. 

#125 March 1988: CAMBODIA —Walking through two 
ambushes; Living off the j ungle ; SRI LANKA —Indian troops 
fail to keep the peace; VIETNAM —NVA meets American 
secret weapon; Little Larry Dring the great scrounger, WEAP¬ 
ONS —SOF T&Es Chinese weapons Pt 6 —Type 63 rifle and 
new grenade launcher. 

#126 April 1988: AFGHANISTAN —U.S. media spreads 
disinformation; Four battles that turned the tide; Endgame: 
Soviets and muj jockey for position; ARAB IA —Royal Marine 
leads Omanis through ambush alley; VIETNAM —Two-tour vet 
flies his last mission over North Vietnam; WEAPONS —SOF 
T&Es Chinese weapons Pt. 7 —Pistols. 

#127 May 1988: COMBAT REPORTS -^Siege in Angola; 
On patrol in Philippines; Night battle in Afghanistan; DRUG 
WAR —Soviets import drags to western Eumpe; Bekaa Valley 
drags fuel endless conflict; USA —Bragg’s Scout Recon and 
Surveillance Course. VIETNAM —Spectre guns hips over Laos. 

#128 June 1988: COMBAT REPORTS —Direct Hit on 
Afghan militia fort; Cleaning up Philippines murder city; 
American adviser with Salvadoran paras during strike on 
Guazapa; VIETNAM —la Drang aerial ambush; WEAPONS 
—Most often used handguns; .45 vs 9mm; Last chapter in SOF’s 
look at Chinese weapons, Pt. 8 —hand grenades. 


#129 July 1988: COMBAT REPORTS —SOF editor chases 
terrs in Angola; Afghans fire up fort at Shah Kabul; ELITE 
UNITS —Sri Lanka’s Special Force; Philippine Scout Rangers in 
training; VIETNAM —Deadly day for Aussies; WEAPONS 
—Remington M24 sniper weapon system. 

#130 August 1988: COMBAT REPORTS: SOF staffer 
spends five months inside Nicaragua; DEA, U.S. Army and 
Bolivian Leopards on drag raid; ADVENTURE —Hunting for 
Japanese war booty in Philippines; WEAPONS —Glock’s 
compact 17. 

#131 September 1988: AFGHANISTAN -^SOF team in¬ 
country to witness Soviet withdrawal; FALKLANDS —Charting 
the invasion beaches; POWS —Japanese holdouts on Guam after 
WW U; WEAPONS —South Africa’s SS-77 GPMG; S. Africa’s 
R4 rifle. 

#132 October 1988: AFGHANISTAN —SOF team joins muj 
in attack; DRUG WAR —A look at U.S. Customs Air Branch 
flying aces; ELITE UNITS —Marine’s 3rd Force Recon; SRI 
LANKA —In the field with insurgent Tigers of Eelam; 
WEAPONS —Complete guide to AK imports. 

#133 November 1988: GRENADA —Pan one of the real 
story behind the invasion; CENTRAL AMERICA —Winning 
hearts and Mayans in Guatemala; AFGHANISTAN —With muj 
convoy in bandit country; WEAPONS —Remington’s Model 
870. 

#134 December 1988: GRENADA —Part two, the 82nd 
Airborne’s role in securing the island; MIDDLE EAST —Israeli 
commandos kill Abu Jihad; Next target —Abu Nidal, called the 
most dangerous man in the world. AFRICA —20th century’s 
most successful mere, the Robert Denard story; WEAPONS 
—Knives for combat; wound ballistics. 

#135 January 1989: SPETSNAZ —SOF hunts Soviet elite in 
Alaska; HISTORY —U.S. plans to strike Japan before Pearl 
Harbor, GRENADA —Marines role in Op Urgent Fury; ELITE 
UNITS —SOF with Salvador’s ATLATCATL; Irish Rangers; 
Jerusalem’s sappers; WEAPONS —Wound ballistics part two. 

#136 February 1989: MERCS —The Barry Sadler story; 
Merc bar in Guatemala City; AFRICA —SOF in Chad; 
HISTORY —Brits face Afghan death march; PHILIPPINES 
—Government victory on Panay; WEAPONS —Guns of 
Ovamboland; Ruger mine thirty; Swedish Ks. 

#137 March 1989: AFGHANISTAN -^SOF debriefs four 
Afghan helicopter pilots; SOUTH AMERICA —SOF staffer 
wounded during Peruvian live fire; WEAPONS —Taurus .357 
Magnums; Today’s surface-to-Air missiles keep aircraft at bay; 
U.S. Army sniper rifle specs ill-conceived. 

#138 April 1989: MIDDLE EAST —Golani Brigade’s battle 
at Beaufort Castle; Beirut’s forever war; DRUG WAR —SOF in 
Peru’s cocaine valley; AFGHANISTAN —Muj fighting to win 
the peace; WEAPONS —10mm handguns; Demented inven¬ 
tions; UZI caliber conversions. 

#139 May 1989: AFGHANISTAN —SOF correspondent 
inside Kabul; I ntervie w with Abdul Haq, commander poised to 
take the city; VIETNAM —Downed American flyer in Hanoi 
prison camp; POW/MIA video “We Can Keep You Forever” 
review; WEAPONS —M60 quick fixes. 

#140 June 1989: DRUG WAR —Crack in America and L.A. 
gang warfare; AFGHANISTAN —Muj defend Safed Koh 
mountain passes; MILAN beginning to appear in Afghanistan; 
AFRICA —Mike Hoare’s Congo Mercs' Masterpiece; WEAP¬ 
ONS —Applegate-Fairbaim classic smalchet; H&K’s P7K3 
pistol. 

#141 July 1989: SOUTHEAST ASIA —Escape and Evasion 
in Cambodia; ELITE UNITS —Colombia’s Lanceros; STATE¬ 
SIDE —Crack and drug gangs invade the heartland; AF¬ 
GHANISTAN —Congressmen Wilson gets muj Stinger mis¬ 
siles; WEAPONS —New Detonics compact .45; Facts on gun 
ownership. 

#142 August 1989: ELITE UNITS —U.S. Marine snipers in 
Beirut; Oman’s Cobra commandos; AFGHANISTAN —Muj 
attack Jalalabad; AFRICA —Angola’s ambush alley; VIET¬ 
NAM —Cav scouts prowl for POWs; WEAPONS —S. Africa’s 
155mm artillery. 

#143 September 1989: VIETNAM TODAY —Ho Chi Minh 
City’s ARVN vets; AFRICA —Combat tour to central Angola; 
Insiders account of Rhodesian Fire Force’s air component; 
ELITE UNITS —SAS ops in Northern Ireland; MERC WORK 
—CTU rescues American held overseas; WEAPONS —H-S 
Precision’s take-down sniper system. 

#144 October 1989: MIDDLE EAST —Delta/SEAL hostage 
rescue plan betrayed: AFGHANISTAN —SOF correspondent 
treks to Panjshir Valley, interview commander Massoud; 
SOUTHEAST ASIA —American aids rescue after Cambodian 
massacre; WEAPONS —U.S. Army’s next combat rifle; 
U.S.-made Hind helicopter clones. 

#145 November 1989: ELITE UNITS —What it lakes to wear 
the green beret; British commando gunners; SWA/Namibia’s 
Koevoet counterinsurgency police; AFRICA —SOF staffer 
again rescues westerners from Mozambique; WEAPONS — 
Soviet LAW, RPG-22; North American Arms’ pint-sized .22; 
Finally a knife designed for U.S. airborne. 

#146 December 1989: VIETNAM —MACV/SOG spike 
team fights for its life; NVA general's pistol causes controversy; 
AFGHANISTAN —Muj fight each other before uniting against 
Reds; MIDDLE EAST —Lt. Col. Oliver North’s fight against 
lerrorism; CENTRAL AMERICA —El Salvador’s dying insur¬ 
gency; WEAPONS —CasulTs .454 camion. 
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it in a safe manner that does not infringe 
upon the rights of others. 

Because its principal application is recre¬ 
ational shooting, the Spectre pistol’s less 
than reliable magazines and other idiosyn¬ 
crasies can be dismissed as no more than 
irritants. Its appearance is a close approxi¬ 
mation of a genre of weaponry most will 
never be permitted to own. Carrying a 
suggested retail price of $718.20 with a 
30-round magazine, it’s an expensive 
plinker. However, if measured, albeit cyni¬ 
cally, by the cost per pound, the Spectre is 
certainly less expensive than any number of 
other modem, and no more reliable, 9mm 
whiz bangs. Spare 30- and 50-round maga¬ 
zines cost $56.25 and $78.75 each, respec¬ 
tively. 

Its lack of truly violent applications will 
not assuage those who judge firearms by no 
more than appearance, and the Spectre’s 
ferocious mien will, no doubt, rattle the 
cages of the anti-gun tweety birds. That 
they will shortly swing from their perches 
singing for its banishment from our midst, 
I am certain.^ 


COMBAT YVEAPONCRAFT 

Continued from page 24 

his own driver. This accidental radio 
transmission was the first news that 
Kilo Troop's commander heard of the 
battle. The troop commander's radio 
operator heard it, recognized the 
voice, and deduced from the tone that 
the 1st Platoon was in trouble. 

With the platoon sergeant aboard, 

K11 was now brought to a stop 
between K13 and K14. The platoon 
sergeant managed to get a radio mes¬ 
sage to Gia Ray Relay before aban¬ 
doning the vehicle. This was the first 
"official" report from the 1st Platoon, 
but the rest of Kilo Troop was already 
on the way. 

The platoon sergeant, with five 
men, formed a perimeter and fought 
until the main body of Kilo Troop 
arrived. In the meantime, K16 reached 
the now-silent tank, M34, and then, 
believing its crew dead, turned around 
and started back out of the ambush. 
Stopping at K14, it picked up 
wounded and continued on until it 
met a South Vietnamese army column 
near the junction of Routes 1 and 2. 

The platoon's final disposition is 
shown in figure 2. 

This stark account of the action at 
Soui Cat shows that the 1st Platoon 
was shockingly unprepared for battle, 
and that it paid dearly for its lack of 
preparation. Although the platoon was 
armed with powerful weapons, it 
failed to use the most powerful 
weapon of all — the radio. Most of the 
men who died, died because the 
platoon leader failed to transmit a 
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report as soon as the ambush opened. 
In the same vein, the platoon never 
requested supporting artillery fire or 
air support — both of which were 
available on a moment's notice. 

The platoon was poorly trained. 
They had not worked out and prac¬ 
ticed any counter-ambush actions, 
and their response under fire was 
uncoordinated. In the end, it 
amounted to "every man (and vehicle) 
for himself." 

The platoon was poorly disci¬ 
plined. Such "sloppiness" as allowing 
the platoon sergeant to ride the wrong 
vehicle (with only one set of radios), 
and allowing M34's loader to ride on 
top of the turret, cost lives. And not 
until the very end of the action, when 
the platoon sergeant formed his tiny 
defensive perimeter, did any of the 
NCOs take charge. 

There was no attempt to reestablish 
command and control within the pla¬ 
toon during the action. The final move 
by K16, leaving the scene of the 
ambush, is indicative of shock and 
paralysis. 

The lessons of Soui Cat are clear. To 
begin with, the first duty of a leader is 
to keep his men alive. The best way to 
do this is through rigorous enforce¬ 
ment of the standards of professional 
discipline, backed up by constant 
training and practice. 

Once action is joined, leaders must 
act swiftly and automatically. One of 
the first things they must do is to 
inform superior leaders of the situation 
and to request any available support. 
There is no excuse for allowing sol¬ 
diers to die while massive firepower, 
in the form of artillery and air support, 
is left idle. 

Leaders at all levels must keep 
control of the men under them, no 
matter what happens, and must seek 
to reestablish the chain of command 
whenever it is broken or disrupted. By 
failing to do this, the NCOs of the 1st 
Platoon contributed to the disaster. 

The ambush at Soui Cat was a 
profound shock to the 11th Armored 
Cavalry Regiment. The action became 
a case study that was thoroughly 
dissected by all leaders as a part of the 
newly established regimental training 
program, and major changes were 
made in training at all levels. The 11 th 
Cavalry learned the lessons of Suoi 
Cat. They should never be forgotten.^ 


PRISONERS 

Continued from page 47 

hasty and like to stop to chat with all those 
they encounter on the way. In the Hazarajat 
they were ever keen to make haste, 
preoccupied with getting away from the 
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area as fast as possible. 

There were frequent roadblocks on the 
main road that dissects the Hazarajat east to 
west. At each we would be asked from 
where we came and to where we were 
going and to produce a letter from the 
political faction we represented and author¬ 
izing the journey. The Hazaras viewed the 
letters the escort produced with curiosity 
and suspicion but allowed us to continue. 

Late one morning we arrived in Siakhok, 
which was to be our last stop in the 
Hazarajat. Siakhok could boast only one 
street, lined with small, closely-packed 
shanty shops and several tea houses. It is 
also a major terminus for motorized traffic 
through central Afghanistan and we saw 
dozens of large trucks waiting to be hired. 

We settled into a verminous tea shop, 
home to hundreds of flies and untold 
thousands of fleas. On the walls were the 
usual run of posters of Mecca next to garish 
ones of Swiss alpine scenes. Dominating 
them were large posters of Ayatollah 
Khomeini, whose austere gaze looked 
down on us with evident distaste. Next to 
the posters were tattered and yellowing 
pages from Iranian newspapers, with pho¬ 
tographs of soldiers on the Iran-Iraq war 
front. A set of cheap, tin-pot speakers 
blasted out loud Afghan music distorted 
into a nerve-grating, rhythmic screech. 
From across the road came a counterpoint 
of loud metallic banging as grease-covered 
mechanics battered a bit of machinery into 
submission. I hoped our stay in Siakhok 
wasn’t going to take too long. 

Sipping the tepid tea and stale nan 
(unleavened bread) that the tea shop offered 
its customers, we whisked flies away and 
watched the busy street life. Hawkers and 
vendors called out the wondrous quality 
and worth of their wares and services. 
Knots of Afghans stood outside the small 
shops and held shouted debates over every 
purchase they considered and commented 
in the same loud manner on the purchases 
of friends and strangers as if their lives 
depended on it. 

Surprisingly, I saw in the crowd what 
looked like Iranian Pasdaran (Revolution¬ 
ary Guards) ambling about in twos and 
threes. These, it turned out, were Afghans 
from Sazman-i-Nasir (Organization for 
Victory), an Iranian backed Shi’ite 
fundamentalist group. They wore the same 
tight fitting, and very un-Afghan, mustard 
green uniforms of the Iranian Pasdaran and 
walked with the same cocky self-assurance 
of men who knew others were afraid of 
them. With a wave of the hand they would 
break up groups of Afghans gathered in the 
street. Having visited Iran earlier that year 
I must admit I was a little uneasy at the 
sight. It was obvious that these men were of 
the same mold as the loony fringe in Iran. It 
paid to be wary of them whilst sitting in 
their patch. I didn’t like Siakhok from the 
second I reached its foul-smelling street and 
liked it even less now. 

Two of die “Nasir” men walked toward 
the tea shop in which we sat. The proprietor 
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quietly pulled out the Afghan music cas¬ 
sette, and replaced it with a tape of Koranic 
prayer chants played at an equally distort¬ 
ing volume, which made me miss the 
music! The Nasir men walked into the tea 
shop and cast an inquisitive eye over those 
seated inside. Conversation, such as was 
possible above the wailing tape deck, dried 
up and everyone suddenly seemed preoccu¬ 
pied with sipping their tea or picking their 
noses. 

Afghans, as a rule, are a very easy-going 
lot and like nothing better than to idle away 
their days gossiping over glasses of hot 
sweet tea. Siakhok was beginning to feel 
more like Iran than Afghanistan, a feeling I 
was distinctly uncomfortable with. 

The two Nasir men spotted us sitting 
discreetly tucked away in a comer but made 
no move toward us. Instead they quietly 
asked those sitting closer to the door who 
we were. Nobody really knew and the two 
Nasir men left the shop. One of them 
crossed over to a small stall opposite and sat 
under a canvas awning keeping an eye on 
us while the other vanished into the milling 
crowds. 

We had to buy feed for the horses before 
we could move on as there was going to be 
little available along the way. But we now 
had every incentive to get out of Siakhok 
quickly. Just as we finished our tea and 
prepared to attend to the horses a short, 
stout Afghan, with the look of a Tadjik 
from northern Afghanistan, barged into the 


tea shop. Dressed in the brown corduroy 
top popular in the north he stood full frame 
in the open door and surveyed the room. 
When his eyes grew accustomed to the dark 
interior he stormed straight up to our table 
and demanded to see our travel documents. 
As Mullah Ashrief had refused to leave us 
these essential bits of paper when he 
abandoned us we were reliant on being 
vouched for by Guldin and his men. The 
Afghan now demanding our papers ap¬ 
peared to be just a belligerent local and 
offered no explanation for his stormy 
attitude. 

He became ever more hysterical until it 
was obvious that to calm things down we 
would need the services of Guldin and his 
men. At this point we realized that in the 
confusion Guldin’s men had quietly left the 
tea shop and we were only just in time to 
stop Guldin leaving and ask him to explain 
who we were. The gathering crowd turned 
toward Guldin and the belligerent Afghan 
asked him to vouch for us. Guldin looked 
like a rat in a trap as his eyes darted wildly 
about for an escape, but the tea shop was 
now full of shouting Afghans, effectively 
blocking every exit. Asked again what he 
could tell them about Philippe and me, he 
point-blank denied that he knew us. This 
really set the cat down among the pigeons. 

Guldin insisted that he had arrived in 
Siakhok at the same time as us by nothing 
more than chance. It was obvious that he 
was anxious not to be drawn into what he 


clearly saw as our problem. He seemed 
unconcerned that his attitude was making 
matters worse for us. All he wanted was to 
slip away as fast as possible. 

The Afghan who had caused the scene 
demanded our detention whilst he went to 
find some Nasir mujahideen. He vanished 
into the agitated crowd in one direction just 
as two Nasir mujahideen struggled through 
the crowd from the other. Immediately 
everyone in the shop loudly tried to give 
details of what was going on. There were as 
many different versions of this as there 
were men in the tea shop, each trying to 
out-shout his companions. 

The bigger the problem, the more we 
required Guldin and his men as witnesses 
that we were bona fide journalists traveling 
with the mujahideen. Not, as was by now 
implied, two Russians trying to spy on the 
mujahideen. 

In a few minutes, more Nasir muja¬ 
hideen arrived and waded through the 
crowd to escort us to the Nasir committee in 
charge of Siakhok. Events were beginning 
to occur with a momentum of their own. 
When we left the tea shop the crowd 
seemed certain that we were two Russians 
who had just been caught. As a result they 
were turning hostile and to ward them off 
we now needed the Nasir men. The Nasir 
ordered Guldin’s men rounded up and kept 
in the tea shop until things were sorted out. 
Guldin kept insisting that only chance 
misfortune had resulted in him arriving at 
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the tea shop at the same time as the two 
strangers. Had we not needed him, in the 
hope that he would eventually speak up for 
us, I could willingly have throttled him. 

We were escorted along the street trail¬ 
ing a column of the curious in our wake. 
The committee building was one of the few 
two-storied buildings in Siakhok but like 
the rest of the place it was in a state of 
serious neglect and decay. At least we 
hoped to sort the problem out by explaining 
clearly who we were to the man in charge. 
The crowd waited outside as we stepped 
into a small corridor where lots of idle 
Nasir sat on benches or stood talking in 
groups. A door leading off to the right 
opened and we were ushered into a large 
room, which seemed very dark in contrast 
to the bright sunny street. Shadowy men sat 
all along the walls and more sat in a circle 
in the center. 

They made space for us to join the circle 
in the middle of the floor. No one spoke to 
us but those in the circle kept up a low 
murmur of chat. The door flew open and a 
few figures briefly silhouetted against the 
stark light from outside before they quickly 
stepped into the room. The door closed and 
sealed us in near darkness again. Everyone 
stood up while one of the new arrivals made 
his way to a pile of cushions set in the circle 
next to the window with a blanket draped 
over it to keep out the light. Once this man 
sat so did everyone else. Obviously this 
was the man to speak to. 


I hoped that in the more subdued 
atmosphere of the committee things could 
be sorted out. The commander seated on 
the cushions asked for more light, as he too 
was having trouble adjusting to the dim 
interior. A mujahid leapt up and pulled the 
blanket from the window, flooding the 
room with light and briefly dazzling us. 
Now it was possible to see clearly and who 
should be seated on the pile of cushions, 
obviously the Nasir commander of 
Siakhok, but the stout belligerent Tadjik 
who had berated us in the tea shop! 

He glowered at us for 10 long, silent 
seconds and then screamed, “Spies!” Any 
hope of a quick rational resolution to the 
problem faded. For the next 10 minutes 
Commander Amin, for that was the name 
of our antagonistic host, directed a tirade 
of accusation and damning invective 
against us. 

He stopped every few minutes to allow 
another man, Engineer Sadiq, to translate. 
Engineer Sadiq spoke good English and 
conducted the translation calmly. That 
offered us some hope of being able to 
deliver a lucid account of our travels and 
explain the sad circumstances that had 
finally led us to Siakhok without travel 
documents. His calm delivery was offset by 
other members of the committee who 
interrupted the translation to shout and 
dismiss our account as lies. 

Outside the crowd swelled as word of the 
arrest of two foreign spies spread. Inside 


we kept up a spirited defense to ever more 
outlandish charges. For all the theatrics on 
display we were sinking ever deeper into a 
serious situation, one that could lead to 
being shot out of hand. Then the tirade of 
accusations against us personally shifted to 
a more general condemnation of western 
countries and culture. Particular vehe¬ 
mence was reserved for President Reagan 
and Prime Minister Margaret Thatcher. 

All the twisted logic of these religious 
zealots convinced of their divine righteous¬ 
ness was now channeled into threats of the 
fate awaiting the west and the above-named 
political leaders when Islam swept out of 
the east to convert the world. While the 
reality of such a threat was hollow it was 
unnerving to be in the presence of men 
totally convinced not only of its possibility, 
but of its desirability! It had at least diverted 
their immediate attention from the charges 
leveled directly against us and seemed to 
keep everyone in a mood of happy contem¬ 
plation of a future they perceived as just 
around the comer. 

The fact that they represented a minority 
faction of Islam in Afghanistan and would 
first have to conquer their countrymen 
before this grand plan could begin was lost 
on them. To keep the conversation going 
along these lines we asked for details and 
assured them their plans had much merit. 

The hot afternoon ground on as we 
continued a battle of wits. We tried not to 
offend their sense of divine right but still 
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tried to justify our travels as necessary to 
Afghanistan’s desire to rid itself of the 
Soviet invaders. They lived under the firm 
and often-stated conviction that they cap¬ 
tured over 80 percent of the aims they 
needed from the Russians. In reality the 
west supplies over 90 percent of the 
mujahideen’s arms. The United States 
bankrolls the vast majority of those arms, 
yet it was toward America that these men 
seemed to harbor the greatest hate. A hate 
which even surpassed that held for the 
Russians! 

During the afternoon, frequent rounds of 
tea were brought, but none offered to us, 
the accused. It was important that we were 
able to have some as it would subtiy change 
our position from prisoners with no rights 
to something closer to uninvited and un¬ 
wanted guests. The social laws of hospi¬ 
tality existing within Afghanistan, in theory 
anyway, treat as sacrosanct the safety of 
any guest. Once you have accepted hospi¬ 
tality you must be protected by your host 
while under his roof, even if you are his 
sworn enemy. Of course it has often in the 
past proved an unreliable custom as Afghan 
history is full of deeds of treachery whereby 
the host has slaughtered his guest at the 
feast. 

The right of hospitality was a thin straw 
to latch on to. As such I made frequent 
requests for tea and swiped two glasses 
when the first round of tea arrived, but 
these glasses were dry when the tea came 
around. The next time a kettle came around 
I managed to have some sugar put into a 
glass but still no tea. Only on the third 
round was tea, more by accident than 
intention, poured into our glasses when I 
thrust them out suddenly as the kettle made 
another round. The significance of being 
offered hospitality, however grudgingly, 
would not be lost on those present or so I 
hoped. 

It was now late afternoon and it would 
soon be time to for the Salah, one of five 
obligatory daily prayers for all Muslims. 
As it is considered to be of greater merit if 
you pray with many others in a mosque the 
committee members were keen to head 
there. This provided a natural and conven¬ 
ient break in the proceedings. The commit¬ 
tee rose up and told us we would have to 
return the next morning at 0900 for a 
decision. Meanwhile we were to be es¬ 
corted back to the tea shop and forbidden to 
leave Siakhok. 

Tilings still looked decidedly dicey. It 
was with an uneasy mind that we left the 
committee with three Nasir mujahideen as 
escort and headed back to the tea shop. 
Guldin leapt about like a cat on a hot tin 
roof desperate for information about what 
had happened in the committee meeting. 

He seemed relieved to see us, sadly, I 
presumed, only because he saw his salva¬ 
tion in our safe return to the tea shop. He 
ordered tea for us and sat next to us, urging 
us to tell him what had happened with all 
the joyous enthusiasm of a child about to 
hear his favorite story. The Nasir guards 


left to attend to their prayers saying they 
would return for us in the morning. 

When Guldin heard we were still under 
arrest he jumped up in alarm and dashed out 
to consult his men, loitering on the steps 
outside. In a few minutes they came 
running back in and began to gather their 
few possessions, All the time conducting a 
running argument among themselves about 
what to do next. Guldin angrily screamed 
that his present misfortunes were our fault 
and that the Nasir planned to shoot us the 
next day. He paced back and forth saying 
he had to escape immediately! 

Outside the Nasir mujahideen prowled 
the streets. It was now early evening and 
the shops began to close as the crowd 
dispersed. Any attempt to leave at such a 
late hour in the emptying streets would be 
conspicuous and immediately arouse suspi¬ 
cion. Realizing this, Guldin gave a wail of 
despair, threw his cloth bundle of posses¬ 
sions at the wall and went to sulk in the 
comer. His men surrounded him and 
harangued him as he sat in a broody 
silence. 

Having no wish to discover the hard way 
if what Guldin had said was true it was 
obvious that we would have to escape. Of 
course if caught trying to sneak away it 
would seriously weaken our claims of 
being innocent journalists just passing 
through. The problem was when to escape. 
Too soon was to invite immediate arrest by 
the numerous and vigilant Nasir patrols, too 
late was to risk being shot before we could 
escape. 

The street emptied as the dark night 
closed around Siakhok like a shroud. The 
yellow lamp light from shop doorways cast 
abstract patterns on the street, through 
which occasional stragglers scurried, caus¬ 
ing stray dogs to bark and Nasir patrols to 
stop and question them about who they 
were and where they were going at such a 
late hour. 

Other customers kept well clear of the tea 
shop, not wanting to risk being drawn into 
the problem. The lack of customers hacked 
off the proprietor, as was evident not only 
from what he said but from the poor fare 
served for supper. After the evening meal 
he gave up hope of more customers and left 
for the night with a few carefully chosen 
curses thrown at us. 

Keeping the kettle topped with boiling 
water, Philippe and I prepared to sit out the 
night as Guldin and his men stretched out 
and slept as if they had not a care in the 
world. Such is the fatalism of the east, 

The moon came up early, large and 
bright and swept away the dark shadows, 
making any concealed movement outside 
impossible. It was becoming obvious that if 
we were to escape we would have to rely 
more on boldness than stealth. Philippe and 
I sat sipping hot tea to ward off the night 
chill and tried to come up with a feasible 
plan. After we had exhausted ourselves in 
planning complicated and theatrical es¬ 
capes, all doomed to fail, it was already 
late. Then we hit upon an idea that was 
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simplicity itself, yet seemed bold enough 
to work. 

We decided to wait for morning, until the 
streets were just beginning to fill. Two 
hours from our scheduled meeting with the 
committee we would saddle up casually 
and walk out in full view of everyone. 
Relying on our open carefree exit to lead 
those not in the know to think we were free 
to go and trust to luck that no one who knew 
otherwise would[ spot us. While pleased 
with this plan sleep still eluded us as we 
contemplated the fate Guldin said was 
waiting for us should we remain in 
Siakhok. 

The night seemed endless as Philippe 
and I sat discussing past adventures to stave 
off morbid concern about the present one. 
Just before dawn shadowy figures began to 
move about as men hurried to carry out the 
ritual ablutions required before the sun rises 
above the horizon. 

Guldin and his men prayed in the tea 
shop in communal solidarity. They felt as 
alien and as threatened among the Shi’ites 
as we did. I wondered at their fatalism as 
they bowed in prayer seemingly resigned to 
whatever the day would bring. 

As soon as the sun was up we told Guldin 
our plan. At first appalled, he refused to 
join us, saying if caught things would be 
much worse for us. I thought being shot 
later that morning was as bad as it 
could get! 

Guldin and his men sat silently staring at 
us as we packed away our bed rolls and 
went to saddle the horses housed under the 
tea shop in a semi-basement. Just as we had 
finished Guldin rushed in and implored us 
to stay. We told him he was free to do as he 
wished but we were leaving. For a second 
he stared at us hard, as if to check if we 
were just pulling his leg. Then he said if we 
stayed they would certainly shoot us and 
maybe him and his men as well. If we left 
without him they would definitely shoot 
him and his men, so he would come 
with us. 

Having decided what to do he went out to 
tell his men. When we had backed the 
horses out of the stable they were all outside 
read to go. Philippe and I tied bags of hay 
and oats onto the horses and then casually 
walked down the center of the street leading 
the horses by the reins. 

The street was just beginning to fill with 
people as shops began to open and no one 
paid much attention to us, except some 
Nasir who silently watched us amble past. 
The open manner of our departure and 
confusion about our exact status worked to 
our advantage. Siakhok was only a small 
town but as we walked down the street it 
looked as if it stretched to the far horizon. 

Guldin and his men were unusually quiet 
as they walked along beside us. After 
passing the last houses we picked up the 
pace. Once Siakhok disappeared from sight 
Guldin and his men hurried along even 
faster We were all aware that as soon as 
the Nasir mujahideen missed us they would 
be on our heels like a pack of hounds. This 


served as a strong incentive to push the pace 
and distance ourselves from Siakhok. 

Whilst the road allowed for easy travel, 
motorized pursuit could quickly overtake 
us, so we plunged off cross-country toward 
the mountains. Soon we climbed a high 
ridge and dropped into the next valley, 
hardly daring to stop to catch our breath. 
Our trail was now a little less easy to follow 
but still we pressed on with frequent checks 
over our shoulders to spot any dust clouds 
kicked up by pursuers. Around lunchtime 
we at last left the Hazarajat behind, 
entering Maidan province. 

Next month , watch for Part II of “Pris¬ 
oners of Nast. 


AGAINST ALL ODDS 

Continued from page 33 

The forward FAPLA tactical group had 
driven along here four days earlier, flatten¬ 
ing bush and trees with their armor. Three 
150-meter-long semicircles of staggered 
foxholes with interlocking fields of fire had 
been dug across the trail, each position 
manned by heavily armed troops. Lieuten¬ 
ant Colonel Daniel explained that on the 
approach to this position Claymores had 
been mounted in trees, trip wires set high to 
catch tank and APC antennas. Because of 
the heat the vehicle commanders invariably 
stood in the open hatches. “The claymore 
makes a big mess of the commanders,” he 
laughed. We walked the length of the 
quarter-moon ambush site, allowing me to 
inspect the preparations. Daniel stopped at 
each hole to encourage his grim-faced 
troops. Stopping armor here was far more 
difficult than in the area east of Cuito 
Cuanavale. Because of the heavy bush, 
long range wire-guided missiles were use¬ 
less. Here it was up to close range RPG 
fire. We fell back another 100 meters 
where my security force began setting up 
our own defensive perimeter. 

Seth explained that the trail had been 
made by the main body of the FAPLA 1st 
Tactical Group which was now waiting 
desperately for resupply. The resupply 
column, still stalled, was two kilometers in 
the opposite direction. We were, in effect, 
sandwiched between the two. The plan now 
was to try to encourage the combined 2nd 
and 3rd Tactical Groups to begin moving. 
There were only two options for them: 
retreat away from us and their isolated 
comrades, or drive forward with the needed 
supplies. If they moved forward, they had 
to come through this position. When I 
asked Bibi what would dislodge them, he 
pointed to Col. Seth who was working a 
PRC-25 tactical radio. “The colonel is 
talking to our artillery,” Bibi explained. 
“He’s telling them that we’re in position, 
and that they can begin firing.” 

There was a sharp report to the east and 
I heard the familiar moan of a 107 passing 
overhead. Thirty seconds later the sound of 
the explosion reached us through the trees. 


82 SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 


APRIL 90 









The officers gathered near the radio, moni¬ 
toring the transmissions from UNITA’s 
forward observer. “He says the first shot 
was 200 meters short,” Bibi translated. 
Within seconds there was another launch 
and the sound of the rocket in flight. While 
it was still in the air I heard the deeper bang! 
of a 120mm mortar tube from the same 
general vicinity of the Type 63. Both 
landed in quick succession, the 120 sound¬ 
ing the more serious of the two. When the 
FO’s voice came over the radio Col. Seth 
nodded and raised his fist, thumb up: on 
target! A full load of 107s left the Chinese- 
made rocket launcher. My eyes followed 
the noise speeding over us toward the 
FAPLA position. 

For the next three hours a steady barrage 
of steel crossed the blue Angolan sky en 
route to the target. There was no indication 
that UNTTA suffered from a shortage of HE 
ordnance. At one point we felt the ground 
tremble, then heard a massive secondary 
explosion. The radio crackled, the forward 
observer confirming that a dug-in vehicle 
loaded with ammunition had received a 
direct hit. The men around me smiled 
grimly and nodded in approval. Having 
once been on the receiving end of a 
20-minute SWAPO 60 and 82mm barrage, 
I tried to imagine the terror FAPLA troops 
were living — and dying — through. I was 
relieved I was here and not under what the 
FAPLA 2nd and 3rd Tactical Groups were 
experiencing. 

When I wondered aloud about air strikes 
from the MiGs we could hear, Seth 
explained that we were too close to the 
enemy. From their “safe” altitude, the 
Angolan pilots were as likely to hit their 
own people as us. We were monitoring the 
MiGs’ radio frequencies. So far there had 
been no request from FAPLA for an air 
strike. It appeared the FAPLA commander 
was more worried than we about their 
pilot’s accuracy. 

By early afternoon it was obvious that 
the communist forces were unwilling to 
either withdraw or advance; by moving 
from their dug-in positions they would only 
expose themselves to more punishment. A 
message came in from Gen. Luwawa at the 
FCP: another FAPLA unit 10 kilometers to 
the northeast had been hit hard and were 
withdrawing. Colonel Seth motioned Bibi 
over to translate for him. We might stay 
here for days, he said, waiting for some¬ 
thing to happen; or, we could return to the 
FCP and head for the new location first 
thing the next morning. As things stood, 
there was a better chance of seeing some 
action if we moved. We would still be 
looking at another very tough five-hour 
walk from Brig. Luwawa’s position, and it 
might be over before we got there. It was a 
gamble either way. What did I want to do? 

“Let’s move,” I said, turning to repack 
my rucksack. 

The next morning, with Col. Seth still in 
command, I took my place in the middle of 
the column and we moved out. South of the 
Lungue-Bungo River I was surprised to see 


six Land-Rovers waiting in cover. Each 
was mounted with either a 106mm re¬ 
coilless gun or KPV 14.5mm heavy ma¬ 
chine gun. Seth explained that they com¬ 
prised part of a quick reaction force. If the 
enemy broke through, they would move 
immediately to take up ambush positions in 
the tree line bordering the river. 

Shortly after crossing the Lungue-Bungo 
we entered the toughest terrain I had yet 
encountered: a series of steep ridge lines 
that had us constantly climbing and de¬ 
scending. Behind us, still firing on yester¬ 
day’s target, I could hear steady barrages of 
mortars and rockets. So far I’d heard no 
counter-battery fire from FAPLA, indicat¬ 
ing they were conserving ammunition. 
Unable to insert forward artillery observ¬ 
ers, the best they could accomplish would 
be blind salvos in hopes of hitting some¬ 
thing. It was symptomatic of poor morale 
and motivation that the tactical groups — in 
spite of their superiority in tanks, armored 
personnel carriers and self-propelled BM- 
21 MLRs with their 122mm rockets —were 
stalled while UNTTA hit them at will with 
mortars, 107s and probing guerrilla attacks. 
FAPLA, simply by brute force and weight 
of equipment, should be able to punch 
through the relatively lightly armored units 
opposing them. But if they did, it would 
cost them dearly. The determined faces 
around me guaranteed it. 

Four hours into the march a company of 
over 100 guerrillas materialized out of the 
bush ahead. The commander sat down with 
Col. Seth and briefed him on the situation. 
While they talked I sat against a tree trunk, 
gulped a few mouthfuls of water and 
massaged my legs. I was definitely drag¬ 
ging ass. Eventually, he waved Bibi and me 
over to him. “This captain says the position 
the enemy abandoned yesterday is not far 
from here,” Bibi translated. “Our artillery 
hit an ammunition truck and when it 
exploded the bush caught fire and they had 
to pull back quickly. He says they are less 
than 2 kilometers beyond that place, so it is 
necessary to be very careful. If they attack 
we do not have enough men to stop them. 
We will have to retreat. You must be 
prepared to run, if necessary. God, I 
prayed, wiped out by the heat and steepness 
of the terrain, don \ make us have to run . At 
that point I was absolutely sure there had to 
be easier ways to make a living. 

It wasn’t long before we came to a wide 
area black with burnt leaves and under¬ 
growth. Rotten logs lying in the ash still 
smoked. As we crossed it Seth pointed to a 
fresh trail cutting from north to south. His 
eyes lifted toward the untouched tree line, 
searching for any sign of danger. Seth 
touched the trail with the muzzle of his 
AK-47 and looked at me. “FAPLA,” he 
murmured, the hint of a smile playing at the 
comers of his mouth. The guerrilla com¬ 
pany which had fallen in with us had 
already moved ahead, throwing out a 
security cordon to our front and both 
flanks. I looked at Bibi, who had been 
burdened by UNTTA’s president with the 
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responsibility for my continued well being. 
Bibi wasn’t smiling at all. 

We moved silently into cover, weaving 
through the thick bush until hitting another 
freshly made trail. But this one hadn’t been 
made by Soviet-supplied boots — the 
clearly defined patterns of at least two types 
of tracked vehicles were pressed into the 
reddish earth, accompanied by imprints of 
heavy wheeled vehicles. Seth pointed to a 
tree that had been pushed over. Straddling 
either side of the two-foot thick trunk were 
the imprints of wide tracks. T-55. I 
squatted and picked up a twig tom from the 
flattened tree, holding it to the colonel who 
nodded in understanding: the leaves were 
still fresh and shiny. A 10-man reconnais¬ 
sance team conferred quickly with Seth 
before moving in the direction the trail led. 
In seconds they had melted into the bush. 
Waiting 10 minutes, we stepped onto the 
trail and backtracked in the opposite direc¬ 
tion. A Cuban-made helmet lay to one side. 
A few minutes later we came on a new 
Soviet carriage for a 120mm mortar. The 
box was opened and tools passed around to 
be stowed in packs. Dry brush was piled 
around the carriage and set alight. The box 
flared as loose powder charges ignited. 
Heavier branches were thrown into the fire 
and wc continued our cautious advance. I 
reached down and picked up a piece of 
paper. It was the vaccination record for 
Private Joaquim Pinto Castro, Company 
15, 1st Tactical Group. He hadn’t been in 


the army long: his yellow fever and tetanus 
shots were dated less than two months 
earlier. 

There was no doubting that this element 
of the 1st Tactical Group had withdrawn in 
some haste. A second heavy mortar car¬ 
riage rested on the other side of the trail; a 
new tire for a BTR lay abandoned not far 
from a wooden case containing a 122mm 
rocket and two fuses. Blood stained and 
ripped, a camouflage FAPLA bush jacket 
had been ground into the dirt. Blood soaked 
wound bandages hung from a bush and 
littered the ground. Another helmet. Crum¬ 
pled canteens. I picked up a coverless 
tactical field manual printed in Spanish, the 
Cuban flag clearly printed on the spine and 
a shrapnel hole tom through the center. 
Ahead was a scene that mirrored what I had 
photographed 10 days earlier at the 
Cunzumbia: in the middle of a fire- 
blackened expanse squatted what remained 
of a large wheeled vehicle, thin smoke 
rising from underneath a bare wheel rim. 
On the metal frame of the driver’s seat sat 
a scorched helmet, paint and liner burned 
away. There must have been a field kitchen 
alongside; badly damaged cooking pots 
blown in an uneven arc to one side rested 
forlornly among hundreds of rounds of 
unexploded mortar and cannon ammuni¬ 
tion. Linked rounds for a twin-barrelled 
14.5mm ZPU-2 hung uselessly from one of 
the weapon’s ammo boxes, 

I was snapping photos of it all and 


wondering how many millions of dollars 
worth of Soviet-supplied equipment 
FAPLA had lost when I heard the faint 
sound of a diesel engine starting. Fifty 
heads, mine included, snapped around to 
look in the direction we had come from. 
Another one starting. And another. A 
routine start-up? Had a patrol spotted us 
and radioed the information? Seth spat 
orders as Bibi hurried to my side. “We go 
now, Mr. David. Quickly, quickly!” Rou¬ 
tine or otherwise, there was no percentage 
in hanging around to find out. Seth’s RTO 
ran to him, handing over the handset. He 
listened, spoke rapidly in Portuguese, then 
pointed toward the thickest part of the 
unbumt bush to our south. “The FAPLA 
are moving!” Bibi almost shouted at me. 
“Go that way, please. Follow the 
colonel!” 

My entire body protested as I jogged 
with the others, but the sound of Soviet- 
made armor behind us gave me ample 
encouragement. Bastards! A firefight was 
one thing, but T-55s and BMPs was rather 
unsporting, I thought, chest heaving as I 
dodged between trees. A mile further on we 
had slowed to a fast walk. When the radio 
crackled Seth grabbed the handset from his 
RTO and listened intently. He looked back 
at me and nodded. The enemy vehicles had 
advanced to the position we’d been examin¬ 
ing, seen the footprints of well over 100 
guerrillas in the ashes and stopped. Seth, 
knowing the psychology of his enemy 
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better than I, brought us to a halt in the 
cover of a narrow ravine. We ail sank to 
ground, gasping for air in the heat. Football 
games, I decided, that was the thing to 
cover. Sitting in an air conditioned private 
box with a beautiful woman and a cooler of 
chilled Budweisers had to be the way to go. 

I closed my eyes, tasting that icy beer. My 
fantasy evaporated as Bibi collapsed next to 
me, took a long drink from his water bottle 
and passed it to me. The hot, murky river 
water was a far cry from a cold Bud. 

I watched Seth sitting cross-legged, a 
topographical map spread across his knees. 
He spoke slowly into the handset of the 
PRC-25. “The colonel is preparing a little 
present for FAPLA,” Bibi offered. A 
minute later the welcome sound of a 107 
whined overhead. Moments later we heard 
the detonation. Seth listened intently to the 
radio, then jabbed the air with his fist. 
Yesterday’s coordinates had been cranked 
in to the Type 63: the first round had landed 
exactly where he wanted it. Three rapid 
salvos shrieked through the air, the impacts 
sending trembles through the ground under 
us. Exhausted heads lifted from knees and 
relieved smiles spread across sweating 
faces. 

On the march back a massive thunder¬ 
storm was building to the east. A cool 
breeze sprang up and there was a dull 
rumble of thunder. It was the first sign of 
the coming rainy season. Within weeks the 
rains would turn the dry ground into a 


soggy morass. Even if FAPLA managed to 
advance, the armored battle groups would 
have to retreat before the rains trapped them 
and severed their already tenuous supply 
lines. Nature had joined forces with 
UNITA in the struggle for Angola. 

An hour before dusk we slogged tired 
and filthy into the Type 63 site that had 
given us fire support. I thanked the officer 
in charge and asked if I could add some¬ 
thing to the next salvo. He nodded and led 
me to a pile of 107 rounds. Taking the 
indelible pen I used for marking my film 
canisters, I squatted and carefully wrote the 
message along the length of the green 
rocket. Bibi leaned over my shoulder to 
read it, laughed and turned to translate it for 
the others. It was immediately picked up 
and loaded into the squat MRL. The crew 
retreated and the launch officer slipped on 
his ear protectors. There were shouted 
commands, each acknowledged by the 
crew — then FOGO! and a tremendous 
fireball enveloped the 12-barreled weapon, 
sending BEST REGARDS FROM SOF 
screeching toward the communist position. 

With another hour yet to go to the FCP, 
we shouldered rucks and prepared to move 
out. The CO and his crew crowded around 
to shake hands and wish me a safe journey 
home. “He thanks you for coming to tell 
our story,” Bibi said, “and asks when you 
will return.” I looked at the faces of the 
freedom fighters, men who had struggled 
against incredible odds for the last 14 years. 


Without the armor, gunships or fighter- 
bombers the other side had in abundance, 
these men had prevailed, sustained by faith, 
courage and a commitment to democracy. 
If ever there was an African movement that 
deserved the support of the free world, this 
was it. To hell with covering football 
games. 

“Just give me a call,” I said. ^ 


“MERGING” AROUND 

Continued from page 55 

was news to me.) GBC: So the airport is 
open? SgtMaj: Yes. GBC: So we can fly 
out? SgtMaj: No. GBC: Why? SgtMaj: 
They closed the airport because of radar 
problems. GBC: Since the airport is closed 
again can we fly out with the military? 
SgtMaj: No, because they opened the 
airport. GBC: But then they closed it again, 
right? SgtMaj: I guess so. GBC: Never 
mind. SgtMaj: Have a nice day. 

We flew out on COPA, the Panamanian 
airline, with complimentary champagne 
served after takeoff. 

As we were leaving Panama a local 
newspaper printed a story about Paso 
Canoa. Junior, with the approval of Ameri¬ 
can authorities, was still in control of the 
town. Junior had stated that he was not 
interested in joining a reconstituted security 
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force. He planned to get his business in 
order and perhaps go fight against the 
Sandinistas in Nicaragua. But in the mean¬ 
time he planned to “maintain his forces in 
Paso Canoa until the country is in an 
orderly state.” 

FLASH (not having much money tied up 
in stationery) had changed its name to the 
“Hugo Spadafora Liberation Com¬ 
mando.” WTien the Panamanian journalist 
met with Junior she reported that “he was 
wearing a denim cap with a SOF patch 
sewn on the front. 


U.S. WARRIORS 

Continued from page 60 

gunships were plastering the target area 
with 105mm rounds and the 40mms. 

Sgt. Dengner: I had two M60s with me 
and we were bunched together in an 
alleyway After the heavy machine gun fire 
came in we all hit the ground. One of my 
AGs (assistant gunners) for the M60 was up 
on a little stairwell, providing security from 
the second floor. Part of the wall and the 
stairwell collapsed from the machine gun 
fire. As the wall and the stairwell collapsed 
from the machine gun fire Sergeant Lynch 
fell down the stairs. He was knocked out 
cold and fucked his knee up. Morton and 
our medic tried to bring him around when 
Specialist Hicks said that he had seen or 
heard something toward the alleyway. The 
alleyway had been left open in the chaos. 
Morton and I went to the end of the 
alleyway to cover it. We were crouched 
down in a comer of this wall and the next 
thing I know there was this blinding flash of 
light and an explosion, A grenade had gone 
off and I was thrown across the room to the 
wall on the opposite side and knocked out. 
Hicks was killed right there. I was out cold 
for 20-30 minutes. 

Sgt. Sure: Immediately outside the 
compound is a little tenement house made 
of real cheap cardboard. I was taking shots 
into the Comandancia with the M24 sniper 
rifle and on the floor below me were three 
of our troops inside a big room. I could see 
them through the holes in the landing. I had 
just squeezed off a round when I heard a big 
explosion. I looked down through the 
landing and a bunch of green and black 
smoke was pouring out of this room and 
two of our guys walked out screaming, 
dripping with blood from head to toe. The 
other guy who was still in the room was 
dead instantly. He had an arm blown off. 
They drug him out later and he looked like 
fucking hamburger. One of the two guys 
who walked out died in the intensive care 
unit at the hospital and the other had a 
wound to the leg and they medevaced him 
to the States where he is in stable condition. 
We figure the grenade came from a higher 
elevation and was dropped on top of them. 
As I understand it they were right next to a 
high rise building that was filled with 


INTERNATIONAL ASSOCIATION OF AIRBORNE VETERANS 
Suite 181*606 West Barry Street*Chicago, II 60657 USA*(312) 327-3120 



Synthetic Stocks won't absorb moisture or react to changes In temperature that can throw off a rifle’s point 
of impact. Through rain, snow, heat, cold and humidity, with this stock your sighted-in rifle stays that way. 
With no movement. No surprises. About the same weight as wood, Rynite is strong, virtually indestructible, 
and absorbs more felt recoil, which is important when you're shooting a lightweight, large caliber firearm. 



7000 - Camo for Rem. 700 ADL or 7002 - Camo for Rem. 700 BDL... $99.95 

7001 - Gray for Rem. 700 ADL or 7003 - Gray for Rem 700 BDL . $89.95 

7004 - Camo for Savage 110.........$99.95 

7005 - Black for Savage 110.......$89,95 

7006 - Black for Savage Model 24V Combo or 7007 - Gray for Savage Model 24V Combo ...$89.95 

7008 - Camo tor Savage Model 24V Combo.$99.95 

7095 - Black for Mauser 95 & 96 or 7Q98 - Black for Mauser 89.$89.95 

7096 - Camo for Mauser 95 & 96 or 7099 - Camo for Mauser 98 .. $99.95 


Jl. A, S&4&W (?& 

P. 0. Box 1995, Dept SF 
El Dorado, Arkansas 71730 

Order Toll Free 1-800-643-1564 


Send $2 for cbrnplele catalog 
Law enforcement inquiries invited 
Major credit cards accepted 
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snipers and a number of PDF lived in there. 
From that vantage point grenades could 
have been thrown down in their general 
direction through holes in the walls and the 
roofs of these poorly constructed houses. It 
had to be a fragmentation grenade from the 
wounds the soldiers received. The grenade 
must have been awfully powerful and went 
off in two separate and opposite directions. 
It could possibly have been homemade. 

Sgt. Lynch: As we moved into the 
compound we fired semi-auto. I used 
tracers to mark windows where sniper fire 
came from. The 203 gunners would put a 
round right in the window which was very 
effective. Once we got into the building, I 
would fire three round bursts which was 
great for knocking off locks on doors, 
clearing rooms, breaking thick glass and 
bars on doors. The 203s were great. 

Lt. Shaw: Our Alpha Team leaders carry 
shotguns and they are designated as door 
busters. We go in with a 12 gauge usually 
with double-ought buck which is very 
effective in busting open doors and clearing 
a room. I carried a Winchester 1300 which 
carries four in the magazine and one in the 
chamber. We don’t use extended maga¬ 
zines. We confiscated a bunch of Reming¬ 
ton 870 Lawmakers with the full-length 
stock and so we will be using those from 
now on. 

Counter-Sniping 

Lt. Shaw: Regarding sniper suppression, 
I saw good use made of the M203 with high 
explosive rounds. A sniper may take a shot 
at you and then duck behind the window 
ledge. Having a 203 gunner put a round 
through the window takes care of that 
sniper no matter how covered he thought he 
was. An H.E. round results in a giant 
explosion that rips everything up in 
the room. 

Sgt. Pittman: I used tracers to designate 
targets. It is desirable for a squad leader to 
carry all the tracers and it is his job to mark 
the area that he wants suppressed by 
automatic weapons or 203s. That is how 
you control your fire. 

Sgt Lynch: We were receiving sporadic 
fire from distant buildings at this point. We 
numbered the buildings on the horizon 
from right to left, one through four with 
building one being 500-550 meters away 
and building four being about 300 meters 
away. We had people constantly scanning 
the windows with binoculars. We marked 
certain windows — ones that had towels, 
blankets, sheets or a lot of clothing in the 
window to cover movement. We numbered 
the windows as well so when the spotter 
would say “building one, down three 
levels, to the right two” we would 
automatically know what window it was 
and were able to put fire on it real quick. 
Wentworth and I rotated as spotters, so we 
would not tire looking through the 
binoculars constantly. 

At night we used PV7s. The night sights, 
however, were not quite as effective as the 
binos and yet they worked. We could see 
what was going on. We could see a lot of 



A Kg glass for a big job. 


U.S. Marketing Office: Pioneer 
Marketing and Research Inc., 216 
Haddon Ave., Westmont, NJ 08108. Phone 
1-(800) 257-7742 (In NJ (609) 854-2424). FAX: (609) 858-8695 


For border observation, security surveillance, 
or forward observation there is an increas¬ 
ing need for a high power binocular 
with low light level operation capability. 

The Steiner 15x80 Observer is the high power 
that is selected by armed forces and special 
operations groups worldwide. Built by Steiner, 
the 15x80 Observer uses many of the current 
U.S. Army’s M-22 low light level capability 
features. The 15x80 is now available with 
optional laser filter and compass or reticle 
systems. 

The Steiner 15x80 Observer is built in 
strict accordance to MIL-l-45208, the most 
uncompromising quality control specifi¬ 
cation in the military optics business. 

For more information, contact Bert Fein, 
Director of Government Sales. 


STEIDER The sharpest eyes 


in the field. 


The Steiner 15x80 Observer. 


YOU DON’T NEED 
CASTRO’S PERMISSION 

TO ENJOY THE UNIQUE HAVANA FLAVOR 



CUBAN-SEED-LEAF CIGARS FOR 
THE MAN WHO THOUGHT HE 
COULDN’T AFFORD THEM! 

I 'll send them to you from Tampa, the fine cigar 
capital of the world. Sample the cigars in 
my new Sterling Sampler and enjoy a 
wonderful new smoking sensation. I’ll 
include a generous sampling of vintage- 
leaf, long-filler and cut-filler cigars, all 
perfectly blended for mildness and flavor. 

These superb smokes are made with expertly 
blended Cuban-seed-leaf tobaccos grown and cured the 
old Cuban way in Honduras from seed smuggled out of Cuba. 

They're mild, flavorful and extremely satisfying to the cigar smoker who’s 
looking for something new, something better, something exceptionally tasty. Experts 
can’t tell them from Havanas. You won’t be able to either, when you try them, Natural wrapper. 
If you’re ready for a luxuriously enjoyable smoking experience, try them now. 


GIFT IDEA! 

SEND CIGARS 
TO A FRIEND 


MY OFFER TO 1 
CIGAR LOVERS 

I'll send you postpaid a selec¬ 
tion ot42fac tory-fresh 
cigars—vintage-leaf long-tiller 
and cut-filler smokes. If these 
cigars aren’t all you expected, 
return the unsmoked ones by 
United Parcel or Parcel Post 
within 30 days and I’ll refund 
your money. No questions 
asked. Your delivered cost is 
only $10.90 lor 42 factory- 
tresh. Cuban-seed-leaf cigars. 


CREDIT CARD USERS 
SPEED DELIVERY BY CALLING 


^THOMPSON CIGAR CO. Dept. BA83~1 

. 5401 Hangar Ct., Box 30303, Tampa, FL 33630 . 

O.K., TOM! Ship me the Sterling Sampler under your money-back guarantee 
for only $10.90. 

, □ Check for $10.90 enclosed (Fla. residents add 6% sales tax) . 

□ Charge $10.90 to my □ VISA □ MasterCard □ American Express □ Diners Club 
I PLEASE PRINT I 

Credit Card No.Exp Date 


name 






| B!. _ 

TOLL-FREE 1-800-237-2559 

IN FLORIDA, CALL: 1-800-282-0646 
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NAVY SEAL VIDEOS...NAVAL SEAL VIDEOS 


SEE THE MEN THE VC 
WOULD NOT FACE. 

SEE WHY! 


The COMPLETE MUSEUM 
COLLECTION now available! Tapes 
$19.95 each. $ave money: any 4 for 
$76,95, all 6 tapes, only $99! Includes 
shipping and handling. 

"NAVY SEALS IN VIETNAM" Explosive video shows SEALs as they 
really were! First video written by SEAL TEAM ONE members. Covers 
uniforms, weapons, operations; all gear peculiar to SEAL use. 

"NAVY SEALS ON PATROL" Rare footage of REAL SEALS in 
VIETNAM. Shot in Vietnam in 1968 by SEAL TEAM members. See an entire 
operation performed and explained! A MUST for any serious collector! 

"MEN WITH GREEN FACES" A Real Classic! 1968 Defense Department 
documentary on UDT-SEAL BUD/S training. 

"SOMEONE SPECIAL" 1972 recruiting film for Naval Special Warfare. One 
of the best to date! 

"THE LONELY WARRIOR" Korean era b&w film. THE original film 
about NAVY Frogmen! 

"SUBMARINE TRUNK TRAINING" Actual film used by the Navy to 
teach SEALS to lock in and out of submarines for covert operations. Fascinating! 


Specify tape titles when placing order. Send check or money order to LOTI 
GROUP PRODUCTIONS, Dept . S., 8341 S.W. 157 Avenue, Suite 311, Miami, 
FL 33193. All tape sales benefit UDT-SE AL MUSEUM. 
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dim lights in the background as well as 
shadows silhouetting across the lights. 
Sergeant Wentworth would report if he saw 
people in the windows. Of course, he 
couldn't verify them as combatants. But if 
they came to the window more than twice 
with binoculars, we had orders that we 
could shoot at them to warn them. The only 
time that we shot to kill was when we could 
verify a person holding a weapon and that 
was the criteria Sgt. Wentworth and I used 
to take out one sniper apiece. 

Spec. Morton: Sergeant Lynch took out 
his man about 1400 hours. I was serving as 
his spotter when I saw a flash of glass up on 
the side of the high rise. I put my binos on 
it and saw a guy leaning out the window 
with a scoped rifle of some kind. I called to 
Lynch that there was a target, down four 
and in three from the side of the building. 
He fired once and the guy tumbled out the 
window. The range was about 500 meters. 

Sgt. Sure: We never did find Lynch’s 
dead man’s weapon because it was cast of 
our sector. We did find a number of 
weapons as we fought through the 
neighborhood on our way to the 
Comandancia. Apparently, a lot of people 
just dropped their weapons and ran or else 
might have been caught up in the prep from 
the Spectre. We found AKs, RPGs and a lot 
of ammunition. 

Comments on the 
Remington M24 
Sniper System 

Sgt. Sure: I carried that thing the entire 
time. It is a beautiful rifle and it is 
extremely accurate but it is just not practical 
for combat use. I was able to make five 
kills, including two kills during the attack 
on the Comandancia, with it and the 
farthest distance was 700 meters. On the 
negative side it doesn’t have a flash 
suppressor and the optics are terrible. It is 
bolt action instead of semi which makes it 
impractical for combat use. The fiberglass 
stock has a bunch of holes in it from wear 
and tear. The only thing good about it is 
that it is accurate and has a nice trigger. 

I have also shot the M21 which is what I 
used when I went through sniper school. It 
is beautiful, perfect. It is semi-auto and has 
a flash suppressor so you don’t have to 
worry about this 17 foot flame coming out 
every time that you shoot so that they can 
pinpoint your location. We are given 
National Match ammo to fire. The M24 is 
great for what it was designed for: bulls-eye 
shooters at Ft. Benning. When I went to 
sniper school you could make 1,200 meter 
shots with the M21 and I would not feel 
confident shooting past 800 with the M24. 
The accuracy and distance of the 21 is 
superior to the 24 because the optics are 
matched better to the rifle. We are using the 
Leupold M3A optics as contrasted to the 
Leatherwood ART2. I like the 
Leatherwood better because it is a superior 
scope with a cam on it. You don’t have to 
sit there and do seven years worth of 

Continued on page 96 
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LEARN 

LOCKSMITHING! 


Become a Master Locksmith 

Secure your financial future 
Learn at home 

Be Your Own Boss! 


Basic Locksn 

nith 1 Course: 

' J( 

INCLUDES: 

• Video (VHS) 

How to Pick Locks 

• Professional Lock 
Picks 

• ID Card 

• Certificate 

• 12 Course Catalog 


Earn up to $46.50 per hr., full-time or part-time. Be a 
master locksmith after completing our 12 course education 
program. Each course has its own video, tools, supplies, 
instruction, and certificate. After only 1 course, be able to 
open locked homes, offices, and autos for paid fees! Train 
further about locks, autos, safes, etc. 


SEND TODAY! $79.50 +2.50 handling 
($82.00 Check, Money Order, US Funds Only) 

-OR- 

Without Video (Same course with written 
instructions, professional picks. Same as 
above with ID Card, Certificate, Catalog) 
$49.50 +2.50 handling ($52.00 Check, 
_ Money Order, US Funds Only) _ 

Send $82.00 or $52.00 To... 

AMERICAN LOCKSMITH SCHOOL 

P.0. BOX 20446, TAMPA, FL 33622 



PRESENTS ITS NEW #15 CATALOG 


Featuring an inventory of over 350 million gun parts 
in house. A500+ page catalog with exploded drawings 
that are invaiuableto the gunsmith or hobbyist. Com¬ 
mercial, military, antique and foreign gun parts 
(many exclusively available from us) are listed and 
priced along with accessories, surplus & specialty 
items. A veritable encyclopedia of gun parts, this 
catalog will pay for itself time and time again with 
information and time saved in identifying parts. 

SURFACE" FOREIGN U.S. $£96 

AIRMAIL WRITE FOR QUOTE ■ Send g 


GUN PARTS CORP. BOX SOF-4 W. HURLEY, NY 12491 
914-679-2417 TELEX 145 331 FAX 914 6795849 



LEGIONNAIRES 
SURVIVAL 
BOOT KNIFE 

ONLY 

si 2 95 

Add $1.05 Hndi. 


Double edge 440 stainless steel blade. 
Full tang one piece construction. Leath¬ 
er sheath with quick release snap and 
metal boot/belt clip. Money Back 
Guaranteed If Not Fully Satisfied!! 


WESTBURY SALES CO. DEPT. BK-4-SF 

156 Po»1 Avenue, Weetbury, He* York 11590 



SHOTGUN 



Available for: 
•Mossberg 500 
870 

•Winchester 1200 


Injection molded from a 
high-impact polymer, 
these grips are quickly in¬ 
stalled with no alteration to 
your shotgun. Instructions 
and hardware included. 

Rear Grip.......$16.95 

Fore Grip.$19.95 


SIDESADDLE 


Attaches directly to the 
receiver with no alteration to 
the shotgun. Holds six extra 
rounds in the easiest to load 
position. Complete with in¬ 
structions and hardware. 
(Moss. 500 & Rem. 870/1100 only!) 

SideSaddle.$24.95 



Phone orders: 


Visa, MasterCard, 
or UPS Cash C.O.D. 

(602) 646-5814 

(Add $3.00 S&H - $5.00 Canada) 
Catalog $1.00 - FREE with order. 
-Dealer Inquiries Invited- 


ADVENTURER'S OUTPOST 
P.O. Box 70 • Dept. SF 
. Cottonwood, AZ 86326 


JEFF COOPER’S 

AMERICAN 
PISTOL INSTITUTE 



••• THE CRISIS MANAGEMENT SPECIALISTS ••• 

Take the initiative and dominate your envi¬ 
ronment. Train with the professionals at 
API. Learn modern weaponcraft: practical 
shooting, skillful gunhandling, mental con¬ 
ditioning and applicable tactics with Jeff 
Cooper and the incomparable API staff. 

Consider the API Advantage: 

• We originated and have continuously evolved 
modern smallarms techniques. 

• We offer courses in rifle, pistol, and shotgun 
(machine pistol by departmental arrangement) 
for every level—introductory, refresher, 
remedial, intermediate, and advanced. 


• Our curricula are based on extensive research 
into smallarms conflict, both in the past and 
as now occurring. We teach what happens. 

• Our student-teacher ratio is three-to-one on 
the range and one-to-one in tactical simulation. 

• We are a complete private smallarms training 
facility, encompassing over twenty firing 
ranges and indoor/outdoor tactical simulators, 
plus gunsmithing services on the premises. 


• We also provide off-campus and customized 
courses for military, government, law enforce¬ 
ment and private audiences, anywhere in 
the free world. 

WE A RE “THE FIRST WITH THE MOST" 



For more information about courses 
and current scheduling, write: 

AMERICAN PISTOL INSTITUTE 
P.O. BOX 401-S 
PAULDEN, ARIZONA 86334 


C PHOTO CARD"KITS "Y 


MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE' 



only $ 4.95 

i I.D. system will amaze yoi 


Our Professional quality, laminated photo I.D. system will amaze your 
associates! We provide the cards, plastic laminate and easy instruc¬ 
tions! You provide only a photo. Your I.D. Card can be finished in the 

L privacy of your home 1 The result is a distinctive, professional identi¬ 
fication system! ThehighestqualitycardsintheUS! Lostyourorigina 
i d ? R eplace it nowi Select From These Kits:_ 

" - ™ Bodyguard 

Security Consultant 
Special Operations 
Intelligence Officer 
Marine Recon 
Special Forces 
Seal Team 
Pilot 

Concealed Weps. Pmt 
Int'l Drivers Permit 
Pm ate /nvestigator 
Explosives Expert 


D Bounty Hunter □ 

□ Special Weapons Permit □ 

□ MAC-V (CIA), #1 □ 

□ MAC-V(CIA), #2 □ 

□ Suppressed Weapons □ 

□ Air America Pilot □ 

□ Press Card □ 

□ Phoenix Program □ 

□ Delta Force □ 

□ Parachutist, Certified □ 

□ SCUBA, Certified □ 

□ Weapons Specialist □ 


Any 
Three | 
Only 


$ 11.95 


Any 
Six 1 
Only] 


$ 19.95 


NIC Law Enforcement Supply 

(Nic, Inc.) 220 Carroll - S5; Box 5210 
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SUPPLY LOCKER 


the FLAGS 


Tell The World You Served! 




Size 3’ x 5’ with Grommets 
Made of Cotton and Polyester 
Indoor or Outdoor Use 
only $12.95 Each Two for $23.00 


Select From 

I dU.S.A. □ AIR BORNE 

■ □ VIETNAM VETERAN □ 1ST. CAVALRY 
I ARMY □ KILL EM ALL LET 

Z □ P.O.W./M.I.A. GOD SORT EM OUT 

| □ U.S.M.C. BULL DOG □ SKULL & BONES 


■ □ NAZI (WWII) 

I DARMY 

□ NAVY 

□ AIR FORCE 

□ MARINES 

□ COAST GARD 


□ CONFEDERATE 

□ MESS W/THE BEST 
DIE LIKE THE REST 

□ AMERICA LOVE IT 
OR LEAVE 

□ SPECIAL FORCE’S 

IDEAL STUDIOS 

P.O. Box 41156 • Chicago, IL 60641 

Plus $2.00 Shipping & Handling.For prompt 
delivery send cash, cashier’s check or money order. 


Name 


Address 


B City, State, Zip_ 

^ ^ietj^an^eteran Ownec^ 



50 BMG DISPLAY AMMUNITION 

Inert, Belted Dummy Ammo 


★ Brass casing ★ Bright and shiny 

★ Available With or Without Holes on Side 
$21.75 per belt of 25 rounds (2 feet long) shipping wt. a lbs. 
$40.00 per belt of 50 rounds (4 feet long) shipping wt. 14 ibs. 
$75.00 for a massive 8 foot belt of 100 rounds shipping wt. 2Sibs. 


Once-fired U.S. G.l. brass casings, clean $20/100 i 4 ibs. 

650 GR FMJ bullets, new 

$30/100 io Ibs, $270/1000 2 boxes, 47 lbs. ea. 

50 Caliber Reloaded Ball Ammunition 

$85/100 26 Ibs. 

Linked or loose, non-corrosive, sure fire, positive function 

20mm Dummies, Cadmium Plated, New 

$2.00 each $12.50/10 $95/100 


RIVER VALLEY ORDNANCE WORKS 
3790 Harvester Road Harvester, MO 63303 

Dept. 21 
314-926-3076 

Alt prices FOB Harvester. Purchaser must supply FFL or signed statemeni tttai buyer is 
over 21 4 item3 are not illegal to Own in his area. 


CLOAK & DAGGER 
COLLECTABLES 



SWEAT SHIRTS 3* Left Breast Crest.$1830 

SWEAT SHIRTS 9’ Centered Crest.$1830 

HOODED SWEAT SHIRTS 3* Crest .$2430 

SWEAT PANTS 3‘ Crest.$1830 

T-SHIRTS 9” Centered Crest.$8.75 

T-SHIRTS 3* Left Breast Crest.. . .$8.75 

TANK TOPS 9' Centered Crest.$9.95 

TANK TOPS 3* Left Breast Crest.$9.95 

POLO SHIRTS 3* Left Breast Crest.$17.95 

SATIN JACKETS Red, White, Blue, Blade . . . .$49.50 
Sizes Available on above items: S-M-L-XL 

BASEBALL CAPS One size fits all.$825 

EMBROIDERED PATCHES 3".$5.00 

PRINTED PATCHES 3".$3.00 

HAT PINS Beautiful full color Hat Pins.. .$4.00 

COFFEE MUGS (l8oz.).$11.95 

BEER STEINS (23oz.).$14.95 


CLOAK & DAGGER 

P.O. Box 8301 Hooper, Utah 84315 
Visa/Mastercard-Money Orders-Cash C.O.D. 

UPS Shipping & Handling $3.00 
P.O. Box, APO, FPO, Alaska & Hawaii $5.00 
Catalog $2.00 — FREE with order! 

24 Hr. Answering Machine - (801) 399-1202 


BULLETPROOF 

VEST 

Wili stop the .357 Magnum, 9mm and 00 
Buck. Meets and exceeds “Threat Level 
II-A” tested in accordance with the NILECJ- 
STD-0101.01. Weighs 2 3 A lbs. Fits easily 
under T-shirt. 



Front & Back Protector . $175.00 ppd. 

Detachable Side Panels.$35.00 ppd. 


Officially tested by the U.S. Government 
Edgewood Arsenal at the Aberdeen Prov¬ 
ing Grounds under the U.S. Department 
of Justice Standards, State height, chest 
and waist measurements. 

MATTHEWS POLICE SUPPLY CO. 

(a division of David Matthews, Inc.) 

P.O. Box 1754 
Matthews, N.C. 28105 





Fire Power 

ILLUSTRATED 

THE NEXT GENERATION 

A CLOSE LOOK AT GUNS & GEAR 
FOR THE 1990'S AND BEYOND 
AS FEATURED IN OUR CATALOG: 

S.M.A.R.T. GUNS 

AN UNBELIEVABLE COLLECTION 
SEND $5.00 FOR OUR LATEST 
MILITARY - SCIENCE CATALOG 
(201) 654-4374 INFORMATION 
•YOU WONT BE DISAPPOINTED’ 

mmwma g.p.o.box? dept, dsbo 

mmmtm CRANFORD, HEW JERSEY 
f"f^f 07016 U.S .A. 


NEXT TIMEf 

/MVSMALL SILENT 1 
H'HAND WEAPONS- 

I ’H t HHJ.IJ , U . 



A The legendary 
"get out of jail 
■ free cards" 


Exact reprints of the covert identification cards car¬ 
ried by members of the CIA controlled MAC- 
SOG.(Military Assistance Command-Special Opera¬ 
tions Group* In Vietnam!.. .DO NOT DETAIN OR QUES¬ 
TION HIM! He is authorized to wear civilian clothing, 
carry unusual personal weapons, pass into restricted 

areas, requisition equipment of ail types. 

_CAUTION-SOLD_AS WARRELICS ONLY!_ 

No. C-60 Original, multi-coior folding l.D. card!. .$5.00 
No.C-45 Second version of the above, issued in 1971, 
two color, wallet size with laminate.... $5.00 
No. C-53 Air America Pilot’s Identification Card and 
Pass I ram Sapon, Lahg v,\ir ssue $5.00 


N 1C La w E nf ores merit Su pply All 

220 Durru : SJ: H(W52 50 3 for 

■^mevaporf. LA r 135-52115 tionn 

1 31B-222-2970 <24houra) ^ 





#7200 SOF SUNGLASSES.. . .9.95 

#7045 SOF ZIPPO LIGHTER. 16.95 

#7051 SOF NAVY BLUE TIE.. . ,15.95 

#7160 OMEGA GROUP WATCH. ... .29.95 

#7161 SOF MAGAZINE LOGO WATCH. , .29.95 


SEND ORDERS TO: SOF EXCHANGE Dept. 4-90 
P.O. BOX 687, Boulder, CO 80306 

We accept telephone orders on Mastercard & VISA 
—call us toil-free at —1-800-323-1776, operator 131. 

NEW! FAX YOUR ORDER 303-444-5617! 

CO residents be sure to add 3.7% sales tax. P&H $2.00 
for first item ordered. $1.00 for each additional item. 
Overseas orders add 40%. Be sure to state item number 
and your size. Please allow 4-6 weeks for delivery. 
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$24.95 

THE 

ANARCHIST 

COOKBOOK 

by William Powell 


The ariginai, once restricted, now available. 


HOW TO GET ANYTHING ON ANYBODY 

State ot the art investigative/surveillance techniques from the 
worlds best intelligence organizations. "Possibly the most 
dangerous book ever published:” NBC News states S33.00 


ARMALITE AR-180 


$6.50 



FACTORY MANUAL 

• Operating instructions • Parts list with factory numbers 

• Assembly/disassembly details • Accessory list 

• Maintenance instructions • Specification list 

Factory publication, 23 pages, 35 photographs. 



COMBAT 

IOUSE TO HOUSE 

written by; Terry Edwards 

In total war the city becomes the battlefield. This is a 
user's manual for the urban fighter, intimate with the al¬ 
leys andsawers, bred in street-wise ferocity. 51/4 x 8°, 
202 , 154 p fwfos S iliustf., paperback ____ 


SURVIVAL BOOKS 


11106 MAGNOLIA BLVD., N. HOLLYWOOO, CA 01601 •ATTN. MARY 
(BIB) 763-0804 OPEN 7 DAYS 

Prices waject to cnange ■ Catalog $2 00 • Qraers paid with money order 
or credit taro sent immediately persona! check orders neld 4 weeks 


THE HOUND DOG 


Sniffs Out Hidden Transmitters 

Throughout the world today, corporations, professional 
men, and businessmen are spending millions annually to in¬ 
sure privacy in their offices and homes where important plans 
and policy making decisions are discussed and formulated 
The 'HOUND DOG" is a wise investment tor anyone who has 
reason to believe that an eavesdropping device is now hidden, 
or may be hidden in the future, in either home or office No 
radio transmitter no matter how well it may have been hid¬ 
den, can escape detection by the "HOUND DOG' 

The "HOUND DOG" rs an advanced electronic instrument 
designed forthe sole purpose of locating hidden transmitters 
An average size office or room can be thoroughly searched in 
only a matter of minutes The HOUND DOG" sniffs out any 
transmitters hidden m pictures, walls, desks, chairs, etc 
regardless of their operating frequency 
The "HOUND DOG" is simple to use Single knob adjust¬ 
ment calibrates the meter and any transmitter signal received 
is indicated by the meter movement By simply sweeping the 
probe past walls, chairs, pictures, desks, etc the presence 
of any transmitter will cause a rise in the meter reading The 
meter reading will continue to rise as the probe approaches 
the transmitter 

We believe you will find the HOUND DOG outpertorms 
most other units selling for several times the price This item 
has been built since 1962 Each one is backed by a 3-yeaf 
warranty Dy us 

Meter Calibrate 

Probe - ~ 

feed 

extends to 
16 inches 

SIZE 1.6 x 2.4 x 8.2 INCHES $ 195.00 

USES A COMMON RADIO BATTERY 


£ 






Super Powerful 
FM TRANSMITTER 

Many times more powerful than other transmfttere. 
Transmits up to mile to any FM radio -Easy to 
Assemble Kit - up to 9V battery (not Incl.) 

$19.95 


Call 407-725-1000 or send $195.00 plus $5.00 shipping tor Hound 
Dog and $19.95 and $1.00 shipping for FM Transmitter to USl 
Corp. P.O. Box SF-2052, Melbourne, FL 32902. COD'S OK. For a 
catalog of transmitters, voice scramblers & other speciality items 
enclose $2.00 to USl Corp. 


PRIYftCY ? 


Avoid BIG BROTHER. 
Best techniques for creating 
COMPLETE PRIVACY! 

■ Avoid Surveillance, Eavesdropping 

■ Become “Invisible’-’ to Investigators 

■ Stop Generating Financial Records 

■ Communications Privacy.. Phene, Mall 

■ How to Stay Out of Government Files 

■ Begin Eliminating Negative Records 

■ How to Create Helpful New Records 

■ Generating Quick Cash Income 

■ Hiding Your Assets ■ Privacy Afloat 

■ Banking Alternatives ■ “Low Profile’' 

■ Privacy from Taxes ■ Nomadic Living 

■ Multiple Addresses 

■ Hideouts, Deep Cover 

■ How to “Disappear” 

ALL THE PRIVACY YOU 

WANT —and MORE! 

Don’t wait! Order TODAY!! 

ONLY $18.95 

^edbjTress ™ " 

| 11623 Slater “C”, Box B410-AP, Fountain Valley, CA 92728 

■ Your (□ Regular P&H, $2.00 (Please add 

J Choice (□ FIRST CLASS, $5.00 to order.) 
| (California residents please add 6% saies tax.] 

■ □ Send latest Book Catalog — FREE. 

| Name_ 

■ Address _ 


City 




, QUARTERM ASTER 



MILITARY 

CLOTHING 


& EQUIPMENT 

A COMPLETE CATALOG OF TAC 
GEAR & MIL. SPEC EQUIPMENT 

MILITARY » LAW ENFORCEMENT » ADVENTURE 

For 96 pg. Full Color Catalog Send $3.00 To: 


THE QUARTERMASTER Dept,SF. 

750 Long Beach Blvd., Long Beach „ CA 90813 


DIVORCED? 


THEN READ THIS BOOK!! 

YOUR LAST 
1000 WEEKENDS 

An Illustrated Book on How 
Men Survive Through Humor: 

She Made Me a Millionaire, 
but I Used to Have Five! 

I Think I Lost My Moves 
A Few Beers and a Few Laughs 
It Could Have Been Worse 
I Love it when I Laugh 

And More! We 
Sure Laughs! v 

Only $19.95! 


Name _ 

Address 
City_ 


Slate 



Check oVo.D Visa Dmc 
Card#_Exp,. 


Vet Pro 

Place du Parc, P.O. Box 279 
Montreal. Canada, H2W 2N8 


1 THE ADVENTURE 1 
I CONTINUES... I 



genuine military clothing and equipment for 
outdoors, survival and the streets. Send | 
$3.00 for copy of our full color catalog. 


l l 

Name:___ 

I Address:____ I 

City:___ 

| State: _Zip:^___ ^ | 

Mail This Ad To: 

i tl.S.WMY-4t I 

WORLD S FINEST MILITARY AND ADVENTURE EQUIPMENT 

DEPT. SF-4 

| 2855 Centennial Ave.. Radciiff. KY 40160-9000 | 
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CLASSIFIED 



CURRENT REQUIREMENTS — $2.00 per word per inser¬ 
tion — $40.00 minimum. All adds MUST BE PREPAID. Ad 
copy must be typed or written clearly with authorizing 
signature, a telephone number (for our files) and full pay¬ 
ment Advertisers offering Information packets for a fee 
must send sample of packet (packets will not be returned). 
Name, address and telephone number are to be included 
in your word count. EXAMPLE: P.O. Box 693 = 2 words; 
80306 = 1 word. Abbreviations such as Dl, SGT, 20mm, 
U.S. count as one word each. Hyphenated words and tele¬ 
phone numbers are counted as two words. No personal 
services ads accepted. We reserve the right to refuse, 
delete or change any copy which wp determine to be 
objectionable. Mail classified ads with payment to SOL¬ 
DIER OF FORTUNE, Classified Dept., P.O. Box 693, Boul¬ 
der, CO 80306. 


READERS OF BOTH DISPLAY AND CLASSIFIED 
ADVERTISING ARE ADVISED THAT SOLDIER OF 
FORTUNE MAGAZINE DOES NOT VERIFY VALIDI¬ 
TY OF EVERY ADVERTISEMENT AND/OR THE 
LEGALITY OF EVERY PRODUCT CONTAINED 
HEREIN. SHOULD ANY READER HAVE A PROB¬ 
LEM WITH PRODUCTS OR SERVICES OFFERED 
BY AN ADVERTISER, HE SHOULD SEEK ASSIST¬ 
ANCE FROM HIS NEAREST POSTAL INSPECTOR 
AND ALSO CONTACT OUR ADVERTISING DE¬ 
PARTMENT. SOLDIER OF FORTUNE DOES NOT 
INTEND FOR ANY PRODUCT OR SERVICE ADVER¬ 
TISED TO BE USED IN ANY ILLEGAL MANNER. 


NOTICE TO READERS 

SOLDIER OF FORTUNE Magazine is 
a magazine of national and interna¬ 
tional distribution. There may be 
products for which sale, possession 
or interstate transportation may be 
restricted, prohibited or subject to 
special licensing requirements in 
your state. Purchasers should con¬ 
sult the local law enforcement au¬ 
thorities in their area. 


INTERNATIONAL CAMOUFLAGE & EQUIPMENT, New 

1990 Catalog of Camouflage Equipment, Headgear & 
Insignia from over 25 Countries! Send $1.00. A.H.A, Box 
21606, Denver, CO 80221 (150) 

FOREIGN CAMOUFLAGE uniforms. Unissued, best 
prices, vast inventory, Russian, Saudi Arabian, West 
German Splinter, East German, Jordanian, Pakistani, 
Indian, Omani, Syrian, Egyptian, Chilean, many others. 
Send for latest catalog. 812676 2171, Western Survival, 
POB 48, Spender, IN 47460, (152) 

VIETNAM LEAF PATTERN CAMOUFLAGE, Slant Pocket 
Jacket & 6 Pocket Pants, Genuine Army Leaf Pattern 
$65.00 Suit. A.H.A., Box 21606, Denver, CO 80221. (150) 


BOOKS#PUBLICATIONS 


DIVORCE DIRTY TRICKS. Protect property. VWn custody. 
Sharpest tactics revealed. 228 page book $16.95. Vtsa/MC 
accepted. EDEN Press, Box 8410-DD Fountain Valley, CA 
92728. (154) 


BOUNTY HUNTER: The reward is yours. Learn about bail 
bond skips and find them for big profits. Send $4.95 to: 
Moore Investigative Services, PO Box 1137, San Diego, CA 
92112. (150) 


WHO KILLED KENNEDY? Assassination research materi¬ 
als. Videocassettes, photographs, literature, Zapruder film. 
Catalogue: $3. Collector's Archives; Box 2 Beaconsfield, 
Quebec. H9W 5T6. (164) 

ROADRUNNERS: Combat Journalists in Cambodia, Au¬ 
thor Haney Howell, a longtime correspondent in Phnom 
Penh, writes about the last gasp of the American presence 
in Indochina - the summer of 1973. This fictionalized 
account of those events is a superb read. Hardcover, 
296pp, $25.45 ppd. Paladin Press, Box 1307-OAQK, 
Boulder, CO 80306, 800/642-8300. (150) 

IS YOUR LIFE WORTH 3 BUCKS? Our new catalog of 
military, outdoor & survival gear is! Ground Zero, PO Box 
228A, Croton, OH 43013. (154) 

ENCYCLOPEDIA OF REVENGE - The Most devastating 
manual ever published! Over 1000 entries, completely 
cross referenced. It would take 15 books to equal the 
information jam-packed in this giant 3 1/2x11 hardcover 
volume, $49.95 plus $3.50 shipping/handiing to Anchor 
Publishing, PO Box 2630-K, Landover Hills, MD 20784. 
Visa/Mastercard orders call orders 24 hours. (800)448- 
6280. (150) 

LOWER PRICE. World Intel Report, the best source for 
hard data, mailed twice/month. Sample US$1.50 one year 
US$19.95. PO Box 1265, Merchantville, NJ 08109. (150) 

UNARMED COMBAT Survive the streets! Ultra-powerful 
self-defense system. Hardcore book reveals secrets. $13. 
Libra Enterprises, PO Box 31719 Dept SF, San Francisco, 
CA 94131.(150) 

NEW BOOK CATALOG! 50 page catalog describes over 
300 fascinating titles. The best non-fiction books available 
for men of action and adventure! Send $1.00 to: Paladin 
Press, PO Box 1307-0AQT, Boulder, CO 80306. (152) 



U-BOAT CAPTAIN'S CAP 

ite top Gofd insignia and visor braid 
Leather chin strap State size wanted S89.00 

lights Cross wrth its 17" neck ribbon 
and oak leaf with swords $21 00 


We pay postage. Our 224 page fully 
illustrated catalog (free with order) $5.00 

Box 2063 T, St. Louis, MO 63158 



MILITARY MEDALS 

WORLD WAR II * KOREA * V1ETNAH 




Full Size U.S. and Vietnamese Medals. Ribbons, 
Badges, Fine Display Cases, Miniature Medals, 
Personal Service, Display the valuable Medals 
awarded you or your family. Guaranteed! 

FREE CATALOG !o IfTlS 


WRITE TODAY! ► MEDALS, BOX 16279SF 

FT HARRISON P.O. INDIANAPOLIS, IN 46216-9998 


HCK G I SUPPLY 

R.D. #10 BOX 10419, NEWTON, NEW JERSEY 07860 

COMBAT For 200 Item Catalog! 

ASSAULT VEST 

Woodland Camo 

$ 89 °° 

5.56mm/7.62mm/9tnm SMG 

6 la^ge dockets Wd 12 30 id 
556 inn magazines, 12 762mm 
a 12 9mm SMC 7 chest acces 
soi y pockets 2 large inside 
pockets hold >2 mere magazines, 
krate. pistol, etc AUxtwg pants 
on back lor Alice Gear Hack 
teipase Duckies. One sire Ms all 

3E(201)948-6260#} 



OROEIIIKE INSTRUCTIONS: Mtur Orltr. 
iktck* tr V)it S Multi Ctrd i«utU NO 
COO'* All mrclitiilii It 100% Iiidtlttl Rrtlftiil* 
it llitki. Hnul tit P»*n« Rlu tM 5% Itr 


SURVEILLANCE 


SHERWOOD - The first name in surveillance 
equipment. Complete line of investigative, 
communications & countermeasures equipment 

CONTACT THE SURVEILLANCE SPECIALISTS 

SHERWOOD COMMUNICATIONS ASSOCIATES, LTD. 
PO Box 535S, Santkaaptoa, PA 18966 
(215) 357-9065 


YOU CAN FIND ANYONE! Secretly obtain unlisted phone 
numbers confidential postal and DMV records, birtlVdeath, 
credit and confidential court records. Author reveals every 
source, method and trick known. Locate old friends, lost 
lovers, debtors and enemies. For profit, fun or adventure. 
Satisfaction Guaranteed. For your copy of YOU CAN FIND 
ANYONE! SEND $14.95 PLUS $1.50 POSTAGE. Target 
Books, Dept. B, 13575 Martinique, Chino Hills, CA 91709. 

( 150 )_ 

TRACE MISSING PERSONS - big money and adventure 
with our proven professional techniques. Learn how in our 
critically acclaimed bestseller. Send $14.95 to Tower Hill 
Press, PO Box 1132 Doylestown PA 18901. (154) 

FREE 40-PAGE PRIVACY CATALOG. Cash income 
opportunities. Secret loans. Home businesses. New credit, 
jobs, degrees, foreign passports EDEN PRESS, Box 
8410-SR, Fountain Valley, CA 92728. (154) 

NEW! ACTION DIGEST: The magazine that offers unique 
specialized information other publications will not print 
"How-to* information on guns, self-defense, survival, shoot¬ 
ing, military history/sdence, adventure and much more! 
Subscriptions 1 year (4 issues) $12. J. Flores Publications, 
Box 163001-B Miami, FL 33116. (305) 559-4652. (150) 

STARLORD The best damn Star Wars novel, better than 
Clancy. Written by mechanical engineer, censored by the 
liberal media, Gorbachev’s assassination, commun-sm’s 
change to Nazism, unlimited nuclear war in space. Hard¬ 
cover, moneyback guarantee. $19.95 to Thunderbolt Press, 
Suite 178, 4001 S. Decatur, Las Vegas, NV 89103. (150) 

THE MODERN MILITIAMAN: First newsletter for owners of 
military style firearms. Money saving advice, article reviews, 
political action, more. $20/12 issues. PO Box 215, Dept 
SOR Bloomfield, NJ 07003. (152) 

MACHINE GUNS: A PICTORAU TACTICAL AND PRAC¬ 
TICAL HISTORY — Everything you ever wanted to know 
about machine guns from the classic models of V\forid Wars 
I and II to contemporary standards. Hardcover, 269 photos, 
248pp. Send $43.45 ppd to: Paladin Press, Box 1307- 
ODQK. Boulder. CO 80306. (152) _ 


BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


FREE CLASSIFIED AD.. .The October 1990 issue of SOF 
will be our 15th anniversary issue. To celebrate, we are 
offering a ‘BAKERS DOZEN'...Order any classified adver¬ 
tisement for 12 consecutive issues and pay in full in 
advance.„we'!l place your (same) ad in the 13th issue 
FREE! Valid now thru August 31, 1990. SOF Classified, PO 
Box 693, Boulder, CO 80306. (152) 

AUTOMOBILE VENTURE. Your fortune is waiting. Free 
cars, incredible earnings. Professional, proven FT/PT 
opportunity. No investment. This will light your fire. Com¬ 
plete information $2.00 (refundable). Cars, Box H-6333, 
Arlington, VA 22206. (154) 


AMERICANS 

COMBATTING TERRORISM 

Founded in 1978 

(TERRORISM RESEARCH & COMMUNICATION CENTER) 

1990 MEMBERSHIP INFORMATION 

Send SASE to: ACT PO Box 370 Telluride. CO 81435 



TRANS-WORLD CABLE CO. 
12062 Southwest 117th Ct., Suite 126 
Miami, Florida 33186 
800-442-9333 


TELEPHONE LISTENING DEVICE 


Record telephone conversations in your oflree or 
home Connects between any cassetle or tape 
recorder and your telephone line. Starts auto¬ 
matically when phone is answered Records both 
sides of conversation Stops recorder when 
phone is hung up. 



$ 19.93 


EACH 0!y Osc Avail 


Super Powerful 
FM TRANSMITTER 

Many times more powerlu! than nther transmitters 
Transmits up to 'A mite to any FM radm -Easy to 
Assemble Krt - up to 9v banery (not met.) 

For catalog ot Transmitters, Voice Scramblers and 
other specialty items, enclose $2 00 to USI Corp 

Call 407-725-1000 or send 519.95 +- 11.00 
shipping per Ham to: USI Corp., P.O. Box 
SF-2052, Melbourne, FL 32902 COD’a OK. 
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LEARN GOLD, SILVER, PLATINUM SCRAP RECY¬ 
CLING business. $75,OCX) year possible. Spare time. Free 
information: Recycling, Box 11216SF Reno, NV 8951 0 
1216. (150) 

PROTECT YOUR RIGHTS TO SUCCESS ...Proven Home 
Business ... Free details ... Guaranteed ... Pathway 
Publications, Dept. 21B. Box 416, Manton, Ml 49663. (150) 


COLLECTORS 


CANADIAN ARMY WW2 CAP BADGES: Metal, 5 different 
$39.50, 1O$69.50, 15-$89.50. Wbrldwide Milrtaiia Catalog 
$3.00. Invicta, 740 Gladstone, Ottawa, Canada. KIR 6X5. 
(150) 


MILITARY MINIATURES OF ALL WARS. Complete color 
catalog and brochures. Mail $3.00 to: Classic Creations, 
Dept SF, PO Box 1011, Hutchinson, KS 67504-1011. (151) 

SOVIET MILITARY COLLECTORS send for large list of 
badges, uniforms, equipment, and medals to SAM., 5204 
N. 22nd St, Arlington, VA 22205. (150) 

BRmSH/SCOTlSH MILTTARIA COLLECTORS. Regimen¬ 
tal insignia: blazer crests; ties; wall plaques: tankards; 
berets; belts; swagger canes; cassettes; videos; etc., of 
elite British/Scotish Regiments, including SAS, Paratroops, 
Marines, Guards, Black Watch, RAF, RN, etc. Import 
Catalog $3.00; BRITISH REGALIA IMPORTS, DEPT. 6, 
P.O. BOX 50473, NASHVILLE, TN 37205. (151) 


MILITARY MEDALS CATALOGUE $1. Yearly subscription 
$8. S. Vfemon, Box 1450SR Wlldomar, CA 92395. (156) 

MILITARY SCULPTURE, Vietnam Collector Series,’ free 
color brochure, dealer inquiries welcome. Ron Petitt 
Studios, 1640 Ridy Ln., Vidor, TX 77662. (151) 

VIETNAM Collector? Patches, books, Dl pins T-shirts. 
Catalog $1. SATCONG, Box 177VF, Syracuse, NY 13208 


WWII WAR SOURVENIRS! Includes daggers, swords, 
helmets, everything! Illustrated catalog $10. (refundable) 
NO CHECKS. Disco, Box 331-X Cedarburg Wl 53012. 
(155) 


WW2 GERMAN MILTTARIA: Insignia, flags, medals, uni¬ 
forms. daggers, camouflage, books, Box 177SF, Syracuse, 
NY 13208(150) 



BUSHPILOT WINGS 

BADGE QUALITY — CORROSION FREE RHODIUM 
SEND $6.95 TO: BUSHPILOT 

P.O. BOX 541384 
DALLAS, TX 75354-1384 
CATALOG WfTH PURCHASE — ALLOW 4-6 WEEKS 


FIRE THE WORLD’S MOST 
POWERFUL 
AIRGUN 
$129.95 



Scope $19.95 


HUNT & KILL BIGGER GAME 
DEER, ELK, DUCKS, GEESE 
High Impact, Low Noise 
No Smoke, No Flash 
Use as Rifle or Shotgun 
Make Your Own Ammunition 
Visa/MC & COD - Brochure $2 


AIRPOWER SABOT CANNONS 

707 Wells Rd. #2S0F. Boulder City NV 89005 
TELEPHONEORDERS CALL 800-962-4111 


ft€GIM€NTni INSIGNIA & IIICftPONAV 

SAS • RAF • BLACK UiATCH 

PARA • AM ‘ CAMCRONS 

RSDG • RN • GURRDS etc. 



Import Catalog $3.00 

BRITISH ftCGDLin IMPORTS 

Deportment-5 

P.O. Box 50473 • Noshvllle, TN 37205 


WWII REUCS! Cheaper than Globe, WWII Ltd., Collectors 
Armory! Rags, daggers, medals, insignia, helmets. Illus¬ 
trated catalog, $5 (refundable). RELICS, Box 261-D, 
Cambridge, MN 55008. (151) 


SOVIET GEAR, Listing Photos of GENUINE ISSUE Gear 
including Camouflage $1.00. AHA, Box 21606, Denver, 
CO 80221.(150) 


FRENCH PARATROOPER CAMOUFLAGE, Current Issue 
F-1 Suits in “LIZARD* Camo $70.00, Camo Cap $17.00. 
A.H.A., Box 216-06, Denver. Co 80221. (150) _ 


EDUCATION 


TERMPAPER ASSISTANCE. 15,278 papers available! 
306-page catalog - Rush $2. Research, 11322 Idaho, 
#206EX, Los Angeles. CA 90025. TOLL FREE HOTLINE: 
800-351-0222. (California 213-477-8226) (154) _ 


EMPLOYMENT 


OVERSEAS, STATESIDE. $100 to $1000 daily. Now 
hiring. FREE list ZINCS 117, Box 13110, Las \fegas, NV 
89112.(151) 


FOR SALE 


LIMITED SUPPLY...BIood Chits, Korean War, All Origi¬ 
nals!!!, $22+$3 (S/hd), ck/mo to: CHITS PO Box 168, 
Newburg, PA 1724(H)168. (151) 


U.N. OBSERVERS/PEACEKEEPERS BERETS, Sky Blue 
Beret with U.N. Enameled Crest $28.00. AH.A, Box 21606, 
Denver, CO 80221.(150) 

MILITARY AIR RIFLES, PISTOLS & KNIVES. Send $1.00 
for price list to: M. Craig Trading Co., PO Box 1994, Rocklin, 
CA 95677. (150) 

THE INTELLIGENCE LIBRARY - Many unusual informa¬ 
tive books on Electronic Surveillance, Wsapons, Investiga¬ 
tions, Unusual Technologies, Documents, etc. Free Bro¬ 
chures: MENTOR Dept G-2, Drawer 1549, Asbury Park, 
NJ 07712. (154) 

ARMY GAME. Armored, mechanized, airborne and infantry 
divisions under your command. Test your generalship. 
Deluxe pieces, board, instructions. Grftbox package. Only 
$23.99. Oriental Legendary Games, Suite F201, Fair Oaks, 
S. Pasadena, CA 91030. (151) 

MAGNESIUM MATCH starts hundreds of fires for hunting, 
camping, survival. Guaranteed dependable. Send $6.95 to 
McEnt, PO Box 21813, Billings, MT 59104. (150) 

MILITARY RADIOS: Pieces and parts. Pictures/ Price 
Sheets $2. Refundable. Baytronics, Box 591, Sandusky, 
OH 44870. (150) 


US GOVT SEIZED PROPERTY DIRT CHEAP!!! Get the 

complete hard to find directory for auctions being held in 
your area. Directory includes all 50 & provinces. Save 
$thousands$. Send $3. to: Odirte Press, PO Box 246891, 
Sacramento, CA 95824-6891. (150) 

MINIATURE FM TRANSMITTER size of postage stamp. 
Transmits to any FM radio $24.95. Bug detector detects 
hidden transmitters $49.95. Vector Scientific, 1559-J East 
Amar Road, Suite 331 Wtest Covina, CA 91792. (151) 

SECURE RANCH COMPLEX controls 10,440 acres. 
Luxurious 9000 square foot headquarters home features 
spacious entertaining and dining halls, guest quarters, 
master suite, and studio built around an inner courtyard. 
Advanced security design, computerized surveillance and 
monitoring system. Bams, fencing, corrals, wells and tanks 
currently support Arabian horse and cattle breeding opera¬ 
tion; could raise exotic game, etc. Clean air and water, 360 
vistas near continental divide and international border. 
$1,125,000. Wife: Melanie Peters & Associates, PO Box 
1513, Santa Fe, NM 87502. (150) 

CONFIDENTIAL CATALOG of police and investigation 
equipment. $2. IPEC, Dept SF1289, Box 7638, Sun- 
nymead, CA 92303. (164) 


HARD CORE AMMUNITION: Paramilitary, pest control, 
self-defense. We sell fire-power! Catalog $2.00. Crazy 
Bob’s, Dept. SOF, Box 316, Owensboro, KY 42302. (150) 


THE FALL OF COMMUNISM IS HERE. Own your own 
piece of the Berlin Wall; send $20. To: Freedom for the 
Future, 29 S. Hathaway Road, Mobile, AL 36608. (150) 



AFRICA-K0RP. CAP & GOGGLES 

German 1 942 Mfg ORIGINAL sand & dust goggles, 
still in trier pocket pouch 
Tan 01c caps = Hew REPLICA State S-M or 
Lg. size. Both - Only $39.00 

We pay postage Our 2S0 page fully ilustrated 
catalog $5 00 (FREE with order) 

2063 -F St. Louie, MO *3158 


HAT PINS - PATCHES 



600+ MILITARY DESIGNS 

FREE 24 Page ILLUS. CATALOG 
WE DO CUSTOM WORK 
Dealer Inquires Welcome 

HOOVER’S MFG. CO. 

4015SF PROGRESS BLVD. 

PERU, IL 61354 

(815) 223-1159, Ask For David 


I- 

O 

_j 
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BECOME A PILOT 


NOW AVAILABLE FOR ANYONE 

□BUSH PILOT aCOMBAT PILOT 

□INSTRUCTOR PILOT dTEST PILOT 
□AIR SPRAY PILOT oAIR UNE PILOT 

ONLY $1935 SEND CHECK, 
MONEY ORDER COD ( + $2.50) 
AERO-BIPLAN 

P.O. BOX 56 CHAZY NY 12921-0096 


FREE CATALOG 


UNIQUE 

ESPIONAGE & MILITARY MEMORABILIA 


Historical JHilitarp Art anb (CoUcctiblpe 
P.O. BOX 1006 - SF Lafayette, CA 94549 
Phone 24 hours (415) 283-1771 




BRIGADE SECURITY FORCES 

P.O. 80X 1237, DEPT. SOF 
MOORESVILLE, NC 28115 USA 
CATALOG $3.00 PHONE (704) 663-6740 


L * 


TIMBERSHEPHERD® 

Timberwolf/German Import Shepherd 

As featured In SWAT MAGAZINE, Nov. '03 
Survival Guide Magazine, Aug. ’04 
American Survival Guide Magazine, Feb. '87 
Atlanta Journal-Constitution Sunday Magazine, Jan., '88 


Home & Family Protection 
Pups & Professional Training Available 
EXCELLENT WITH CHILDREN 

—Sfitppfng Available Worldwide— 

LRRP K*9 SERVICES, INC- 

Box 1620 ME * Alton, SC 29602 • (803) 649-5936 (24 Hr&) 
-SEND $3.00 FOR BROCHURE.- 


ir 


TAKE THE INITIATIVE - Invest in an Exciting 
and High Paying Career, Brigade is a Com¬ 
plete International Small Arms and Elite 
Forces Training Facility. 
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NOTICE TO READERS 

SOLDIER OF FORTUNE Magazine is 
a magazine of national and interna¬ 
tional distribution. There may be 
products for which sale, possession 
or interstate transportation may be 
restricted, prohibited or subject to 
special licensing requirements in 
your state. Purchasers should con¬ 
sult the local law enforcement au¬ 
thorities in their area. 


FREE 


FREE LISTING! Ammo; militaria, artillery, re-enactments, 
collectors; hobbyists, etc., Joe Jelinek, 1201-F Cottage 
Grove, Chicago Heights, 1L 60411. (150) 

LEARN JUNGLE SURVIVAL IN TROPICAL COSTA 
RICA. For information write to; Jungle Suvival, Apartado 7, 
Golfito, Costa Rica, Central America. (163) _ 


MISCELLANEOUS 


MINIATURE ELECTRONICS like James Bond. Catalog 
$3.00 refundable. F&P Enterprises, Box 51272, Palo Alto, 
CA 94303-C. (150) 

1968 PATTERN TIGERSTRIPES “THE BEST” 100% 
Cotton used in ‘TOUR OF DUTY' $65.00 Suit, Boonie Hats 
$17.00, Marine Caps $17.00, Swim Trunks $26.00, A.HA, 
Box 21606, Denver, CO 80221. MasterCard & VISA 
Accepted! (150) 



MILITARY COLLEC1 

postpaid. • German War Badges 


Sub — Iron Cross — Wound 


Your choice any one = $8.00 or all 3 = $20.00. All are 
full size, not miniatures. These made from originals. Your 
choice W.W. #1 or H2 (state choice). We have most 
complete stock of W.W. k2 German badges-caps-flags, 


etc. in U.S. I 


OVER 40,000 ITEMS IN STOCK. 


Postpaid. (Sent free with any order). 

Our 224 page fully illustrated CATALOG - $5.00. 

W.W. #2 Ltd. Box 2063-F, St. Louis, Mo. 63158 


MOVING? 


PLACE LABEL HERE 


ffd/MS 


Street 

Apt. Ho. 


Clty/State/Iip 


Mail it to: SOLDIER OF FORTUNE Magazine, 
P.O. Box 348, Mt. Morris, IL 61054 



BE A PARALEGAL! i 

America’sflnest home study paralegal program. ■ 
Attorney instructed, nationally recognized. J 

FREE CATALOG: 800-223-4542. 


City_State_Zip- | 

The School of Paralegal Studies, Dept, lei711 
2245 Perimeter Park, Atlanta, Georgia 30341 j 


FREE CLASSIFIED AD.. .The October 1990 issue of SOF 
will be our 15th Anniversary issue. To celebrate, we are 
offering a "BAKERS D0ZEN\„0rder any classified adver¬ 
tisement for 12 consecutive issues, and pay in full in 
advance...well place your (same) ad in the 13th issue 
FREE!. Valid now thru August 31, 1990. SOF Classified, PO 
Box 693, Boulder, CO 80306. (152) 

SURVEILLANCE, counter-surveillance, weapons, books! 
Guaranteed lowest prices! Huge catalog $5.00 (refunda¬ 
ble). Protector, PO Box 520294. Salt Lake City, UT 84152. 

(150)_ 

ISRAEL MILITARY PRODUCTS: New, expanded cata¬ 
logue. I.D.F. webbing, helmets, uniforms, insignia, T-shirts. 
Send $2 (refundable) for catalog or $12 for sample of 4 
insignias. I.M.P., PO Box 31006, Tel Aviv 61310 Israel. 
(150)_ 

SECRET SCANNER FREQUENCY directories! Federal, 
police, surveillance, survival, military, car phones, more! Big 
catalog! CRB, PO Box 56-F, Commack, NY 11725. (152) 

LAW BADGES AND PATCHES send $1 for list or $8 for 12 
monthly list BPEC, DEPT. SN1288, Box 7638, Moreno, CA 
92303(156) 

MILITARY INSIGNIA CATALOG - Over 6,000 different 
items and genuine military clothing and equipment. Send 
$2. Kaufman £ West Army & Navy Goods, Dept. A-516, 
1660 Eubank, Albuquerque, NM 87112. (150) 


SURPLUS 


CANADIAN AVIATION AND MILITARY SURPLUS - New 

and used goods priced right - send for detailed info ftyer $1. 
FS.E., Box 283, Elmvale, Ontario, Canada. LOL IPO. 
(152) 


ARMY SURPLUS: Large Inventory New and Used, Plus 
Survival Items. Send $1 (Refundable) for Price List: Hugh 
Wade's Oakshire Place, Hwy 51 South, Union City, TN 
38261. (150) 

GENUINE MILITARY CLOTHING, GEAR, EQUIPMENT 
AND INSIGNIA. Our name has meant quality for over 65 
years. Catalog, $2 Kaufman’s Vtest Army & Navy Goods. 
Dept. A-216, 1660 Eubank, Albuquerque, NM 67112. (150) 

$3. Gets 1,000 Item Fully Illustrated Military Surplus 
Catalog, Deduct $3. 1st Order. New-Used Military Surplus 
Clothing. Camping Gear, Survival Gear War Game Sup¬ 
plies. Old Sarge PX, 4344 Archer Ave., Dept 171-9, 
Chicago, IL 60632. (155) _ 


SURVIVAL 


SMOKE GENERATING DEVICES (Candles, bombs, pots, 
Grenades) - Send $2.00 (receive $5,00 credit) for catalog. 
Signus, Box 33712-W4, Phoenix, AZ 85067. (150) 

POWER BARS. Life sustaining energy food. 24 chocolate 
or malt nut $35.00 postpaid. Visa/MC, Box 571, SL Charles, 
IL 60174. (150) 


CRIMERGHTERS Send $2 for police catalog. BPEC, Dept. 
SN1188, Box 7638, Moreno, CA 92303. (150) 

R&R didnt end with Vietnam. Single men can now enjoy a 
15-day vacation in the Philippines for $850 (exd airfare). 
This low price includes hotel and exotic oriental escort for 
every day of your stay, plus more. Write for your free 
brochure to Vacation, PO Box 43, Bellerose, NY 11426. 
(150) 

REPLICA CANNON! REPLICA SWORDS! Build them 
yourself from ordinary materials. Great for parades, plays, 
patriotic displays! Illustrated plans. For details send $1.00 
(refundable) to: U-Makit Concepts, PO Box 2226, Wheel¬ 
ing, WV 26003. (150) 


CRIMEFIGHTERS send $2. for police catalog. B-PEC 
Dept. SF 1189, Box 7638, Moreno, CA 92303 (164) 


NATIONAL ASSOCIATION OF INVESTIGATORS AND 
SPECIAL POLICE, Free membership information, write 
NAISP, Suite 602, 134 Wtest 32nd Street, New York, NY 
10001.(150) 



Military Supply 

Original Stylo 
Slanted Pocket* 


O.D. JUNGLE 
FATIGUES 

Proven in Vietnam - Made 
of 100% Rip Stop Cotton 


X? 


m 


s 29.95 


Each 

Piece 


- Y.A 

H’ i \ 

To Order: 


Call 


1-800-247-4541 
l GA. call collect 
k (404) 689-3455 
or write: 

t) 

RANGER JOE’S 


P.O. Box 2568 

Columbus, GA 31902 

'// ’ 

ADD $4.95 shipping 


Catalog $2.00 —J- M HI 

Refundable with order —» WW WK . 



URPLUS STORES. BOX 27222-S Sail Lake Cilv. UT 84127 


UNUSUAL BOOKS 


OVER 900 TITLES—ALL AT DISCOUNT PRICES! 

MANY AVAILABLE NOWHERE ELSE 
PRIVACY • UNDERGROUND BUSINESS • NEW IDENTITY 
BLACK MARKET • LEGAL SELF-HELP • SURVEILANCE 
SURVIVAL • DISGUISE • CRIME * REVENGE • CHEMISTRY 
EXOTIC WEAPONS • FIREWORKS • LOCATING PERSONS 
PLUS MANY OTHER CONTROVERSIAL SUBJECTS-DISCOUNTED' 
HUGE 112 PAGE DISCOUNT CATALOG—$1 (Ref.) 


ANVIL • Box 640383F • El Paso, TX 79904 


SURVEILLANCE 

TELEPHONE 



This is a normal functioning telephone! 

EXCEPT it has a secret built in monitor. 

Only YOU can call and monitor all conversations, using a 
secret code, and never be detected! Range Unlimited 

S175.00 - G month Warranty - Phone Tap Catalog S3.00 
LISTEN ELECTRONICS, 603 Elgin, Muskogee, OK 7W01 

1-800-633 TAPS 


I he Most Powerful 

Slingshot in the world 



ITfe Pay Postage 

* More “muzzle* energy than somi" .22 cal. cartridges. 

* Shoots 184 gr. lead ball (50 cal.) 200 ft. per sec. 

* Qter 30Q yard range. 

* Kill instantly grouse, duck, squirrel, rabbit, raccoon, 

cat, dog, foi, badger, eten coyote. 

* Shoots 50 cal. holes dear thru 1/4” jlynood. 

* Up to 50 lb. draw (can you pull it ?). 

Slingshot with 4 extra power bands: 

£trra power bands: *3'-* per set. Ammo : *8*-* per lb. 

f J- 

C* V Jo ^ ** 

V* Will Send C.O.D. 702-361-8341 

Rod Sinclair 279 E. Warm lEprirqc Rd. #6, Las Vegas, NV 89123 




LATEST MODEL 6 SHOT 

ITALIAN AUTOMATIC TEAR GAS GUN 


ONLY 


$9pOSTPAID 


Fires 22 cal. tear 

gas or blank ammo. _ 

Solid metal. 6 shot, clip 
fed. Rapid firing. With in- V 

structions. 

For self-protection, theatre, dog I 
training, sports. Purchaser must 
be over 21. Money back guarantee. 


V. 


WESTBURY SALES CO. cai.fo.ma. 

Dept. TA-4-SF 156 Post Avenue, Westburv. New York 11 590 
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WANTED 


SURVIVAL ACTION 1990: June 26-30, Central Missouri 
one week total survival training. April 28-29 Northern 
Indiana, weekend survival seminar. For details and free 
survival newsletter write: Live Free, Box 1743, Harvey, IL 

60426.050) _ 


TRAINING 


RANGER, AIRBORNE, BODYGUARD Training. Catalog 
and information $6. (10. foreign). USTC, 2020 N. Broadway, 
Ste. 103, Santa Ana, CA 92706-2622. (152) _ 


VEHICLES 


SEIZED IN GOVERNMENT NARCOTICS RAIDS!! Auto¬ 
mobiles ... Vans ... Boats ... Furniture ... Thousands of other 
items. Buy Dirt Cheap - Resell for BIG PROFITS! Free 
information: 216453-3000, Ex A8184. (150) _ 


VIDEOS 


SWAT AND SPECIAL FORCES Combat training tapes. 
$2. for catalog. $15. for 15 minute sample tape. Wastem 
Productions, Box 1010, Bonsall, CA 92003. (152) 

SEE MILITARY AND POLITICAL HISTORY as it actually 
happened* WWI through the Falklands Campaign. Over 
300 titles on videocassette. Send $1 for illustrated catalog. 
InfemtionaJ Historic Rims, DepL 11K, Box 29035, Chicago, 
IL 60629. (150) 

HOW TO BUILD AN IGLOO. Survival under atomic attack, 
Factory sealed VHS videos, $21 each pp„ allow 4-6 weeks 
for del. Money order to: S H Baker, 46 Broadway, Suite 225, 
Newport Rl 02840. (150) 



FORBIDDEN TECHNOLOGY: A STRANGE 
AND GENUINELY DANGEROUS LOOK. •Buy¬ 
ing Teflon'^-Coaied Bullets •Jamming Speed 
Rada' •Tiiamum Warheads •Activating inert Gre¬ 
nades •Hypersecure Encryption •Rocket Wea¬ 
pons •ClandestinePyroExpose •WeanngAWire 
•Defeating Alarms •Forbidden Teen Marketplace 
•Surveillance Photography •Computer Viruses 
•Scrambling/Descrambling *Ultrasonc Weapons 
•More'8 5x11 258mealy pages AFresh&Lucd 
Look at Forbidden Technolog/ $33 domes!c 
postage paid Registry Distributing. 1616 17th St. 
Ste 372L Denver CO. 80202 Sold only to inform 


PARATROOPERS WANTED to join the International 
Association of Airtxxne Veterans. Get our newsletters and 
notification of military parachute jumps with foreign armies. 
Wfe jump in Taiwan, Israel, South Africa, Thailand, Brazil 
and others to earn their wings. Send $25,000 to fAAV, Suite 
181, 606 W. Barry St, Chicago, IL 60657 and get photo I.D. 
membership card. (150) 


STEALTH HIDEOUT 1 

ESCAPE SAW 


j-7 

1 


A nonweapon that can go anywhere. Invisible to air¬ 
port metal detectors. Cuts chain, rope, hand-cuffs, 
and padlocks. Weighs Vzounce, 5/16" thick, 3V4" 
long closed. Put it on your keychain,wear it around 
your neck on a cord, sew it into the lining of your 
jacket, or slip it into your sock. A useful sur¬ 
vival/emergency repair tool for world travelers, sport¬ 
smen, ana adventurers. 

Don’t get “caught” without it! 

Only $9.98 PPD. two or more, $8.49 each. 

PAGER HOLSTER 


Press button, case flips open. 
Fits: “Baby” .25 autos from 
Browning, Bauer, Fraser, and 
PSP-25, Davis Derringers; 
North American and Freedom 
Arms .22LR mini revolvers. 


$19.95 plus $1.50 S&H, or two for $84.95 
SPLIT SECOND SECURITY, INC. 

P.O. BOX 16142-5, HOUSTON, TX. 77222 



THE P.l. CATALOG 
PRIVATE INVESTIGATION 


Manuals, Courses, Badges & Laminated Specialty 
cards, Directories, Newsletter, Investigative Forms, 
Equipment, certificates, Certified Missing Persons In¬ 
vestigator program, much more. Write For Big catalog 
from the fastest growing investigative association in 
the world. Send four stamps to: National Association 
Of Investigative Specialists, Box 33244-SFY, Austin, 
Texas 78764. 


W.W. II COLLECTORS 


Ot l it 40.000 ITIIHS 



Hats-Badges Models of all Nations. 
U.S. Officer's Cap (now from 
„original U.S. maker), tan with 
brown leather visor, chin strap 
and U.S. Eagle pin. State size S, 
M, or Lg.$58.00 

We pay postage. Our 250 page 
fully illustrated catalog $5.00 
{Free with order) 


W.W.#2 Ltd.. Box 2063-T. St. Louis. MO 63158 


VIETNAM 
VETERANS 
RINGS 

cWMF/F. Hart 
Royalties go to Vietnam 
Veterans Memorial Fund 

Cast in stainless steel. Expertly modeled 
Vietnam Veterans’ statue and the RVN medal 
are displayed in bold relief on ring sides. Bezel 
reads VIETNAM VETERAN. 


Rod or B/ve European spinet tdones .$99 £5 

Marine Cop ombtem mounted on red slone -- .$79.85 

Green spine/ and b/rttertones availabto . $79.96 


Size accuracy is very important due to the hardness of 
the metal. Allow 6-8 weeks delivery times. Add $2.00 
for shipping. 

Major Don Wortman, USAF Retired 
EAGLE LTD • 1051 Opal Dr. 
Prescott, A Z 86303 * (602) 778-5656 



EDINBURGH MILITARY TATTOO 

on Video for the first time 


VHS 

ONLY 


$39.95 


75 minutes of pcgeortryi precision formation marching ond military 
ceremonial splendor. 


BRITISH REGRLIR IMPORTS 

Department 6 

P.O. Sox 50473. • Nashville. TN 37205 


NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS: 

From time to time, we make our list of 
customers’ names and addresses 
available to carefully screened com¬ 
panies to send announcements of their 
products or services. 

If you prefer not to receive such mail¬ 
ings, and want your name on our sub¬ 
scriber list only, please write us, en¬ 
closing your mailing label. 

Please address your request to: 
SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 
P.O. Box 348 
Mt. Morris, IL 61054 
Attn: Customer Service 


FREEDOM COUNTRY 



20 BIG acres in WESTERN MONTANA, starting at $9850. 
Trout fishing, backpacking, camping. Elk, deer, moose, 
bear. ADJACENT to National Forest, near established towns. 
Yellowstone and Glacier National Parks nearby. G If ARAN’ 
TEED ACCESS, INSURED TITLE, WARRANTY DEED. FREE 
color brochure, photos, maps. 

hULL MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 
Video Available* 

CALL TOLL FREE 1-800-592-5390 

TREASURE STATE RANCHES 

210 Milwaukee Street, Dept. S 
Deer Lodge, Montana 59722 — (406) 846-1000 


Subscribe to.. 


MIIJTAKY 


vehicles 


AIKS vlllTICLKS-NEWS 


MILITARY JEEPS, TRUCKS, TANKS 8. MOREt 

Over 5,000 paid subscribers larger circulation than 
any other magazine for military vehicle en¬ 
thusiasts. . .and still growing rapidlyf Many more 
advertisements than any other magazine. Ex¬ 
clusive comprehensive listing of upcoming 
rallies... and much morel 



SUBSCRIBE NOW! 

One Year (8 Issues) $12 
Two Years (12 Issues) $20 
» Foreign - Canada $15, other $20 
US Dollars payable by US Bank 
Sample Issue $3 USA, $5 outside 


P.O. Box 174B-L, Union, NJ 07083 


U.S. MILITARY INSIGNIA: 
1940 through Current 
Large Catalog, $2.00 

SAUNDERS 

Box 3133-SF • Naples, FL 33939-3133 


NOW AVAILABLE! 


The Original 

BULLWHIP 

Thick, 
High-Grade 
Leather 

From 



4TO«W«0BJWfTY 
IS HASEU3 • HO QUAYS 


. JKMUF Um * 

Useo in eCPSXnOKS Around ire Worid 
All HAMD-PLAiTED. TUCK, Genuine 

Original'‘Ruddy- 
Brown” Color 

• LEATHER COVffH) 
HANDLE A MU. Wf 
WHIST LOOP 


ii 

l 


AM ML PWCO: OMBJNAL 10 Ft. Length 

Add S% 1 Ejctt* Long 12 pt. $148.96 

— Fcrtfgn Add 25% — leath® e&T CARftffl *#-* 

* A KXMOARU SURWAL DOL • 

When Swung Property., OTT B®0Y Makes 
the TP Of the AWEMTUHgrS 6UUWHP* MM 

The WHEST QUALITY. 7UU3HEST tUULVMPS 
_ Avatobfe - Pedectfy MAKES For ACCURACY. 

CREDIT CARD PHONE ORDERS Call (512) 697-8900 
Send VISA CATTLE BARON LEATHER CO. 

MC, Check po box 100724 dept, sof-4 ^ 

Of M.O. To SAN ANTONIO, TEXAS 78201 Jfl 



ARREST VMatenl 



Wear the Badge of a 

DETECTIVE 


NO PREVIOUS TRAINING NEEDED 

• Your spirit of adventure, danger, and 
self reliance can lead you to an excit¬ 
ing career opportunity. Solve myster¬ 
ies, bring criminals to Justice, protect 
the innocent. Experts guide you every 
step of the way. Men and women 
needed to work in challenging situa¬ 
tions, withstanding hardships, 
L make on the spot decisions. 
Learn the latest investiga¬ 
tive techniques using special 
law enforcement equipment 
the same equipment 
used by the FBI, the CIA, and the Secret Service. Start your 
own Investigative agency. Save up to 26% and more on all 
equipment. Send for free details. 

Approved by Cmtif, Dept. 0 / Public l trwcp 
THE ROUSE SCHOOL of Special Detective Training 

* DEFT. FS004 P B 0 * 23750. Santa Ana CA 92739 T 

| Ruaft me four Detect** Canm win j 


EQUIPMENT 

■ RtKM Ffwlpiort 

UpWtt, lc4o«s, 

»TeteftoN*. Le« 

I l 

Met-Wiwtlfects. MnrH 

gg5Srer 
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Continued from page 88 

mathematics to find out your target dis¬ 
tance: With the 21 you just cam in. With 
the M3Alpha you have to sit there and 
sometimes you don’t have the time to figure 
it out. When you have a target with nothing 
more than a foot of a target exposed in a 
window you might over or undershoot. 
You don’t have the time to compensate 
for that. 

Mechanized Support 
in the Assault 

Sgt. Sure: The enemy did employ RPGs. 
After going into the Comandancia, I was 
attached to the mechanized unit, Ml 13s 
[the 4th Battalion, 6th Infantry Regiment, 
5th Infantry Division (Mechanized)] out of 
Ft. Polk, Louisiana, because they were 
having sniper problems and being the 
company sniper I counter-snipered 
for them. 

They told me that they had lost an Ml 13, 
to RPGs and recoilless rifle during the 
initial assault into the city. The 113’s rolled 
in and set up a perimeter around the whole 
neighborhood. From there they were able 
to direct fire with the .50 cals on the high 
rise to help cover our movement through 
the neighborhood toward the PDF 
compound. 


The U S. Army’s training in Military 
Operations in Urban Terrain (MOUT) 
comes in at least two quite distinct 
flavors. 

The version conducted by Fort Bragg, 
XVUI Airborne Corps and the 82nd 
Airborne Division takes place in a 
“MOUT Site,” a collection of one-, 
two- and three-story concrete buildings 
laid out like a city block, with doors and 
stairs and windows, but no glass in the 
windows. The basic layout can’t be 
changed, but obstacles can be set up or 
dismantled to vary the scenario. This 
version is mainly used by company- or 
battalion-sized infantry units variously 
task-organized with supporting armor 
and so on. The training uses blank 
ammunition and is mainly aimed at 
teaching small-unit tactics, techniques 
and coordination as applied to clearing 
city blocks. 

The five-day MOUT course con¬ 
ducted by the 7th Infantry Division 
(Light) at Fort Ord, California, teaches 
individual soldiers and small teams how 
to stay alive while fighting at point-blank 
range. There are six stations in the 
course. 

Grenadier Gunnery: From 100 meters 
away, soldiers fire 40mm practice gre¬ 
nades from M203 launchers at targets 
near windows inside a building. 

Dodge City: Squads execute the mis¬ 
sion of clearing a multi-level building, 
one or more teams assaulting and the 
other providing supporting fire. 


Once we were inside the PDF compound 
we were pretty much on our own. While the 
mech unit was back at a perimeter about 2-3 
blocks away the shit was falling on us. But 
they had moved in as close as they could. 
They shot over the tenement buildings and 
hit the high rises. The Comandancia was 
three stories high. They also set up to insure 
that Noriega’s reinforcements could not 
come in behind us. That was part of then- 
job, to prevent anything coming in the back 
door while we were in there doing 
our work. 

Sgt. Dengner: They also supported us 
with our immediate medevac problems. 
Besides having the regular line medic in our 
platoons the two mechanized companies 
also had medical tracks with them, 113s 
that served as rolling ambulances. In my 
case, for example, when I got medevaced 
out after I was hit by that frag they pulled us 
out of the buildings and put us on the back 
of one of the 113s and pulled us out to a 
makeshift battalion aid station that was set 
up at Balboa High School and from there 
we were put on regular ambulances and 
brought to Gorgas Army Hospital. I re¬ 
ceived a heavy concussion and a couple of 
small pieces of shrapnel in my left leg. I 
was really lucky as the explosion shredded 
my flak vest. 


Vault and Fight: Soldiers get over an 
obstacle and clear a building. 

Destiny Doorway: Two teams of sol¬ 
diers move down a street. Targets pop 
up; one team assaults the building while 
the other provides fire support. The 
teams are working within 3 or 4 feet of 
each other. 

Search and Kill Inn: Four men, in 
two-man teams, use fragmentation gre¬ 
nades and point-and-shoot techniques to 
clear a multi-room building. 

Urban Defense Building: Teams use 
primary and alternate positions and sec¬ 
tors of fire to occupy and defend a 
building. 

Live ammunition is used, mainly in 
three-round bursts, at least in the M16A2 
rifles. Emphasis in on individuaj and 
small team tactical techniques and espe¬ 
cially on individual firing skills in the 
very close ranges and short reaction 
times peculiar to combat in built-up 
areas. It has more than a little of the 
character of a set-piece scenario or battle 
drill. 

Each of these approaches is valuable 
and necessary, as it covers a significant 
part of what an infantry unit needs to 
know and be able to put into practice. 
We respectfully suggest, however, that 
each covers only part of the problem: 
Fort Bragg should go take a look at what 
Fort Ord is doing, and the other way 
around. In the ideal world, the infantry 
soldier would get both courses. 

— Alex McColl 


Personal Comments 

Spec. Morton: Cross-training (having 
everybody know everybody else’s weapons 
and jobs) pays off because there are times 
when people are hit and you have to pick up 
and do someone else’s job. For example, I 
am cross-trained as a medic and when our 
medic was injured by the grenade blast I 
gave first aid. 

Sgt. Dengner: Another example of this is 
when I got hit with the first grenade and 
medevaced out of there: The rest of my four 
guys, two gun teams by themselves of 
which the highest ranking soldier was an 
E4, just drove on without supervision and 
did an outstanding job even though there 
was no NCO watching over them. 

Another point that I want to make is this 
op showed how well we worked together. 
We only took six casualties, two dead and 
four wounded, and considering the 
adversity of being in an enclosed area with 
people bunched up where we really 
couldn’t control the situations I think we 
did well. 

We were like a well-oiled machine. 
Everything clicked. We told a lot of the 
privates “you just do and don’t ask 
questions a lot of the time.” And when we 
finally went out there we did what we had 
to do, implementing the SOP just came 
naturally. The last point that I would like to 
make is that perhaps the Rangers are the 
elite of the infantry and the 82nd is the 
home of the airborne and the 7th I.D. are 
the “light fighters” but Charlie Co., 
l/508th are the “Comandancia 
Crushers”.^ 


COMING UP IN MAY’S 
SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 

PANAMA: Continued coverage of 
the fighting with articles on the 
Rangers, Special Unit operations by 
Gary Crouse, the fight for Panama 
City by Robert K, Brown and an 
exclusive report from photographer 
Patrick Chauvel, who photographed 
the U.S. troops seconds before they 
shot him. 

EL SALVADOR: Eye-witness 
combat report by an American who 
joined the elite Airborne Battalion in 
the streets during the desperate 
struggle to stop the guerrillas latest 
offensive. The inside story on Jennifer 
Jean Casolo, a leftist “Christian 
soldier” arrested by Salvadoran police 
for running an amis cache for the 
communist guerrillas. Why did the 
American press duck the story? 

PERU: SOF’s Tom Maries delves 
further into the complex guerrilla war 
in Peru. 

AFGHANISTAN: Former Royal 
Marine Peter Douglas’ wild dash for 
the border and safety through a 
hostifle, alien and aroused 
countryside. 

On sale at your newsstand 27 
March. If you don’t see it, ask for it. 
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LEATHERMAN TOOL 

Pocket Survival Tool 


• Made in U.S.A. 

• 25 year warranty 
. 4 " closed - 5 ounce* 

• 100 % stainless steel 
- Full size-full strength 

• Includes Cordura sheath 

Retail $50.00 

#LT1Q1 

Your Discount Price $34, 




EK BOWIE 


New from EK 


6 7/8" blade • Full tang • Made In U.S.A. 
Web sheath • Reinforced point 

Retail $128.00 

#EKPB „ . „ 

Your Discount Price $94.95 

Mora EK Knivea... Retail your price 

#EKMB--MICARTA BOWIE. 6 7/0" blade. $ 178.00 $ 124.95 
#EKM4-M-4 COMMANDO, 6 5/6" blade..$ 158.00 $ 119.95 
#EKSF--S-F COMMANDO, 6 5/0“ blade...$ 108.00 $ 79.95 

More EK knives in stock. 


AL MAR Pathfinder 



• Massive 14° blade 

• DuPont Zytel handle Retail $250.00 

• Rugged black sheath #AM4011 

■ Minimum Effort- Your Price $225.00 

Maximum Performance! 

More Ai Mar... Retail your price 

#AM4009--ALASKAN BOWIE, 12“ blade..$ 250,00 $ 225.00 

#AM8001-“4 X 4" TOOL.$ 135.00 $ 119.95 

#AM3001 A-SERE I, 2 3/4“ blade.$ 92.00 $ 82.95 

#AM3002A~SERE II. 3 1/4“ blade.$ 114.50 $ 103.95 

SAM3003A-SE RE-ATTACK, 4* blade $ 195.00 $175.95 

More Al Mar knives in stock. 

BAU-$ONG‘BAU-SONG‘BALI-SONG*BAU 



Benchmade 


• 4" blade 

• Made in U.S.A. 

• Affordable price 

• Wee-Hawk blade 

Retail $39.95 
#BM238 

Introductory Price $29. 



More Benchmade... Retail your price 

#BM120-DELTA RAIDER, T blade.$ 99.95 $ 79.95 

SBM150-BUSHM ASTER, 9 3/4“ blade $ 90.00 $ 59.95 

Mote Benchmade Knives In stock. 

BA LI-SONG»BA USONG-BA Lt-SONG»BA LI 



LEGENDARY,4S|* BLADES 

A FstetsCompany 


Australian 

Bowie 

$89.95 


Retail $125.00 

AGB5978 

Your Discount Price 


Classic 9 1/2” blade 
Stout 5/16" thick blade 
Full tang construction 
Non-slip Kraton handle 
Black Cordura sheath 
Non-reflective blade & guard 


I 


More Gerber Knivea... 

#GB5930-PREDATOR, 9“ blade. exclusive 

SGB5925-BMF w/o teeth, 9“ blade.$ 195.00 

#GB5928-BMF w/teeth, 9“ blade.$ 210.00 

SGB5957-LMF w/o teeth, 6“ blade.$ 150.00 

#GB5959~LMF wAeeth, 6" blade....$ 160.00 

#GB5710~MARK II C.S., 6 1/2“ blade. exclusive 

#GB5700~MARK II, 6 1/2“ Wade.$ 64.00 

SGB5600-MARK 1, 5“ blade.$ 70.00 

#GB5850-GUARD1AN 1, 5“ blade.. exclusive 

#GB5800-GUARDiAN, 3 3/8" blade.$ 60.00 

#GB7049--PARABELLUM, 4 1/4“ blade.$ 75.00 

Fantastic selection of Gerber knives In stockl 


RETAIL 

YOUR PRICE 

exclusive 

$ 139.95 

.$195.00 

$ 136.95 

.$210.00 

$ 146.95 

.$150.00 

$ 104.95 

. $ 160.00 

$ 111.95 

exclusive 

$69.95 

...$64.00 

$58.95 

...$70.00 

$48.95 

.exclusive 

$49.95 

....$ 60.00 

$41.95 

...$75.00 

$44.95 


fiAi a t'Trri 


Special Ops 
Tanto 

Cutiery Shoppe Exclusive 



• 5 3/4" blade 

• Serial numbered 

• Maintenance-free 

• Armor piercing point 

• Non-slip Kraton handle 

• Stainless guard & pommel 

• Includes K1 Quick Draw sheath 
#CSOPS ^ 

Sale Price $119.95 


More Cold Steel Tantoa... retail your price 

SCSMGT--MAGNUM, 9* blade......$ 21Q.00 $ 146.95 

#CSMAT-MASTE R, 5 3/4“ blade.$ 200.00 $ 139.95 

#CSRTN-ORlGINAL, 5 3/4“ blade...$ 150.00 $ 104.95 

#CSMIT-MINI TANTO, 4 1/4“ blade.$ 110.00 $ 76.95 

SCSODT-OUTDQORSMAN, 5 3/4“.$ 150.00 $ 104.95 

KUKRI 

#CSATC-“A.T.C.“ KUKRI, 12“ blade.$ 275.00 $ 189.95 

TRAILMASTER BOWIE 

#CS BOW--KRATON, 9 1/2“ blade.$225.00 $ 149.95 

#CSSBOW-STAG, 9 1/2“ blade.......$ 275.00 $ 189.95 

PUSH KNIVES 

#CSUPL~URBAN PAL, 1 1/2“ blade......$ 35.00 $ 24.95 

#CSUSK~URBAN SKINNER, 2 1/2\...$ 65.00 $ 44.95 

SCSTRM-TERM INATOR, 3 3/4“ blade...... $ 85.00 $ 59.95 

SHINOBU FOLDERS 

#CSLGS-LARGE, 3 1/2“ blade...$ 85.00 $ 59.95 

fCSMDS-MEDIUM, 2 5/8" Wade.$ 65.00 $ 44.95 

#CSSMS-SMALL 1 3/4“ blade.$ 30.00 $ 19.95 

More Cold Steel knives In stock. 

VlCTORINOX 

THE ORIGINAL SWISS ARMY OFFICERS' KNIFE 
- F,m ™ 1 F,nc>> SinCC IW7 - RETAIL YOUR PRICE 

SSA5602-S.O.S. SURVIVAL KIT.$ 138,00 $ 89.95 

#SA5070-SWISSCHAMP KNIFE.$ 90.00 $ 59.95 

S5A5079-DELUXE TINKER. NEW. .$ 44.00 $ 29.95 

#SA5074-SUPER TINKER.$ 36.00 $ 24.95 



Spyderco 

* 


• One-hand opening I 

• Handy pocket dip 

• Spyder Edge serrations 

• 4 1/4” blade - 5 1/4" closed 
Retail $87.00 

#SP1G07 ffcOQ OK 

Your Discount Price 


More Spyderco Ctipite... Retail your price 

SSP1001-WORKER, 3“ blade.$ 64.00 $ 50.95 

#SP1002-MARINER, 3 3/4’ blade..$75.00 $ 59.95 

#SP1003-HUNTER, 3“ blade........$ 64.00 $ 50.95 

#SP1004-EXECUTIVE, 2 1/2“ Wade.$ 57.00 $45.95 

#SP1005-STANDARD, 3“ blade...$ 45.00 $ 35.95 

#SP1008-HARPY, 3“ blade...$ 64.00 $ 50.95 

#SP10O9-CO-PILOT, 2“ blade.$ 50.00 $ 39.95 

fCUptts are tor right hand use, 'Mh serrated edgee. Left hand and/or 
straight edgee are avallabe for some model* by special order, inquke). 

SHARPMAKERS re ™l yourphce 

#SP203F-BASIC KIT (Fine grit),.$ 26.95 $ 19.95 

#SP203M~BASiC KIT (Medium grit).$ 26,95 $ 19.95 

#SP203MF~STANDARD KIT (F & M grit)., $ 39.95 $ 29.95 

SSP203DX-DELUXE KIT...$ 71.95 $ 49.95 


MIDNITE 

TIGER 



• Subdued finish 
• Spedal rolled edge 

• 9" carbon steel Wade 

• Black Cordura ahealh 
• Ergonomic Kraton handle 

Cutlery Shoppe Exclusive 

Retail $199.95 

SSSMT ^ „ 

Your Price $139 >95 


More SO.G. Specialty... 

#SSTEC-SOG TECH, T blade..$ 119.95 

#SSTGS~TIGERSHARK, 9" blade.$ 139.95 

#SSBW-SOG BOWIE. 6 1/4“ blade.$220.00 

SSSTD-TRIDENT, 6 1/4“ blade.$ 220.00 

#SSTC-TOMCAT, 3 1/2" Wade.$ 89.95 

4SSWR-SOGWINDER, 3 1/2“ blade..$09.95 

#SSRAY-STINGRAY, 2 5/8" blade.$49.95 


RETAIL 

YOUR PRICE 

,$ 119.95 

$99.95 

$ 139.95 

$ 109.95 

$220.00 

$ 169.95 

$220.00 

$ 169.95 

.,$89.95 

$74.95 

,.$89.95 

$74.95 

. .$49.95 

$39.95 


BUCK 

KNIVES 


Damascus 

Retail $140.00 

#BK 110 DM CtQQ QC 

Your Discount Price 

• Limited supply 

• Lifetime guarantee 

• 512 layer damaacua 

• Select stag horn scales 

• Precision workmanship 

• Nickel silver bolsters & liners 

• Custom brown leather sheath 


Afore Buck knivea... RE ™ L Y0U " pmcE 

4BK188CB-ARMY BAYONET...$ 165.00 $ 99.95 

#BK560-TITAN1UM, 3 3/4“ blade.$ 75.00 $ 49.95 

Buck-YeHowhorse Buffalo Series—CALL 




Opt>e 



TOLL FREE ORDER LINE: 


1 - 800 - 231-1272 


FOR INFORMA TION PHONE: 1-208-376-0430 




Fed or a I Express Shipping 
Available, Ca* For Debits. 


Send to; CUTLERY SHOPPE 
Dept SF, 5461 Kendall Street, Boise, IDAHO 83706 


Get our full color catalog for great deals on the top knife brands. 
Send $1 or call 1 -208-376-0430 to get your copy. PLEASE, do 
not call the “800“ number as we reserve these lines for custom¬ 
ers placing orders (catalog free with knife purchase). 


We're open for your ordering convenience Mon-Fri 8-6, Sat 9-5 Mountain Time 

SHIPPING & HANDUNG (per order): $5 to 48 states - $7 P.O. Box. APO S FPO - $8 tor C.O.D. (48 states only) - 
$10 for AK, HI, PR, USVI & CANADA. Foreign orders (excluding Canada), please write for shipping costs. 
PAYMENT: We accept VISA, MASTERCARD, C.O.D. (cash only), MONEY ORDERS & CHECKS (check* afiow2l days to dear) 

FAX Machine Orders: 1-208-376-7608 










































































1990 

SOF CONVENTION & EXPO 

SEPTEMBER 12-16, 1990 
SAHARA HOTEL - LAS VEGAS, NEVADA 

To be a part of the action and adventure you must be a registered 1990 SOF Conventioneer. And, if you send in your pre-registration 
fee of $135.00 by August 10,1990, SOF Magazine will send you through the muscle-pounding Operation Headhunter Obstacle Course 
FREE - our gift to you for being a part of this exciting week. But huny, this offer expires August 10,1990 and is limited to the 1st 300 
participants. Registration fee after August 10,1990 is $150.00 and does not include the Operation Headhunter Obstacle Course. 

□ YES!! want to be a part of the 1990 SOF Convention & Expo and take a shot at the Operation Headhunter Course on you. I understand 
that my pre-registration must be received by August 10, 1990 to receive this special offer. Sign me up for only $135.00. 1990 SOF 
Convention registration fee after August 10,1990 is $150.00 and does not include Operation Headhunter. 

□ Check/MO Enclosed, made payable to SOF Convention ’90 

□ Mastercard □ Visa Card #_ Exp._ C490 

Signature_ 

Name __ 

Address__ 

City_State_Zip_Phone #_T-shirt size_ 















ftin. 


TO CHANGE . 


TO THE COMBAT KXCHAXBK FOLDING STOCK 

COMBAT EXCHANGE INC. 

P.O. BOX 1596 - BURGAW, N. C. 28425 
(919) 259 t-7300 FOR YOUR CLOSEST DEALER 
SUGGESTED RETAIL PRICE $99.95 

FOR THE l.'NCt]NWRED FOSTER - SEN I- 1 $5.00 TO; FOSTER HO'X 1550 BL'ROAW, X-C . 28425' 















